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LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 



CHAFTER I. 

Thb Mailings have long decnpied a cü«tii^uidi*- 
ed plaee in the laws and annals of Seodand. 
Tkat they were of Celtic origin many learned 
antiqnaries »hrewdiy suspect, nor are we dii^<> 
sed to controYert tbe opinion ; althougfa it mmt 
be atlowed they bave never been witbout a tunt 
of Saxon blood in their veins, beii^ ürom time 
immemoiial regarded as of inftimate proptnquity 
mtfa the Pedigrees, whose eminent merits and 
great actions are so wortbily celebrated in the 
chronicles of venerable virginity. 

A 
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In what pari of the country they first Struck 
their inextricable roots would now be hard to 
teil ; but the forefatbers of Malacbi had^ from« 
unrecorded epocbs, flourisbed in tbe barony of 
KiUocben, a fertile and pleasant tract of Ren- 
frewsbire, and it is meet that we should describe 
their habitation. 

The mansion-house of Auldbig^ngs was a 
multiform aggregate of comers, and gables, and 
chimneys« In one respect it resembled the mas- 
ter-piece of Inigo Jones — ^Heriot's Work — at 
Athens — ^no two mndows were alike, and seve- 
ral of them^ from the first enaetment of the duty 
on light, had been closed up» save where here 
and there a peering hole with a single pane equi- 
vocated with the atatute and the tax-gatherer. 
The pSte-stones, or by whatever name the scalar 
Ornaments of the gables may be known, — those 
seeming stairs, collinear with the toof, peculiar 
to our national architeoture, were frequented 
by nnmerotts flocks of pigeons« Tbe invention, 
indeed, of that species of omament» is a fise 
monumental trait of the hospitality of our aU"» 
cestors, who,.while they were themselyes re« 
velling in the hall, after their Border joys of 
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jspeed aBd spoil, thus kindly provided oonve- 
nient places, where their doves, when retum- 
hig home heayy and over-fed, with foraging 
on their neighbours' com-fields, might repose, 
and fatten for spit or pie, in nnmolested equa* 
nimity. 

Appended to the mansion, but somewhat of 
lower and rader strueture, was a desultory mass 
of shapeless bipldingB — Ihe stable, sty, bam, 
and byre, with all the appnrtenances properly 
thereunto belonging, such as peat-stack, düng* 
hill, and ooal-heap, with a bivouacry of inyalided 
Utensils, such as bottomless boyns, headless bar» 
reis, and brushes maimed of their handles — to 
say nothing of the body of the cat which the 
undealt-with packman's cur worried on Satur- 
day se'enight« At the far eud was the court* 
house, in which, when the day happened to be 
wet, the poultry were accustomed to nuirmur 
their sullen and envious whi^ery agaihst the 
sameweather which made their friends the ducks 
as garrulous with enjoyment at the midden- 
hole, as Tories in the pools of corruption. But 
so it is with all of this world ; the good or evil 
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of wbatsöeTer comes to pas% lietb in the sense 
by which the accident affects us. 

The garden was suitable to the offiees and* 
the mausioD. It was surrounded, but not inclo« 
sedy by an andressed hedge, which in more than 
fifty places oiFered tempting admission to the 
cowB. The luxunant grass walks were never 
mowed bat jast b^ore haytime, and every stock 
of kiul and eabbage stood in its garmentry of 
curled blades^ Uke a new-made Glasgow bai- 
lie's wife on the first Sanday after Miehaelmas, 
dressed for the kirk in the many-plies of all her 
flounces. Cliunps of apple-ring^e, daisies and 
Dutch-admiralsy marigolds and nonsopretties, 
jonqiuls and gillyflowers, with here and there 
a peony, a bunch of gardeners-garters, a sun- 
flowev or an orange-HIy, mingled their el^ant 
perfiimes and delicate flonrisheß along the bor^ 
ders. The iruit-trees were of old renown ; none 
grew sweeter pears ; and if the apples were not 
m ce-rival estimation with the palate^ they were 
yet no less celebrated for the rural beauty of 
their red cheeks. It is true, that the cherries 
wero didres, but the plumbs were magnum- 
bonums. 
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Where the walks met, stood « gnomenless 
dud ; oppoBite to wfaich, in ahoneynsudcle bower, 
a white-pointed seat invifed the Liurd's visitors 
of a sentimental tum to read Herve3r's Medita- 
tions in a Flower-garden ; and there, in the still 
moonlight nights^ in the nightingalenanging sea- 
son of southem climeS) yon might overfaear one 
of the seryant lasse« kecUing with her sweet- 
heart. Bat it is time to approach the housei and 
make our way towards the inixiates. 

On approaching th^ door, and applying your 
hand to the knocker, you eatdi a bioken fcey 
hanging by a string frotn the lion's moutfa. The 
ring was wrenehed away at the time of the auld 
laird's bnrial by Sparkinhawse, the drowthy 
portioner) of Drycraigs^ when he was Coming 
out from the dirgie, to try if he coold find the 
road to bis own home ; but, neverthdess, by the 
key, or your knuckle, you make a noise, which, 
after being repeated some three oir four times, 
eauses the door to open, when either one of the 
lasses looks from behind it^ and says, ^^ What's 
your wuU and pleacrure ?*' or Jock, the Laird's 
man, comes forth, and leaning bis Shoulder 
against the door-cheek, looks in your face tili 
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you have propounded your interrogatioD» On 
the present occasion it is Jenny Clatterpans» 
the kitchen-lass, and, as usual» snodless, snood- 
less, and shodless, who answers to Hxe som- 
mons. 

Jenny was not altogether just such an amia- 
ble and nymphantine being as the moral master 
of Lights and Shadows has discovered, glowing 
and gleaming in the poetical regions of Scottish 
life; but a substantial armful of those virtues 
and graces, which, in the shape of well-fleshed, 
clearnskinned, sonsy, and hardy queans, may be 
Seen, with their l^s bared above the knee, 
trampling in washing-tubs, at the open burn- 
side, or haply, with the handle of an old spade» 
pursuing forth from the kail-yard a maraud- 
ing cowy or engaged in some of those other voca- 
tions of rural or pastoral drudgery, which are 
equally natural and prosaical. In truth, Jenny 
had more of a thorough-going hayrelism about 
her» than of that fond and fine otherism, so in- 
teresting in the heroines of romance. She was 
neither particular in her attire, nor methodical 
in her work, and her words were unculled — iti 
short, she was.a wench likely to be brought to 
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lMM>k without mach Uushing. Bat we foi^t 
our duty, and have not yet^answeied to her 
<< wull and pleasure," though she has opened 
the door, and has dropped behind her the hearth- 
brush she happened to have in her hand, when 
oar summons was soanded. 

Having inqaired for Üxe Laird, Jenny replies, 

<^ Deed, sir, he's no right/' 

<^ Ay, Jenny, Tm sorry for that — ^what ails 
him?" 

<^ Ails ! I canna say miclde's the matter wi' 
him, poor bodie, but he's dwining, and he's no 
ill either — ^trowth, ony ha'd o' health he has, is 
aye at meal-time, and yet he puts a' in an iU 

^^ Is he confined to bis room, Jenny?'' 

^^ Room, sir ! neither a doctor nor a doze o' 
physic would keep him intil bis room." 

<< Indeed ! — ^Then he must be greatly altered' 
Jenny; for he was rather always of a sedentary 
tum." 

^^ That's a' ye ken about him, he's a busy 
man»'' 

" Busy, Jenny !" 

" Ay, sir, dreadful! — -He's putting out a 
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book — Loke, sir, if he's so putting out a bo<^ ! 
O that wearyfu' jatiiit to Embro' to sue.tlie 
Klbg ! It has skail't the daunert wits o' themas- 
ter««— th« like o' 70a and the minuter may put 
out booke, but «irely the 'stated gentry hae 
come to a low pass indeed, when they would file 
their fiagers wi' ony sie black art !" 

^< And what is this book about» Jenny ?'' 

^^ Na, that's a question amang diTines, sir ; ye 
may speer, and I may say yea or nay, but what 
wiirt make yoa the wiser ?" 

^ True, Jenny, TU nerer dispute that ; but is 
Mr Mailings not visible ?" 

« Veesible, rir l'' 

" May I not see him?" 

<^ What for should ye no see him ? At this 
preciouB moment of God's time, ye may see him 
writing bis book through the key-hole." 

** Through the key-hole, Jenny! — ^no pos- 
sible? I nerer heard of a man writing a book 
through a key-hole." 

^ Weel, weel, sir, no to summer and winter 
on idioticals, or sie like matters o' fact— the 
Laird told me, that he would na be at harne to 
a living soul in the king'« three kingdoms; 
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'cause he was inditiiig his book ; — ^the which I 
tbought was — ^I'll no just say it was a lee ; but 
if it wasna a lee, it was surely very like it;<^uid 
tberefore, sir, though the master said it was an 
innocent deplomatical, I hae a notion that it was 
cousin, and sib to the first^-bom of Satan, the 
whilk is Untruth." 

This odiioqay with Jenny greatiy disturbed 
our wonted philosophical oomposore. The 
Laird ! Malachi Mailings, writing a bodk, was 
ft marvel most indigestible ; for although he had 
beoome ci hite years eomewhat addicted to 
reading, particularly of the Newspap^cjs, and 
the Edinburgh Review, which he borröwed from 
me, aboul a month after publication, the idea of 
the insjj^ring manUe dröpping down about bis 
Shoulders, surprised me as with the ianiazement 
of a new creadon, and under the excitement of 
the moment, pashing Jenny aside, I hastetied to 
his parlour. 
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CHAPTER IL 

On entering the Laird's apartment, I was 
Struck with several changes, additions, and im- 
provements, in the appearance of the room, the 
consequence of his yisit to Edinbui^h« For the 
oid map of Europe, which from the days of his 
grandsire had hung over the mantle-piece, and 
which time had tarnished into a brown and 
yellow ill^bUity, a new one of the two hemi- 
spheres was exhibited, with a porttait of the 
Eang on the one side, and of the Duke of Wel- 
lington on the other. The most conspicuous 
object, however, was a handsome leather cover- 
ed library chair, in which he was sitting at a 
table with books and papers and the other im- 
plements of writing before him, like an Edin- 
burgh advocate warsling with the law« 

He was apparelled in a dressing-gown, which 
had eyidently been. economically made out of 
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two of bis deceased lady's flagrant chint^ gowos 
of dissimilar pattems. His head was adomed 
with a blue velvet cap^ wadded and padded not 
onlj to supersede the ose of bis wig» but even 
to be warm enough to cause a germination of 
fandes, if ideas could be raised by aHything 
like tbe compost in whicb gardeners force exo- 
tics« 

As I eatered be pusbed np his speetacles 
upon bis foreheady and raising bis eyes from 
tbe paper on wbieb be was writing, tbrew him- 
self back in tbe cbair, and looked not altogetber 
quite satisfied at being BO interrupted. 

After tbe intercbange of a few preliminary 
strictures on tbe weatber on botb sides, I began 
to inquire wbat be tbougbt of tbe Eang, and bow 
be bad been pleased witb bis jaunt to Edin- 
burgh. 

<^ For tbe King," replied tbe Laird, << I never 
looked for a particular civility at bis bands, 
tbougb I bave been a Jui^tice of tbe Peace for 
tbe sbire more tban fifteen years, and was more- 
over of great Service to bis crown and dignity, '^'^^^ 
as one of the officers of the first crop of volun- ' 

teers. — But yon's a pleasant place, yon toun of 
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Embro* ; and th6 literawty are just real curiosU 
ties, and a' philosophers, the whple tot of them. 
I had an e'e in my neck when I was among 
them ; and maybe some of them shall hear teil 
o't before long." — ^And he glaneed his eyes sig- 
nificantly towards the papers before him. 

** Indeed, Laird ! and which of them have 
you Seen ?'' said I9 desirous of hearing his opi- 
nion of persons so self-oelebrated ; but instead 
of heeding my question, he continued^— 

^ It's my persuasion, however, that there's 
a State o' matters yonder in great need of a re- 
formation. Bot it's my intent and purpose to 
ehow the oonsequence of maldng men of family 
functy— offeeshy." 

<< What, Laird ? — ^making men of family-*- 
what?" 

^^ Cutting them off by sie legalities as writers 
to the Signet, and advocates, and crities, frae the 
power of b^etting a posterity," 

The Laird was in this a little beyond my 
depth, and I could only rejoin somewhat sim- 
p]y, <^ And how is it, Laird, you intend to make 
out all that ?' 

^* Am I no writing my biography — my own 
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life — ^wfaerein tbe grievance wäl be made niost 
manifest?" 

<< Your life, Laird ! What can there be in 
yoar life to record ? The holly-bush before the 
door bas, I should think, had almost as many 
adventures." 

He wajs plainly piqued at my remark; but 
he replied, chuckting with the conariousness ol 
being witty,' — 

^^ No man in his senses would ever expeet to 
see an ignoramug busb, &r less a doddered 

* 

holly-busfat take up a pen to write a book— 
Brandbes are not hands«— No, no — no, no." 

To an Observation at onee so pertinent and 
unanswerable, I conld only say, in a snbdued 
tone, that I had no doubt hia Memoire would be 
highly instructive and interesting« 

" It's to be a Standard work," was his ealm 
and modestly expressed reply ; ^^ and the like 
o't has been long wanted ; for if a stop is not 
soon put to the growth and inerease of the eon- 
spiracy that I have ^seovered» there's no telfing 
what our gentry will be bröught to." 

" CoDspiraey, Laird — ^what conspiracy ?— and 
discovered by you ! I Rhonld as soon have ex- 
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pected to hear you had discovered the iongitude 
or the philosopber's stone, as anything of the 

^< And is't no the proven fiict, that, what 
with the govemment at the one end with the 
taxes, and the labourous folk at the other with 
their wages, the incomes of our 'stated gentry is 
just like a candle lighted at both ends ?" 

<^ I See, I see» Laird, you have been among the 
Political Economists — ^who have neither honour 
fer the rieh, nor charity for the poor." 

For the syace of a minute or so he looked at 
me eagerly and snspiciously, and then raising 
himself into an erect posture^ saidemphatically» 

^^ No man Stands in need of a reason to con- 
vince him of the animosity of a rhinoceros— 4o 
you admit that ?" 

^^ For the sake of argumenta" said I» ^^ the 
proposition may be allowed." 

^^ Na," Said he, falling back in bis ohair, and 
spreading out bis arms at the same time in the 
attitude of an astonishment in marble, — ^^ If ye 
deny a first principle, it is of no U9e to pursue 
the argument." 

That the Laird had indeed been among the 
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Athenian philosophers, could no longer be doubt- 
ed ; and that he had in consequence suffered a 
material ehange in the habits of his mind, was 
equally evident. Before the visit to Edinburgh, 
he was seemingly the easiest of mankind — more 
like a creature made of wool than of clay ; such, 
indeed, was the sleepy quietude of his nature, 
that except when stirred by some compulsion of 
business, or Obligation, nothing seemed capable 
of molesting his tranquillity. Bat when molest- 

• 

ed — ^rare as were such occasions — he was testy, 
snappish, and self-willed ; and the little spurts 
of temper in wbich he then indulged, betrayed 
the spirit of controversy which was slumbering 
within him, and which, in the vicissitudes of 
things, it was not improbable events might pc- 
cur to rouse and call forth. I was, therefore, 
much less surprised at his propugnacity than 
at the course his opinions had taken ; and be« 
Coming more solicitous to see what he had writ- 
ten, than to continue the controversy, I said — 
^^ But in what manner, Lurd, have you shown 
the existence of this alleged conspiracy between 
the government aqd the people, to overthrow the 
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• 

ancient gefitry of hig Mqesty's hereditary king- 
dom ?" 

'^ Ifl na there the changes in the valne of mo* 
nej ? I can aesure you that I hare well condi- 
dered tbk portion of the bollion question/' 

*^ I shoold like," said I, with all poflsible gra- 
vity, ^* to bear yonr opinion of tbe bulliou quee- 
tion— ^ eourse, you examine the cause» that 
affect tbe circulatiDg medium asd originate tbe 
agrieultural distress ?" 

^^ Tbe ciroulating curse — ^it's as clear a tax of 
five per cent on our ineome, as tbe fire and ten 
decfvelry of the war." 

<* Bttt, no doubt, you bave exposed it proper- 
ly, and in its tnie eolours — ^will you bare tbe 
goodneis to read wbat yoo bare said npon tbe 
subjeet? — ^for it is a subjeet wbieb comes boiae 
to tbe businees and bosoms of us all. Five per' 
cent ! really, Laird, you surprise me — I never 
imagined it was so mucb." 

<< No man ean maintain that it's one farthing 
less — ^for, since tbe Coming out of the sovereigns, 
and the crying down of tbe old honest eoin of 
tbe realm, both in the price of borse and hom- 

8 
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eattle, a mulct of a füll Shilling in the pound has 
beeninflicted on the whole agricultural interest.*' 

<< And where does that Shilling go to, Laird ?'' 

^^ Where ? bat to the bottomless pit, the pouch 
o' govemment that they call the sinldng fand ; 
and is that no a depreciation ?" 

^^ Not to Interrupt you, Laird," said I, ^^ but 
how does the change in the money affect your 
income T* 

^^ Hovr ! I'U show you how — ^is na small cpm 
the evidence of cheap labour ; and when labour 
is cheap, has not a man of rental the mair to 
hain for lying money ? But the sight o' a fai> 
thingnow-a-days is good for sair een ; it's no to be 
met wi', but now and then in the shape of a blot 
in a town g^ocer's 'count, made out by his pren« 
lice in the first quarter of the school-laddie's 
time. It was a black day for Scotland that saw 
the Union signed, for on that day the pound 
Sterling came in among our natural coin, and, 
like Moses' rod, swallow't up at ae gawpe, plack, 
bodle, mark, and bawbie, by the which mony a 
blithe ranting roaring rental of langsyne has 
dwinet and dwinlet into the hungry residue of a 
wadset." 
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*^ Bat, Laird, without calling in question the 
correctness of your historical Observation, I am 
at 8ome Iosb to understand how it happened you 
have been moved to write your life ?" 

He made no immediate reply, bat, leaning 
forward with a particularly knowing look, he 
Said, in a half whisper, — 

" FU teil you a secret — ^it's to pay off one of 
my heritable bonds. That silly auld havering 
creature, Balwhidder o' Dalmailing, got a thou- 
sand pounds Sterling, doUn on Blackwood's 
counter, in red gold, for his clishmaclavers ; 
and Provost Pawkie's widow has had twice the 
ilooble o't, they say, for the Provost's life. Now, 
if a minister got sae muchle for his life, and a 
provost twice the dooble for his, I'm thinking a 
'stated gentleman should surely get a brave pen- 
ny for thelike wark." 

<^ T will not dispute your logic, Laird; but 
where are the materials for your life to be 
found?" 

<' Here and there," he exciaimed in exulta- 
tion, striking, at the same time, his breast and 
forehead; adding, ^^ No man, unless he writes 
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from bis own brains and bis own bosim, need\ 
put pen to paper." 

I assented to tbe justness of tbe obsenration ; 
and, after ingratiating myself as well as I could 
into bis confidence, be, in tbe end, invited me 
to stay dinner, and promised, as an indemnity 
for my consenting, tbat be would entertain me 
<< witb a feast of reason and a flow of saul"-— a 
temptation too strong, and too exquisite^ as 
served up by bim, to be resisted. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The Laird's work consisted of about half-a- 
dozen small copy books, such as schoolboys are 
in the practice of using, two or three of tbem 
with marble Covers ; on one I observed a parrot, 
and on another tbe ruins of Palmyra. The pen- 
manship was not very legible ; it was narrow, 
crampt, and dotty, and tbe ortbograpby made 
me pause at tbe first sentence. 

" YeVe troubled wi* my band o' write," said 
be, '^ and deed I must own it's no a scboolmais- 
ter'i^ but wi' a tbougbt o' pains ye'U soon be able 
to read it." 

^< I tbink, Laird, I could make my way witb 
tbe writing, but tbe spelling is not for a man in 
baste." 

" Ye may weel say tbat — no man can spell 
wi' Jobnny Sellbletbers tbe town-bookseller's 
pens — the bodie bad ne'er a cbristian-like ane 
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in bis aught ; and I can assure yon, thai an ill 
pen is baith a crabbit and a fasbions implement 
—I now speak firom expeiience ; and I hae bad 
words wi' bim conceming bis pens — ^but tbe 
creature bas no a moutbfa o' sense — ^be's a tbing 
tbat bas nae mair sense nor tbat botüe — ^tbat 
bottle did I say ? — ^be bas nae mair sense nor 
tbat fender." 

Upon some fartber inspeetion of tbe manu- 
script, I saw, as tbe Laird bad jnstly remarked, 
tbat by and by, witb some pains, I sbonld be 
able to make my way tbrongb it, in sjnte of tbe 
penmansbip, even tooof tbe ortbograpby, bat tbe 
matter was more difficult to manage tban eitber. 
It was not a continued and metbodieal narrative, 
but consisted of detacbed notes and memoranda, 
somewbat like Lord Byron's unpublisbed Bio- 
grapbical Dictionary ; instead, however, of rela- 
ting to tbings and accidents wbieb bad befallen 
bimself, tbey were entirely made up of reflections 
on tbe price of grain and cattle— denunciations 
against wages and taxes, ill-paid rents, and all 
tbe otber evils wbieb agricultaral distress is beir 
to, witb bere and tbere an incidental note, snch 
as ^^ my motber died tbis year, and ber burial cost 



S8 THE LAST OF TH£ LAIRDS. 

me a power of money — ^Üie coffin was more than 
five pounds, but it was very handsome;'' or, ^^ ob- 
ligated to roup out John Lownlan's widow — a 
clamorous woman that.'' Wbether tbese were in 
the first or second of bis books, I do not exactiy 
recollect; but I conld not belp remarking, that 
althougb the world would justly appreciate the 
value of bis Information, I was yet apprebensiye 
the critics would expect some account of bis fa- 
mily before he entered on the matter of bis own 
lifo and opinions. His reason for having omit- 
ted it was most satisfiustory. 

*^ It would hae been a rigbt down wastrie o' 
time and paper ; and the need o' writing about 
my progenitors is not an indispensable* Has na 
our family been a family o' note — that's an ocu- ^ 
lar &ct in history — ^irae afore the ragman's roll ? 
But if ye tbink the laws o' the Republic o' Let- 
ters call for an account at my bands, TU no be 
weigbed in the balance and foupd wanting." 

" To be frank and iriendly with you, Laird, 
the laws of the Republic of Letters certainly 
do require that your book sbould begin with 
some account of the family before you were 
bom, and it sbould likewise teil us something 
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of your mother'B fiunily. It was not, I believe, 
of the same degree as the Mailings ?" 

<< It's no an easy tasV' replied the Laird, with 
a »gb, <^ to write a history book that wiU pleasc 
everybody ; but as to my mother, she was come 
o' pedigree blood, ihongb, it may be said, no jost 
the degree o' our fkmily's." 

<^ Who was she ?' said L 

^^ Her &ther,'' resuined the Laird^ <^ was Cus- 
tocks of Kaüyards, an ancient and as weel kent 
a race as ony within the foor quarters o' the 
realm ; she was a co-heiress, and her name was 
Barbara — Moss o' Peats was married intil her 
uterine sister, Martha, the other co-heiress o' 
Kailyards : and they had issue, a son, Ramplor 
Moss, begotten of her body, meaning the body 
o' aunty Marthy ; and he, being a captain in the 
king^s army, gamblet his property wi' riotoos 
living in foreign lands, tili it came to be sold by 
a decreet o' Court : and so through him there 
was an end o' that brauch o' my mother's fa« 
mUy— " 

" All this, Laird," said I, <^ is most impor- 
tant and interesting — And so your father mar- 
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ried one of the co-heiresseB o' Kailyards— «nd 
what then ?" 

^^ And what then l-r-am not I the fruit and 
issae o' that maniage, in the male line ? — ^Bat» 
poor man, he wasna sparet to beget a better*" 

*^ That," replied I, ^^ is muoh to be r^retted, 
greatly, indeed ; but I alwaya heard he died ear« 
ly, and in very melancholy circumstances." 

<^ As to his dying early, I'II no say it's a* 
truth, iox he was weel stricken in the fifties be- 
fore his espousal o' my mother ; but his latter 
end was an event to be held in remembrance ; 
oh, sir, it was a memento mori." 

*^ Then you have n^lected," said I, << by not 
deseribing it in your book, an occasion on which 
you might have given the world a fine impressive 
moral lesson." 

** I am very sorry to hae been sae neglectfu', 
if ye think sae," replied the Laird. 

*^ Indeed you haye been much to blame ; and, 
considering your talents, I must say you have 
hidden your candle under a^ bushel, Laird,— 
How did your father happen to die ?" 

It's a heavy tale ; but it came to pass after 
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this manner : yeseebe wasaneof theLangsyne 
Club, tbat some threescore Yules bygane had its 
bowf in a public in the town, keepit by a wife 
tbat was by name Luckie Gawsie — and he was 
a man (meaning iny father) o' a pleasantrie in 
Company, as I haye often beard the hite Spark* 
inhawse o'Drycraigs teil; monya sooh and sajqpy 
night they had wi' ane anither : there was na a 
blither bike o' drowthy neibours in a' the shire ; 
Qnaigh o' Plunkcorkie was the preses, and Lng- 
gie o' Dramkeg the croupier • But mirth and me-'X 
lancholy are the twins o' mortality — ^Walking/ 
band in band, to and firo', roaring like lions seek- 
ing whom they may devour — ^heh, sirs, tbat night 
they yidted the public o' Luckie Gawfde— «-weel 
may I recoUect what Sparkinhawse told me ; it 
was wi' the tear in bis e'e, for he was a warm- 
beartedbodie. We had been^squeezing the sideso' 
the gardevin, and neither o' us were then fastiug,. 
but baith jocose, the whilk, as he said, put bim 
inmindo'tbeauldlangsyne. ^ Laird/ quo' he — 
we were sitting in Luckie Gawsie's back room, 
wi' her tappit hen o' claret wine on the table, 
according to the use and wont o' the club, and 
Luggie o' Dramkeg was singing the Graberloonie 
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like a nightiDgale — oh, he was a deacon at a 
pawky sang-«*-! use his ain words," said the 
Laird, — 

^< And what happened ?" 

^^ What happened ! Drycraigs, in the way of 
a peradyenture, some short time after the sang, 
gied a glimpse out o'er the table at my father, 
and seeing sqmething no canny in his glower, 
said to the preses, < Plunkcorlde/ said he, ^ I'm 
thinking Auldbiggings is looking uneo gash.' 
^ Gash !' quo' Plunkcorkie, ^ nae wonder, he's 
been dead this half hoar ; his e'en flow up and 
his lip feil down just as Dramkeg was singing 
the verse about the courting at the fire-side ; and 
was I to spoil a gude sang for the likes o' him ? 
so when it was done, through an accidence of 
memory, I forgot to teil you o' the poplexy. — . 
But,' continued Plunkcorkie, as Drycraigs told 
me, ^ now that it's notieed, we, for a decency, 
must get the corpse ta'en harne to its ain house/ 
Whereupon they all raise frae their seats, said 
Drycraigs. — ^Was na that a moving sight ? and 
they filled lippies, and in solemn silence drank 
their auld frien' for the last time ; and Quaigh o' 
Plunkcorkie, tbe preses, held a glass to my fa- 



CHAPTER III. 2T 

ther^s mouth, bat he couldna taste, whieh was a 
sure sign he was a dead man ; whereupon they 
all feil to the greeting with the hearts o' men, 
mouming in afDiction." 

I exerted myself to the utmost to sympathize 
with the Laird daring this affecting description 
of the langsyne nights of claret in tappit hens, 
and my endeavours were of necessxty redoubled 
by his moral reflections on the occasion* 

*^ But," said he, '^ as one door steeks another 
opens, and my father's death bronght me into 
the World mair than two moons afore the com- 
mon course of nature ; for ye see, when my mo- 
ther, through the mist o' a grey March moming, 
heard a sound Coming towards the house, and 
lookit out at her window, she discem't the three i 
fou lairds bringing her dead gudeman hame — 
Drycraigs and Dramkeg were harling the body 
through the mire by the oxsters, his head dang- 
ling o'er his breast like an ill-sewed-on button — ] 
Plunkeorkie, the preses o' the club, was follow- 
ing in a sorrowfu' condition, <;arrying my fa- 
ther's wig and his hat, and one of bis boots that 
had come off, no man could teil how, as they 
were hauling the corpse along the road ; and 
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Drycraigs told me that poor man, Plunkcorkiey 
was so demented wi' giief, that when he came 
into the house he had the shank o' the yery glass 
in his hand he had held to his old frien's lips, 
which, you must allow, was a very touching 
thing.'* 

<^ And when they brought home the Laird, 
what was done ?" 

<< Done ! muckle was done-^oes na every- 
body ken I'm a seven-month's baim, the which 
is the cause of my weakliness, aiid has been o' 
the greatest detriment to me a' my days ; because 
had I no been sae defective wi' infirmity, I might 
hae been Walking the Parliament House o' Edin- 
burgh, wi' a blue shaloon pock to haud fees — 
but a want is no a fault." 

« Very true, Laird," said I ; " what you say 
is a most sagacious remark — ^but if by reason of 
any innate weakliness of faculty you have been 
kept from the bar, the world may have no cause 
to rne the loss of you as a lawyer, since we are 
so likely to profit by you as an author." 

'* No, man," was his emphatic answer — " no, 
num-*! was going to make an observe in the 

7 
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way of philosophy, but let tfaat pass, and do 
something for the good o' the house." 

I had by this time sipped unconsciously tbe 
entire contents of my toddy tumbler, and ac- 
cordingly, upon the Laird's su^estion, I began 
to replenish. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

After the account which Malachi had ^yen 
of his birth and parentage, I was curious to see 
what he had said of his edacation ; bat on liftmg 
and opening the first voIume, (for he dignified 
his books with that title,) I found nothing what- 
ever recorded respecting it, nor of anything 
which had befallen him tili he reached his eigh- 
teenth year. 

^^ Dear me, Laird," said I, ^^ how is this ? 
You haye omitted what is even more important 
than the account of your family — all the happy 
days of your childhood." 

" Happy days ! that's a* ye ken o* them. Oh, 
if ye but knew what I suffered in the tender 
years of my childhood ! I was persecuted like a 
niart}rr — ^the blains o' Dominie Skelp's tawse ye 
may yet discern by an inspection — a' the week 
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there was nothing for me but read, read, read 
your lesson — write, write, write your copy — 
add, subtract^ multiply, and divide ; and on the 
Sabbath day, when man and beast and spin- 
ning-wheel got leave to rest, I was boffetted by 
Satan ten times waur in the shape o' the Psalms 
o' David — The deevil hae bis will o' them, mony 
a time thought I, that b^at the Qaestion-book." 
> ^^ Bat, Laird, pains are pleasant in the recol- 
lection, and I shoiüd have expected, from the 
manner in which you of course passed your 
youth, that there would have been a vemal 
freshness in the description, such a dewy Mos- 
soming in the memory of your sports and re- 
creations, as would have moved the world to re- 
veries of innocence and delight." 

^^ Poo, poo ! what is't to be a slave, a nigger 
slave, but to be fl<^ed on the back wi' a whip ? 
— well do I know a tenderer part than the back, 
and a whip has but ae scourge, our schoolmais- 
ter's tawse hadseven — ^neither intemperance nor 
old age hae in gout or rheumatic an agony to 
compare wi' a weel-laid-on whack o' the tawse 
on a part that for manners shall be nameless." 

^^ Well, Laird, though there is some truth in 
wliat you say, yet I never should have thought 
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you were likely to faave required any excessive 
deg]*ee of admonition a posteriori" 

^^ But I was hated by the master — ^he had a 
pleasure and satisfaction in gripping me by the 
coat-neck and shaking me wi' a gurl, because I 
had no instinct for learning. It's my opinion, 
had I been a justice of the peace at that time, I 
would hae prosecuted him to the utmost rigour 
of the law. Do you know, that once in his tan- 
trams he flew on me like a mad dog, and nippit 
my twa lugs tili he left the stedt o' his fingers 
as plainly upon them as the mark o' Peter's fin- 
ger and thumb can be seen on the haddock's 
back. There was na a day I did na get a pawmy 
but ane, and on it I got twa, the whilk was ca'd 
in derision a double moming." 

^^ He appears to have been indeed a most 
irascible dominie ; but all was no doubt made up 
to you, when the blessed hours of play and sun- 
shine came round — buoyant and bounding with 
your school-fellows*— -" 

" Haud your band ! nane o' your parleyvoo- 
ing, ye loon that ye are/' exclaimed the Laird, 
half slyly half eamestly, *^ for the laddies at our 
school werena like ither laddies — the thought o' 
the usage they gied me gars me grind my teeth 
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to this day. The master infectit them wi' bis 
batred against me, and tbey never divauPt wi' 
their torments — sure am I, if tbere be a deevil 
that's called Legion, that deevil was the bundred 
and tbirteen laddies at Dominie Skelp's scbool — 
for tbough many in number, tbey were but ane 
in nature. Now just think o' wbat tbey did — 
tbey ance liftit me o'er tbe minister's dyke and 
gart me steal bis apples P' 

^^ But you were rewarded witb a sbare of tbe 

spou r 

" Ay, yes — I was rewardit — ^tbat's nae lee 
— ^but how ? teil me tbat ? — ^They made me gie 
tbem my batfu', and wben tbey got it, tbey a' 
set up a sbout and a cry o' a tbief in tbe yard» 
wbieb brougbt out Gilbert tbe minister's man 
like a raging bear. He was a eontemptuoufli 
Wretch," 

« Wbat did be do to you ?" 

** Do ! he laugbed me to scorn wi' a gaffiiw, 
and Said he thought I had na spunk for sie a 
Spree — and then out came Mrs Glebanteinds the 
minister's wife, knocking her nieves at me as if 
I had been an unrighteous malefiictor, tili I was 

c 
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sae terrify't that I terrify't them wi' my cries 
o' dr^ad* It has been said, indeed, I ne'er got 
the better o' tbat fright ; and I hae some cause 
to think no without reason, for I grue wi' tbe 
thought o' an apple to tbis day, like Adam and 
Eve, when tbey bad begotte ntbeir sons and 
daugbters. But I bad my salisfaetion o' tbat 
finger o' scom, Gilbert, tbougb it was mair tban 
fifteen years after." 

Well as I was aware of tbe Laird's disposition 
to treasure and cherisb resentment, tbis con- 
fession of satisfaction at enjopng revenge so 
many years after tbe scbool-boy prank, made me 
say in a tone very different from tbat in wbieb 
I usually addressed bim, — 

*^ Is it possible tbat a man could barbour an- 
gersolong?" My Indignation was, bowever,soon 
bridled, ibr I presently recoUected to wbom I 
was speaking : bis answer was cbaracteristic. 

'^ Had ye feit my provocation, ye would bae 
been angry at bim a' your days, tbougb ye bad 
lived to tbe age of Metbusalem — ^and yet I was 
na very austere eitber," 

« Wbat did you to bim r 

" ril lell you, if ye'll Ihole and listen like a 

• ' • 
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man o' jurisprudence. Ye see, it came to pas« 
that the minister, being weel stricken in years, 
stretched out his l^s on the bed of sickness and 
departed this life ; wherenpon his wife, Mrs 6Ie- 
bantiends, being sequestrated from the stipend, 
left the manse and went to live in the town on 
Sir Hairy's Fond,* whieh is, as you know, a 
grand provision for the like o' her. Thus it 
came to pass, that auld Gilbert was ordained to. 
earn his bread by the sweat of his brow, which 
is the portion of man that is born of a woman, 
and his lot was to howk ditches. When he had 
laboured at that some dozen years or the like, 
after the death of his master, he was afflicted 
wi' an income, and no being able to handle spade 
or pick, he was constrained to beggary ; and so 
it bappened that on the very first moming that 
he took up the meal-pock for eikrie o' life, as 
the folk called it, I was standing at the yett 
looking to see wha migfat be going to the town, 



* The Laird would seem to have forgotten that the 
" Widows' Fund" was not, at the time of whieh he wa« 
speaking, under the able management of the Rev. Sir 
Harry Moncrieff. 
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and wha coming frae't, when, lo and behold ! I 
saw an auld beggar-man, wi' a grey head and a 
cleaner pock than usual, and it was toom — ^ye 
see it was bis first morning at tbe trade — ^hirp- 
ling wi' a stilt towards tbe avenue ; and so birp- 
ling, wben be saw me be stoppit, and switber't, 
and turned round, and was blate to come, tbe 
wbicb made me wonder; bat belyve, be took 
o£F bis bonnet and cam to me wi't in bis band^ 
wi' bis bald bead bare ; and wben I was mar- 
velling wba tbis new-set-up beggar could be» 
(for I bad no tbougbt o' Gilbert,) be seid, 
* Laird, will ye bansel my pock V — ^for be was 
aye a jocose body, — * Will ye bansel my pock, 
for auld langsyne, Laird?' — < For auld lang- 
syne !' quo' I, < a bansel in tbe jougs would 
better serve you tban an almous — gae awa wi' 
you, ye fause loon ! an ye come'witbin tbe bounds 
o' Auldbiggings, I'U set tbe dog on you, for 
wbat ye did to me in tbe mause garden — ^tbat's 
tbe auld langsyne I keep in memento«'" 

^^ And did be knock you down witb bis 
crutcb ?" 

'^ Na, na, be durstna do that — ^but I trow he 
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was dauntit) for he turn't on bis heel and put on 
his bonnet wi' a splurt like a Highlandman in a 
pet, and powled himsel awa wi' his stilt« 

^^ But," continued the Laird after a pause, 
during which he looked somewhat doubtfully at 
me — ^* but I see ye think I didna do right," 
adding, ^^ I'm no, however, so hard-hearted as I 
let wot — ^for when I saw that I had made an 
impression, I ran after him and touched him on 
the Shoulder, and putting my band in my pouch, 
I gave him a whole penny — twa new bawbees, 
gude weight, for it was then the days o' the 
tumbling Tams." 

" And what said he ?" 

<^ Ye'U aiblins think he was füll o' thanks- 
giving — nae sie thing, but as proud as when he 
was the minister's man — ^he took the penny — 
twa beautiful bawbees it was, and he looked at 
them, and what do you think he said ? — ^ I'm a 
beggar noo, and I oughtna to refuse Grod's cha* 
rity !' so, Vithouten a bethank, he hobbled on 
his way, leaving me standing in the middle of 
the road wi' my fiöger in my mouth." 

There was something in this story, which at 
the moment damped my curiosity, and, notwith- 
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Standing the Laird's eamest entreaties to pro- 
long my visit, made me rise abrupüy : a little 
more hastily, too, than was quite consistent with 
good mannersy I bade him for that afternoon 
farewell. But as I walked homeward» I reflected 
on the Singular circumstance of such a being 
attempting a history of himself, and soon settled 
it to my own contentment, that if bis book was 
not likely to fumish many materials for amuse- 
ment, there was yet enough in bis recoUections 
and observations worthy of being a little further 
sifted ; accordingly, although I had left Auld- 
biggings half resolved never again to pass the 
threshold, it so happened that before I reached 
home, my determination was formed to visit him 
again on the following day. 
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I HAVE a notion that the auto-bi<^aphy of 
an idiot might not only be interesting, bat 
prove an acqnisition of no inconsiderable value 
to the most philosophical thinkers ; and it seem- 
ed to me, upon reflection, that the Laird's under- 
taking was less preposterous than I had at first 
imagined« It Was possible that althoogh always 
rcgarded-by the neighbours as a mere rumina- 
ting animal, he might yet» in the coarse of his 
time, have observed, in the passing current of 
things» something worthy of notice which had 
escaped the attention of men reputed wiser. 
This idea changed in some degree the estima- 
tion I had formed of his labour; I could not, 
indeed, refrain from thinking even of himself 
with feelings of augment^d consideration. 

In this speculative frame of mind I took my 
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hat and stick next day, and walked saunteringly 
across tlie fields towards Auldbiggings, keeping 
a patk which trended towards the house at some 
distance from the high-road, in order that I 
might not be disturbed in my reveries by any 
accidental encounter wrtig^5J6§j5<8ri^^ 
who are ever socially disposed to inflict their 
Company upon you, especially when you most 
desire to walk alone. 

This path windied oyer the Whinny Knowes, 
an untenanted and unrentable portion of the 
Laird's domain» famed from time immemorial 
among the school-boys of the town for nests and 
brambleberries, and for which they, as regu- 
larly as the equinoxial gales, waged a vernal 
and autumnal war with Jock the Laird's man. 
For bis master, by some peculiar and squire-like 
Interpretation of the spirit and principles of the 
game laws, claimed and asserted a right of pro-* 
perty over them, as sacred and lawful as that 
which he possessed to bis own dove-cot, or the 
fruit of bis garden. Accordingly, as soon as the 
gowans began to open the silvery lids of their 
golden eyes in the spring, Jock was posted 
among the blooming furze and broom, particu- 
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larly on the Satnrday's blessed.aftemoon, to 
herd the nests. And in like manner, and as 
periodically as the same play-hallowed day of 
the week returned, as soon as the celebrated 
ruddy apples began to blush on the boughs, he 
was again sent thither to defend the berries, nor 
were the oranges of the Hesperides guarded of 
old by a more indomitable gri£Fon. 

It happened on the oecasion of which I am 
speaking, that the warder had taken post for the 
first or second time for the season to watch the 
nests — I am not sure if the day, however, was 
a Saturday, but if it was not, the weather was 
so bland and bright that it ought to have been. 
Joek was sitting in a niche of golden broom, and, 
inspirited by the influence of the birds and 
blossoms aroünd him, was gaily whistling, it 
might be for the want of thought, or from the 
enjoyment of happiness, as he tapered a fishing- 
rod with an old table-knife of the true Margaret 
Nicholson edge and pattem. On seeing me ap- 
proaching, he rose, leaving his task and imple- 
ment on the grass, and in a style I had never 
remarked in him before, he raised his band to 
his hat, and held it there tili I requested him to 
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use no new ceremony. I said» however, to my- 
selfy tbis is another e£Fect of the King's visit ; 
but BS Jock did not accompany the Laird on 
the occasion to Athens» I became a little pryish 
to ascertain whether this debonair touching of 
the hat was derived from the special tuition of 
his master» or had been acquired from some 
compeer's authority. Before I had time» how- 
ever» to ask any question, Jock inquired if I 
was for " The Place," as the house of Auldbig- 
gings was commonly called by the servants and 
villagers« 

« Ye'U fin' the Laird," said he, « a busy 
man." 

<< Indeed — and what is he doing ?" 
'< Doing? what should he be doing, but sit- 
ting on his ain louping-on stane, glowring frae 
him?" 

" And call ye that being busy, John ?" 

^^ And is't no sae ? Is na idleset the wark o' 

a gentleman — and what more would ye hae him 

to be doing in that way? what could he do 

more ?" 

^^ Then he has given up writing his book, 

has he ?" 



CHAP1£R V. 43 

'^ He maun think o' what to put in't — King 
David made his Psalms in the watches of the 
night." 

<< 'Tis my opinion, John," said I, <^ that the 
L^rd might do worse than consult you on the 
subject, considering how long and how well you 
have been aequainted with himself and all his 
family." 

" I'm thinking," replied Joclc, casting his 
eyes on the ground,'^^ he would come but little 
speed without the help and counsel o' some- 
body, liying sie a lonely lifo as he has done ; 
tili he gaed to the Hing's Coming harne, it could 
na be said in a sense that he had cast an ee on 
the World." 

** But your experience in that way, John, has 
been great ; and if he consults his own renown, 
he will take your advice in eyery sentence." I 
had in this my mind's eye on Moliere's Old 
Woman. 

^< ril no deny Üiat I hae had a finger in the 
pie already; but I was telling him yestreen, 
after ye went away, when he gied me an ac<- 
count of your applauses, that I thought the 
book would be better if he would saw it here 
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and there wi' twa three bonny kittle words out 
o' the dictioner. If it has a fault, (and what 
has Ha ?) it's a want o* gentility." 

That Jock had long been viceroy over the 
Laird, was well known to the whole parish ; 
but that he was so deep in his literary counsels, 
and so participant in his lucubrations, I had 
not suspected. I feit, therefore, that to indulge 
curiosity further, by leading him on to the 
uneonscious disclosure of his master's secrets, 
would be as little consonant to gentility, as the 
want of kittle words in the Memoirs. Aceord-, 
ingly, partly to appease my own compunctions, 
and partly to soothe him into an oblivion of the 
impertinence of which I had been so guilty, I 
complimented him on his long and faithful at- 
tachment to the Laird, and on the confidence 
which he enjoyed, and which he merited. 

" And he weel deserves to be weel servit," 
was the answer. ^' Is na he come o' a paren- 
tage o' pedigree, and born wi' a silver spoon in 
his mouth to an heritage o' parks and pastures, 
woods and waters, and a' the other commodir 
ties that mak blpod gentle ?" 

Hitherto I had known little more of Jock than 
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by sight; but I discovered by this accidental 
conyersation that he was worthy of all the cele- 
brity he enjoyed among the neighbours for the 
sagacity of his ^emarks, and the singularity of 
bis sayings, mäny of the latter having acquired 
the currency of proverbs ; but whether owing 
to the value of the buUion, or to the peculiari- J 
tiee of the mintage, might perhaps adniit of ' 
some controversy. It was clear, however, that 
Jock was worthy of his master; nor in the 
sequel will it be questioned, that the Laird 
deserved such a man. But as it is both fit and 
expedient that the courteous reader should also 
become a little more acquainted with Jock, it 
may be as well to mention a few particulars of 
his personal history and character, while the 
scene of my own role in the drama is changing 
from the Whinny Knowes to the parlour of 
Auldbiggings. 

Jock, or John Dabbler, as he ought to be 
called, when we quit the free yemacular of onr 
coUoquial pen, and indite with the recondite 
dignity of history, was the son of one of the 
Laird's cotters. For some four or five yeani 
^fter his birth, it was the unshaken opinion of 
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bis mother that he was born to distinction, in- 
asmuch as he had, according to her account of 
him, always showed a greater inclination to 
eat than to work ; but increase of years, which 
expanded bis capacity for the former, brought 
HO compensating alacrity for the latter; and in 
consequence» as he would neither learn a town- 
trade, nor help bis father in the labour of dykes 
and ditches, she obtained for him, about the age 
of seven, a sort of ashypet offiee in the Laird's 
kitchen, where, in course of time, he acqmred 
a grey duffle coat with a red coUar, and was 
regarded as the helper and successor of an old 
man, who had spent bis whole life in the honour- 
able vocation of flunkie to three generations of 
the Auldbiggings. 

At the era of which we are treating, Jock, 
thougb far advanced into the wane of man- 
hood, still retained the familiär callant abbre- 
viation of bis baptismal epithet, and still as 
devoutly believed, as on the first day when he 
entered the house, that the whole earth con- 
tained but two men worthy of worship— the 
Ring and the Laird — but to which the prime 
honour and the firstlings of homage were due. 
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Iie had never determined to bis own saüsfac- 
tion. The leaning certainly, however, was in 
favour of the Laird; for, never having seen 
the King, he justly remarked, when sometimes 
drawn into controversy on the subjeet, that far- 
oS fowls had £Bdr feathers — ^thereby intimating, 
that upon a nearer inspection, and closer com- 
parison, the difference would be found less be- 
tween them than in the alleged disparity of the 
pomp and circumstance of their respective con- 
ditions. 

Besides this personal opinion of the supe- 
riority of his master, Jock had as streng a feel- 
ing of property in everything belonging to the 
Laird as the Laird had himself, and probably 
considered himself as much an integral portion 
of the estate as the time-honoured hoUy-bush 
on the green, of which I have already spoken. 
But in this feeling there was none of that per- 
suasion of a Community of goods, which is some- 
times discovered among the domesticsof the best- 
regulated families« On the contrary, Jock was 
as faithfnl to his menial trusts as the key or the 
mastiff ; as true as the one, and not less vigilant 
than the other. It was owing to the impulso of 
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thig fidelity that our conversation on the Whinny 
Knowes was so suddenly interrupted, and the 
leisure afiForded for tliis digression. For, just as 
I was on the point of sifting his opinion as to 
the constituents of gentle blood, he happened to 
discover a piquet of the sehool-boys advaneing 
towards the Knowes, and abruptly darted from 
me to challenge their intrusion. 
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I DiD not find the Laird, as Jock said I should, 
sitting busy with idleness on the louping-on 
stone at bis gate, bat in tbe parlour, and with 
the insignia of authorship arranged before him^ 
installed in the library chair so particularly be- 
fore described« 

After the eostomary interchanges of Visita- 
tion inquiries, he reverted to the subject of our 
yesterday's conversation. 

^< I hae been," said he, ^< a thought raveUed 
in mind wP what ye were saying conceming the 
spedalities o' my father and mother's Idth and 
kin ; but the book ye would hae me to make, is 
no like what I mean to do— mine's to be a book 
o' soleedity, showing forth the wastrie of heri- 
tages by reason o' the ingrowth o' trade and 
taxes." 
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I was grieved to find the old gentleman really 
so much of a political economist ; but as to have 
disputed with him would have served no pur- 
pose, I only replied — 

<< No doubt, Laird, any book you write will 
be well worthy of attention ; and if it does 
not suit the plan of your present work to enter 
into those domestic details and circumstances of 
bouseholdry, which none can describe better, 
perhaps you may favour the world with some- 
thing of that sort hereafter." 

♦* Ye're no without a nerve o' discemtnent — 
I can see that," was his self-complacent answer ; 
^^ and I'U no say what's in the egg-bed o' my 
hrsia — ^but no to keckle ower soon, I hae been 
thinking a' this morning's meditation, that if I 
get a satisfactory solacium for the tum in band, 
I may be able bely ve to pay off another o' the 
bonds, and so, by a graduality, ^leaf the estate 
and die wi' a free income." 

When he firsttold me that his motive in un- 
dertaking to write his life was to pay off one of 
the mortgages, the idea was too ludicrous to 
leave any serious Impression ; but this repetition 
of it made me suspect the debt lay more heavily 
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upon liim than I was aware of. I knew, indeed, 
that from the death of his wife, his afiairs had 
been ill managed, and that for many years the 
residue of his rental — that which remamed af- 
ter paying the interest on the heritable bonds, 
was scarcely sufficient for his thriftless expen« 
diture; bat that he feit anything like the actual 
pinehings of pecaniary difficulty, had never oc- 
curred to me. I did not, however, then choose to 
ask him any direet qaestion on the subjeet ; but 
it was impossible not to pity the helplessness 
and infirmity of the poor old man, who could 
ioiagine that from any resource so ineffectual as 
bis pen, the means might be obtained to abate 
the pressure of embarrassment ; nevertheless, I 
Said to him, half jocularly, — 

^^ But what can it signify to you, Laird, to die 
with a clear ineome, unless you intend to marry 
again, and mean to provide for a young family, 
seeing that at present you have no descendent, 
nor even an heir within the fifth degree of cou- 
sinship ?" 

He looked at me steadily askance for about 
the Space of a minute, and then said with an 
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äccent in which there was a slight inflexion of 
sadnessy— - 

<^ Ye're no acquaint wi' Hügh Caption, the 
writer ?* 

<< I have heard of him ; but I hope yoa have 
more sense, Laird, than to go to law ?" 

** So think I mysell/' was his answer, ex- 
pressed somewhat sedately ; *^ but it's no the case 
wi' everybody." 

•* How, Laird !*' eried I, startled by the Im- 
port of the Observation, and really feeling for 
him more anxiety than I affected ; ^^ blameless 
in walk and conversation as you have always 
been, is it possible that you can have fallen 
into the snares of Caption ?" 

^* He's but the claw o' the case,'' replied the 
Laird, adding, with a half-suppressed sigh, as it 
were in soliloquy, ** and it's a claw that needs 
parin' : an eagle's talons may tear the flesh frae 
the hone, but his grasping grip's enough to rive 
the seven senses out o' the soul." 

** I am grievcd to hear you say so. How did 
you happen to fall into his clutches ? By whom 
18 he employcd ?" 
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<* Stop^ Btop^" interrupted the Laird; << the 
mair haste the waur speed — ^bridle the unicom o* 
your impati^ice, and Fll teil you all the outs 
and ins o't. Ye see^ when Mr Rapees the Naw» 
bub came harne firae Indy, and bought the Arun» 
through property frae the Glaikies, who, like 
sae mony ithers o' the right stock o' legitimate 
gentry, hae been smothered out o' sight by the 
weed and nettle overgrowths o' merchandise and 
cotton-weavry» he would fidn hae bought Auld» 
biggings likewise, and sent that gett o' the de'il 
and the law, Caption, to make me an offer ; but 
I was neither a prodigal son nor an Esau, to 
sdl my patrimony for a mess o' pottage, so I 
gied him a flea in his log, and bade him teil the 
Nawbub to chew the cud o' the sin o' covetous- 
nessy the whilk is disappointment." 

« And from that I suppose, Laird, you and 
Mr Rupees quarrelled ?** 

<< Oh no, it was the beginning to a great 
cordiality o' friendship, for he came o'er here 
the next day, and made a decent apology, 
inviting me in the civiDest manner, to dine wi' 
him, and was most enterteening about hoo they 
bunt elephants wi' tygers instead o' hounds; 
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telKng me, among ither news, o' the braw thing 

he did to a great Mogul, that was a Pishawa in 

Hydrobab, and had a Durbah. In short, we 

came to an understanding, and ae night, when 

we were sitting by oursellB, drinkmg a bettle o' 

his best Madsera wine, that was eleven years in 

wood in Bengal before he bought it, and six- 

teen in the bettle after ; he said that he had some 

spare money, which he would be glad to lend 

on easy terms, for seven years, or even a langer 

period, beging, if I should hear of ony gentle- 

män in want, to gie him an inkling.'' 

It was not difficult to discern from this the 
inaehination of the Nabob's friendship for the 
innocent Laird, and I shook my head. 

" Deed," said Malachi, " ye may weel shake 
your head, for his wine was a flee, and his 
money a hook, that I was a silly saumon to 
swallow. Bat he won upon me, so I told him 
o' the wadsets on Auldbiggings, and of the twa 
heritable bonds'o' the doers for the young led- 
dies o' Hainings, the which might be called np 
in a day's notiee, and thus it came to pass, frae 
less to mair, that I covenanted to take as meikle 
o' his silier as would pay off that precarious obli- 
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gatioD, the thought of which was like guilt to 
my night's irest." 

<< And having so allured you to take his 
money," endd I» ^* he now vexes you for repay- 
ment ?' 

<< Na, he does far waur. He has gotten^ 
the gude kens how, the rights to the other wad- 
setS) and put them intil the Nebuchadnezzar-Iike 
talons o' Caption, who has sent me word, that 
if the debt's no redeemed afore Whitsunday, he's 
instructed to proceed; and he's, I needna teil 
yoU) a ^inner that skips, when he says the Lord's 
prayer, * forgie our debts as we forgie our debt- 
ors ;' so ye see there is a needeessity for me to 
do somethmgr-and books being in request, I 
could think o' naething easier than making ane 
to help me in the Coming stress, money being 
scarce to borrow, and land ill to seil." 

By this disclosure, it was ^evident that the 
poor Laird's circumstances were much worse 
than I had conjeetured ; for upon inquiring the 
amount of the mortgages, I was grieved to find 
it almost equal to the reputed value of his whole 
estate, depreciated as the value of land was at 
that time. I thought, however, if the character 
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of the transaction was properly represented 
to the Naboby that the apprehension of public 
odium migbt induce him, if not to forego the pro- 
i^ecution entirely of so harsh a suit, to mitigate 
the pressure of it by some indulgenee as to time, 
especially as, from the date of bis arrival in the 
ueighbourhood, he had cultivated popularity, 
and not by the least ostentatious means. Ac- 
eordingly, I offered to call on Dr Lounlans, the 
minister of the parish, to beg bis mediation iu 
the business; but on mentioning bis name, a 
change came over the complexion of the Laird, 
and a slight convulsive shudder of repugnance 
vibrated through bis whole frame. He made no 
answer, but looked at me suspiciously askance ; 
and then taking off bis purple velvet cap, rub- 
bed his bald head with bis band, and fetched a 
deep breath, which terminated in something like 
a sigh.' 

" You do not seem«'' said I, " to approve of 
T^y Suggestion. But a man of Dr Lounlans's 
personal character, with the great ascendency 
which his eloquence gives bim over the minds 
of all who, approach him> is, in such an affair as 
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yours, Laird, the most likely to prove an eifec- 
tive advocate.'' 

<^ When that Neezam o' the Camatic, Ru- 
pees, ofFered me bis money, he shook me by the 
hand, wi' meikle flatteiing confidentiality," re- 
plied the Laird, after a pause of about the space 
of a minute ; ^^ but the thought o' bis covetous 
deceitfuhiess is neither sae sour nor sae bitter, 
as to think I would come under an Obligation 
to the like o' Dominie Lounlans." 

The energy with which this was uttered, bad 
more in it of alarm than of contempt. The tone 
was at variance with the language, and the look 
was expressive of aversion rather than of dread. 
It was evident, indeed, that some skinless feel- 
ing had been touched ; and that something had 
oecurred in the previous history of the Laird, 
regarding the amiable and eloquent preacher, of 
which I had not heard. In that moment my 
eye happened to glance towards one of the bio- 
graphical copy-boohs on the table, and I sud- 
denly recoUected the note respecting the widow 
Lounlans, whom the Laird had been obliged to 
roup out of the farm, and whose clamour on the 
occasion he had so emphatically recorded. 
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^' Is Dr Lounlans/' said 1$ ^^ any relation to 
ihat widow, who gave you so much trouble long 
ago?» 

^^ Isna he her son ? and didna he sei him- 
self in revenge against me to get the ku:k ? If 
he hadna been stirred up, and egget on by a 
malice prepense, would he ever hae daur't to 
show his face in this parish, far less in our poo- 
pit, driven out o't as his mother and the rest o' 
them were, black wi' disgrace in my debt, that 
wasna pay't for ten years, though to be sure 
when it was pay't she alloo't interest on the in- 
terest; but that was only out o' a pridefu' spite 
to humble me, 'cause o' my justice; for there 
was no need o' sie payment, as I would hae been 
content wi' the single interest. But it's what 
we're to expec frae the upsetting o' the lower 
Orders. It was the machinations o' thae very 
Lounlans that first opened my een to the conspi- 
racy that's working the downfall and overthrow 
of sae mony birthrights o' our national gentry. 
But if ye kent the original cause of their hatred 
to me, ye would be none surprised to sep me 
sae grue at the thought of being behadin' to ane 
o' them." 
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" Why, I think that's pretty well explained 
by what you have just told me. It was to bc ex- 
pected they would bear a resentful remembrance 
of the manner in which you drove them from 
the parish." 

" They went of their own free wull," ex- 
elaimed the Laird, eagerly, as if to defend him- 
self from a reproach — *^ Had my rent been paid, 
I wouldna hae molested them, and they might 
have staid in the parish for me, when I got them 
off the fartn — ^but the woman had a hät^ed o' 
me lang afore a' that." 

" And for what reason ?" 

'^ For no reason at a' but the very want oH ; 
for when she was young she was a bonnie lassie, 
wi' blithe e'en, and cheeks like a Flanders 
baby ; and I would hae made her leddy of Auld- 
biggings — ^But I hae written a' the particulars 
about it here ; the which ye may read, while I 
Step to the Whinny Knowes, to see what Jock's 
doing ; and when yeVe done ye can foUow me.'' 

As soon as the Laird left the room, I aecord- 
ingly began to read ; but I had not proeeeded 
many sentences when I was tempted, of eourse 
by the Evil one, to copy the chapter verbatim. 
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Whether, in doing so, I bave been guilty of any 
breach of fidth, the critic may determine for 
himtfelf, wbUe the compositor is setting the ex- 
tract 
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The Laird b^an the reoord of bis eighteenth 
year in these words : — 

** There livt at this time» on ye fermsted of 
Broomlans, a pirson that was a woman, by call- 
ing a widow ; and sbe and her husband, when 
he was in this lyf, had atween them, Annie 
Daisie, a dochter; very fiur she was to look 
upon, cumly withal, and of a feeleeceety o' na- 
tttre. 

<* This pretty Annie Daisie, I kno not hoo, 
found fiivor in my eyes, and I maid no scruppel 
of going to the kirk every Sabbatha day to sce 
her, though Mr Glebantiends was, to a cer- 
tentye, a vera maksleepie preecher. When I fore- 
gathered with her by accidence, I was all in a 
confewshon ; and when I would hae spoken to 
her wi' kindly words, I coud but look in her 
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cleer een and neigher like Willie Gouk, tlie 
haivrel laddie ; the whutch maid her jeer me as 
if I had a want, and been daft likewyse ; so that 
seeing I cam no speed in coorting for myself, 
I thocht o' telling my mother, but that was a 
kittle Job— howsoever, I took heart, and said 

« < Mother— ' 

^^ ^ Well, son,' she made answer, ^ what woud 
ye?' 

** * I'm going to be marriet,' quo* I. 

^* ^ Marriet !' cried she, spredding oot her 
arins wi' a consternayshun — < And wha's the 
bride ? 

'< I didna like just to gie her an even-down 
answer, but said I thought myselph old enough 
for a helpmeat to my table, whutch caused her 
to respond with a lafF; whereupon I told her I 
was thinking of Annie Daisie. 

** * Ye'U shoorly ne'er marry the like o' her 
— she's only a gaimer's dochter/ 

<< But I thocht of Adam and Eve, and said, 
* We're a* come of a gairner/ The whuch to 
beer, caused her presentlye to wax vera wroth 
with me ; and she stampit with her foot, and 
ealled me a blot on y® skutshon o* Auldbiggings ; 
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then ßho sat doon, and began to reflek with 
lierself ; and after a season, she spoke rawshonel 
about the connexion, saying she had a wife in 
her mind for me, far more to the purpose than 
sitch a cawsey danser as Annie Daisie. 

*< But I couldna bide to hear Annie Daisie 
mislikent, and yet I was fear't' to commit the 
sin of disobedience, for my mother had no 
merey when she thocht I rebell't against her 
othority ; so I sat down, and was in treebolay« 
shon, and then I speert with a flutter of afflic- 
tion, who it was that she had will't to be my 
wyfe. 

*^ < Miss Betty Grceme,' said she, ^ if she can 
be persuaded to tak sie a headowit.' 

*^ Now, this Miss Betty Grseme was the toch- 
erless sixth dochter o' a broken Glasgow Pro- 
vost, and made her leeving by seamstress-wark 
and floowring lawn ; but she was come of gentle 
blood, and was herseif a gentle creature, though 
no sae blithe as bonnie Annie Daisie ; and for 
that, I told my mother I would never take her, 
though it should be the death o' me. Aceording- 
ly I ran out of the hoos, and took to the hills, 
and wistna wherc I was, tili I found myself at 
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the door of the Broomlands, withr AnnieDaisie 
before me, singinglike a laverock aiS sh^tmer- 
cd the yarn of her ain spinning on the green. 
On seeing me, however, she stoppit, and eried, 
' Gude keep U8 a% Laird, what's frighten'd you 
to flee hither ?' 

'< But I was desp'rate^ and I ran tili her, and 
feil on'my knees, in a lover-Iike fashon; but, 
wha woold hae thocht it ? she dang me over on 
my back, and as I lay on the ground she wa- 
tered me with her watering-can, and was like to 
dee with laffing : the which sign aud manifesta- 
tion of hatred on her part quencht the low o' 
love on mine; and I raise and went harne, drook- 
it and dripping as I was, and told my mother 
I would be an obedient and dutiful son. Soon 
after this, Annie Daisie was marriet to John 
Lounlans; and there was a fulsome fraising 
about them when they were kirkit, as the cum- 
liest cupple in the parish. It was castor-oil to 
hear't; and I was determin't to be up-sides with 
them, for the way she had jiltit me. 

^^ In the meanwhile my mother, that never, 
when she had a turn in band, alloo't the grass 
to grow in her path, invited Miss Betty Grieme 
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to gtay a'tveek with ob; tlxe wbich, as her fe« 
thucfls lamily were in a straitened eircumstanoe, 
ßhe was glad to accep ; and being come, and her 
mother with her, I coiild discem a eonfabling 
atween the twa auld leddies — Mm Grseme dia* 
king the head of scroopolosity, and my mother 
kying doon the law and the gospel^'— all deno* 
ting a matter-o'»money plot for me and Miss 
Betty. At last it eame to pass, on the mom- 
ing of die ihird day, that Miss Betty did not 
rise to take her breakfast with us, bat was in- 
disposed; and when she came to her dinner, 
her een were blear't and begrutten. After din» 
ner, however, my mother that day put down, 
what wasna common with her honsewifeiry, a 
bettle o' port in a deeanter, instead o' the gar- 
devin for toddy, and made Miss Betty drink a 
glass to mak her better, and me to drink three^ 
saying, ^ Faint heart never won fair leddy.' 
Upon Uie whilk hint I took another myself, and 
drank a toast, for better aoquaintanee with Miss 
Betty. Then the twa matrons raise to leave the 
room, and Miss Betty was rising too ; bat her 
mother laid her band upon her sboother, and 
Said, < It's our lot, my dear, and we numn bear 

E 



66 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 

with it.' Thus it came to pasB, that rae and 
Miss Betty vfbre left by ourselves in a very 
comical Situation. 

^^There was.silencefor a spaceof time between 
US ; at last she drew a deep sigh, and I respond- 
edf to the best of my ability, with another. 
Then she took out her pocket napkin, and be- 
gan to wipe her eyes. This is something like 
serious coorting, tho^ht I to myself, for sighs 
and tears are the food of love ; but I was na 
yet just ready to weep ; hoosever, I likewise 
took out my pocket napkin, and made a sign 
o' sympatfay by blowing my nose, and then I 
Said — 

<^ < Miss Betty Grseme, how would ye like to 
be Leddy of Auldbig^^ings under my mother ?' 

<< ' Oh, heavens !' eried she, in a voiee that 
gart me a' dinle — and she burst into a passion 
of tears ; the whilk to see so a£fectit me that I 
c;puldna help greeting too — the sight whereof 
made her rise and walk the room like a demeü- 
tit bedlamite« 

<< I was terrifyt, for her agitation wasna like 
the raptures I expectit; but I rose firom my seat, 
and going round to the other side öf the table 
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wliere she was pacing the floor, I foUow't her, 
and puUing her by the skirt, said, in a gallant 
way» to raise her spirits — ^ Miss Betty Grseme» 
will ye Sit down on my knee ?' — Fll ne'er for- 
get the look she gied for answer — ^but it raised 
my courage, and I said, < E'en's ye like, Meg 
Dorts' — and with a flourish on my heel, I left 
her to tune her pipes alane. This did the busi« 
ness, as I thocht ; for though I saw her no more 
that night, yet the nezt moming 'she came to 
breakfEust a subdued woman, and my mother, 
before the week was out, began to make pre* 
parations for the wedding. 

'^ But, lo and behold !—one afiternoon> as Miss 
Betty and me were taking a walk at her own re- 
queesht on the high road, by came a whusky with 
a young man in it, that had been a penny-clerk 
to her father, and before you could say, hey 
oockilorum, she was up in the gig, and down at 
bis side, and äff and away like the dost in a 
whirlwind, 

<^I was veryangry tobe saejiltitasecond time, 
bat it wasna with an anger like the anger I suf- 
fert for what I met with at the hands of Annie 
Daisie. It was a real pawshon. I ran hame 
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like a clap o' thunder, and raged and rampaged 
tili Mrs Grseme was out of the house, bag and 
ba^age. My moiher thought I was gane wud, 
and stood and lookt at me, and didna daur to 
say nay to my commai\.ds. Whereas, the thocht 
o' the usi^e I had gottin frae Annie Daisie bred 
a heart-sickness o' humiliation, and I surely 
think that if she had not earried her scom o' me 
sae far, as to prefer a bare farmer lad like John 
Lownlans, I wad hae sank into a decline, and 
sought the grave with a broken heart. But her 
marrying him roosed my corruption, and was 
as souriiig to the milk of my nature. I could 
hae forgiven her the watering; and had she 
gotten a gentleman of family, I would not have 
been overly miscontented ; but to think, after 
the offer she had firom a man of my d^ree, that 
she should take up with a tiller of the ground, 
a hewer of wood, and a drawer of water, was 
gall and wormwood. Truly, it was nothing less 
than a kithing of the evil spirit of the democraws 
that sae withered the green bay-trees of the 
World, when I was made a captain in the volun- 
teers, by order of the Lord-Lieutenant, 'cause, 
as bis JLordship said, of my stake in the country. 
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But guilt and sin never thiive, and she had her 
punishment." 

Thus far had I proceeded with the extract, 
when I heard the Laird's foot on the stiair. I 
knew it by the sound of his stick on the steps, 
by which it was accompanied, and it made me 
hastily, and, I must confess, not without some- 
tbing like the trepidation which is supposed to 
attend the commission of a larceny, fold up the 
paper, and hide it in my pocket, which I had 
scarcely done and composed myself into a stu- 
dious attitude, with the manuscript in my band, 
when the old gentleman entered the room. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

When the Laird had resumed his place in 
the library chair, I saw by his manner, and par- 
ticularly by tfae peculiar askance look he gave 
me, and which was only habitual to him while 
under the influence of jealousy or of appre- 
hension, ihat something had occurred, during 
his yisit to the Whinny Knowes, to raffle his 
wonted equanimity ; but as he evidently made 
an effort to conceal his perturbation, I abstain- 
ed from saying anything which might lead him 
to suppose I observed it : on the contrary, I re- 
marked, with reference to the treatment he had 
received in his courtships, that he certainly 
had suffered mnch from the cruel hands of wo- 
mankind« 

He again looked askance at me, and smiled 
for a moment, with a countenance as pleased and 
simple in its expression as the naif relaxation of 
sorrow on the features of a child, when in- 
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demuified with an apple or a toy for some heart- 
feit affliction ; he then said : — 

*< But in those days, I was better able to 
bear a' that and meikle mair, than within that 
volume of the book it written is of me, as in 
the words of King David, I may say, speaking 
specially of that volume beneath the cuff of 
your sleiye ; for now Fm auld, and a wea blast o' 
a blighting wind snools the pride o' the dodder- 
ed tree. What would ye think? There was 
Caption, and Mr Angle the landsurveyor, wi' 
brazen wheels within wheels, and the Nawbub; 
(Belzebub's ower gude a name for him,) direct-? 
ing ane of his flunkies to run here wi' the chain, 
and therjB wi' the mark. They were measuring 
my lands — the lands o' my forefathers !" 
-.^.^f.Not possible," said I, unaffectedly partici- 
pating in the feelings of the helpless and dispi- 
lited old man. ^^ K no better sentiment existed 
among them, some deference to public deconim 
might have restrained Rupees tili the mortgages 
were regularly foreclosed, or at least tili he had 
your permission/' 

^^ For the possibility of the trespass," replied 
the Laird, ^< FU no underlake to argue ; but for 
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the fact, that has been proven a truth by deed 
o' payment." 

'* Payment ! to what do you allude ?*' 
^' ril teil you« You see^ when I beheld them 
arouud the brazeu racks and torments of valua- 
tiouy I stood still, marvellmg if I wasua dream- 
ing the Tision o' Ezekiel the prophet» and Jock 
seeing me in that trance» came running in a 
splore o' wonder, crying, '^ Odsake, Laird, if 
John Angle, the snrveyor, hasna a loadstone 
watch in hia curiontyi that teils the airts o' the 
wind V* 

The Laird's eyes at this orisis of his narrative 
kindled, and he became a^tated with Indigna- 
tion« <^ My corraption rose," said he, *^ and 
stamping wi' my foot, I said to Jock, < How durst 
you let the Boar into our vineyard ? The bairns 
o' the town would tak but e^s, and birds, and 
blackberries, but Rupees and his rajahs are oome 
to rob US o' home and ha\' Whereupon Jock, 
he's as true's a dog, before the shape o' my breatfa 
was melted in the air, ran to them, and wi' the 
butt o' a fishing-rod he had in his band, smash- 
ed at ae blow a' their wheels o' evil prophecy 
into shivers, and told Caption, that if he didna 



CHAPTER VIII. 73 

leave our land, he woold mak sowther o' Iub 
hams to mend tliein. Then there arose a sough 
and sound o' war, and ramours o' war, which 
caused me to walk towards them in my dignified 
capacity as one (^ hia Majesty's Justices of the 
Peace, and I debarred ihem in the King^s name^ 
and with his royal authority, from treepassing 
on my ground ; trampling the rising com, doing 
detriment wi' their hooves to the herbage, and 
transgressing the bounds o' dyke and fence, to 
say nothing of yetts and ditches, taking John 
Angle to be a witnees against Rupees, and lod- 
ging instrumenta o' protest, in the shape of a 
.Shilling, in the hands of Caption himsell, 'cause 
he's a notary public/' 

<^ And did he take them ?" said I, not less 
surprised than astonished at such unwonted spi- 
rit and decision on the part of the Laird, 

<' Tak them I he durstna refiise ; for I told 
him, if he did, his ref usal was a thing that would 
make the fifteen Lords o' Embro redden on 
iheir benches." 

<' What then happened ?" 

^< It would have done your heart good to see 
what happened. There was Rupees slinkiug aud 
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sidliog awa' wi' his tail atween his legs, and 
John Angle^ wi' a ruef ul countenance, gather- 
ing up the catastrophes of his oglet«'' 

« But what did Caption do ?" 

<< He's the seventh son of Satan, and, of 
course, has by birth and instinct mair skill in 
deievihy than his father. He stood looking at 
me wi' a gim that was nothing short o' a smile 
o' destruction, and then he said : ^ Laird/ quo' 
he, and ye wouldna hae thought that honey 
could hae melted in his mouth, ' Fll say nothing 

of this here, but ' and wi' that he walked 

away. Noo, what could he mean wi' that < but' ? 
— Fm frightened for that but — ^But's an oracu- 
lous Word frae the Ups o' the law." 

I could not but sympathize with the poor 
Laird's apprehensions. The character of Cap- 
tion allowed of no doubt as to the persecution 
which would ensue, änd it was not uncharitable 
to think that his malicious machinations would 
be supported by his rieh and unprincipled di- 
ent. Under these feelings and that impression, 
I again said : ^^ You must indeed permit me to 
beg the mediation of Dr Lounlans. If any man 
can avert tiie trouble and vexation to which you 
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are so unhappily exposed, he alone of all th« 
parishi ^" 

<^ Do you see that picture of the King on the 
wall ?'' replied the old man. << Bid it oome out 
frae ahint the glass, and go to the Manae, and 
drink a glass o' wine wi' Dr Lounlans, and TU 
betherewhen itdoes that, and beseeeh the Doo- 
tor to Bupplicate for me.^' 

^^Really, Mr Mailings, you surprise me. Forty 
yeara might have quenched the anger you feit 
against his mother for rejeeting your suit, the 
proSer of your love.'' 

'^ O ! I was willing to forgie her for that— I 
had folgen her, and had amaist foi^tten't ; but 
when her gudenuin dee% and I was constrained 
by eonrse o' law to roup her out o' the fiurm, 
ni never forgie what she did then — ^no, no, ne- 
rer. She stir't the country like a wasp's byke 
about me — I durstna mudge on the Sang's high- 
way without meeting revile and molestation. It's 
no to be told what I suffer't. The eiipple bo- 
die, auld Gilbert, that was the minister's man, 
wudna tak an amous ae day frae me — ^he ne'er 
got the ofier o' another — 'cause, as he said, sure- 
ly I was needfu' o't mysel. Heard ye ever sie 
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impiddance ? and a' this for acting according to 
law, as if to do sae were a sin !'' 

There was enough in this statement to con- 
vince me that the condact of the Laird towards 
the widow and her children had not been ex- 
actly in unison witÜ public opinion, and I re- 
plied, ^^ that certainly, although to act according 
to law never ought to be r^arded as a sin, yet 
times and occasions will sometimes arise when 
it may be thought a shame— as, for instance, 
Laird, the treatment you are now suffering from 
Rupees." 

^^ But tfaere's an uncp difference atween the 
like o' me and Mrs Lounlans,'' was bis answer ; 
the force of which derived eonsiderable empha- 
sis from bis pettish and mortified accent« He 
added, however, in a lowlier tone — ^^ Rupees 
might hae a decency for a neighbour that he 
was sae blithe to mess and mell wi', either in 
bis ain house or here." 

This ^[otism would perhaps have moved other 
feelings than it did^ had it been said at another 
time, and not so immediately in comparison 
with bis own barsb ti*eatment of her, on whom 
be had been so willing to bestow bis undimi- 
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nished fortune ; but to have reminded him of 
any similarity in the aspect of their respective 
impoverislied circumstances, while he was sit- 
ting in the defencelessness of age, and with such 
evidence of tffecdess endeavour to avert inevi- 
table ruin lying on bis table, would have requi- 
ired the extenuation of some apology for myself. 
Guilt in fetters hath claims on Charity which 
Justice dare not forbid. 

^ The reluctance of the old man to allow the 
mediation of Dr Lounlans, was plainly to be 
ascribed to any sentiment bat contrition« The 
paleness which overspread hiscoontenance when 
I first su^ested the expedient, showed that bis 
feelings had a deeper source than pride, and 
were mingled with recoUections which awa- 
kened the associations of sensual räpngnance, as 
well as those of moral antipathy. My curiosity, 
in consequence, became excited to hear some- 
thing more of the history of Dr Lounlans's fami- 
ly ; and as I was still desirous, notwithstanding 
the Laird's determination to the contrary, to 
procure the Doctor's good offices to mitigate the 
severity of the Nabob's proceedings, I resolved 
to call at the Manse on my way home, partly to 
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represent the unhappy state of the old man, and 
partly, if chance favoured, to obtain some fnr- 
ther account of transactions so manifestly bitter 
in the remembrance. Accordingly, after a few 
general observations» cbiefly of an admonitory 
cast, as to the caution requisite to be adopted in 
dealing with bis adversaries, I bade the Laird 
good afternoon, with a promise to return next 
day. 
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After leaving the house, and having pro- 
ceeded about half-way down the avenne to- 
wards the gate, which opened upon the high- 
way, I paused and looked back with a mnch 
greater disposition to indulge in an amicable 
sentimental vein, than I had ever thought it 
possible for the mortgage-mouldered gables of 
Auldbiggings to have awakened. But in that 
same moment I was roused fi*oin the reverie 
into which I was falling, hj the pattering of 
footsteps nimbly approäching from the gate« I 
knew those footsteps by the sound of haste which 
was in them, and, could I bare escaped unno- 
ticed, I would have eschewed the evil of the 
owner's presence, I was grieved, indeed, to 
think that the Laird's impending fate had al« 
ready become so publicly known as to call forth 
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the aflKdiiig commiseration of Mrs Soorocks, 

whose sole business and vocation in life consist- 

ed in visiting those among her neighbours who 

were suffering eitber under misfortune or an- 

xiety, andfeelingly^as she berself calied it,^^sym- 

patheesing witb their dispensation." But as it 

was impossible to retire without being obser- 

red) I went forward witb a quickened paoe, in 

Order tbat I migbt not be detained by her. In 

this) bowever, I failed ; for althougb I affecied 

to be in quite as much haste as herseif, and on 

more urgent business, she laid her band upon 

my arm, and entreated me to teil her all the 

particnlars, and if it was true tbat Mr Rupees 

had been knocked down by the Laird ; sedate- 

ly, and with a sympatbetic voice, asserting her 

perfect conviction tbat the rumours in respect 

to tbat must be unworthy of credit. 

^* Bat," Said she, *^ when the waur bas oome 

to the warst, Auldbiggings bas only to step 

o'er the way to the house of Barrenbraes, and 

make choice of one of the sisters for bis liveli- 

bood. Poor leddies, they hae lang waited for a 

man to speer their price ; and in bis State <^ the 

2 
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the flffficting commlBeration of Mrs Soorocks, 
whose sole business and vocation in life consist- 
ed in visiting tbose among her neighbours who 
were snflPering eitber under misfortune or an- 
xiety, andfeel]ng]y,a8 she herseif called it^'^sym- 
patheesing witb tbeir dispensation." But as it 
was impossible to retire withont being obser- 
ved, I went forward witb a quickened pace, in 
order that I migbt not be detained by ber. In 
tbis, bowever, I fidled ; for altbougb I affected 
to be in quite as mucb baste as herseif, and on 
more urgent business, she laid her band upon 
my arm, and entreated me to teil her all the 
particulars, and if it was true that Mr Rupees 
bad been knocked down by the Laird ; sedate- 
ly, and witb a sympatbetic voice, asserting her 
perfect conviction that the rumours in respect 
to that must be unworthy of credit 

<< But," Said she, ^^ when the waur has come 
to the warst, Auldbiggings has only to step 
o*er the way to the house of Barrenbraes, and 
make choice of one of the sisters for bis liveli- 
hood. Poor leddies, they hae lang waited for a 
man to speer tbeir price ; and in bis State of the 

2 
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perils of poverty, he needna be nice, and neilher 
o' them has any cause to be dorty/' 

Now it happened that the maidea siaters of 
Barenbraes, Miss Shoosie and Miss Girzie Min- 
nygaff, had long been the pecaliar objects of 
Mrs Soorocks' neighbourly anxieties, and tbe 
source of her great intere«t in their fete and 
fortunes reqnires that some accoant should be 
given of their family and pecaliar condition. 

In the days of their youth they had never 
been celebrated for any beauty. Miss Shoosie j 
was at tbis time only in her fiftieth year, bat so 
mulcted of the few graces which niggard na- 
tare had so stingily bestowed, that she was 
seemingly already an aged creature. Her sister 
looked no younger, even although, as Mrs 800* 
rocks often stdd, she had two years less of sin 
and misery to answer for. 

Originally there had been three sisters ; but 
the eldest, daring the life of their father, made 
what he called an imprudent marriage, at which 
he was irreconcilablyindignant,becaüse itdidnot 
suit the State of his means to give his daught^ 
any dowry, an expedient not singulat on simi- 
Ur occasions. Captain Cbandos, tbe husband» 

r 
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the flüKcthig commlBeration of Mrs Soorocks, 
whose sole business and vocation in life consist- 
ed in visiting tbose among her neighbours who 
were suflfSering either under misfortune or an- 
sdety, andfeeling]y,a8 sbe herseif called it^'^sym- 
patheesing with their dispensation/' Bat as it 
was impossible to retire without being obser- 
ved, I went forward with a quickened pace, in 
Order that I might not be detained by her. In 
diis, however, I fidled ; for although I afFected 
to be in qnite as much haste as herseif, and on 
more ui^nt business, she laid her band upon 
my arm, and entreated me to teil her all the 
particulars, and if it was true that Mr Rupees 
had been knocked down by the Laird ; sedate- 
ly, and with a sympathetic voice, asserting her 
perfect oonviction that the rumours in respect 
to that must be unworthy of credit« 

^^ Bot," Said she, ^^ when the waur has come 
to the warst, Anldbiggings has only to step 
o'er the way to the honse of Barrenbraes, and 
make choice of one of the sisters for bis liveli- 
hood. Poor leddies, they hae lang waited for a 
man to speer their piice ; and in bis State of ihe 

2 
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perils of poverty, he needna be nice, and neilher 
o' them has any cause to be dorty/' 

New it happened that the maidea siaters of 
Barenbraes, Miss Shoosie and Miss GirzieMin- 
nygaff, had long been the peculiar objeets of 
Mrs Soorocks' neighbonrly anxieties, and tbe 
soorce of her great interest in tbeir fate and 
fortunes reqnires that some account should be 
given of their fiEimily and pecoliar condition. 

In the days of their youth they had never 
been celebrated for any beauty. Miss Shoosie / 
was at this time only in her fiftieth year, bat so 
mulcted of the few graces which niggard na* 
tare had so stingily bestowed, that she was 
seemingly already an aged creature« Her sister 
looked no younger, even although, as Mrs Soo- 
rocks often Said, she had two years less of sin 
and misery to answer for. 

Originally there had been three sisters ; bot 
the eldest, during the life of their father, made 
what he called an imprudent marriage, at which 
he was irreconcilablyindignant^becadse itdidnot 
suit the State of his means to give bis daught^ 
any dowry, an expedient not singulat on simi- 
Ur occasions. Captain Cbandos, the busband» 

r 
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the aüKcthig commiseration of Mrs Soorocks, 
whose sole business and vocation in life consist- 
ed in visiting tbose among her neighbours who 
were snflfering eitfaer under misfortune or an- 
xiety, andfeeling]y, as she herseif called it^'^sym- 
patheesing with their dispensation." Bnt as it 
was impossible to retire without being obser- 
ved, I went forward with a quickened pace, in 
Order that I might not be detained by her. In 
ihis, however, I fidled ; for although I afFected 
to be in quite as much haste as herseif, and on 
more ui^nt business, she laid her band npon 
my arm, and entreated me to teil her all the 
pärticulars, and if it was true that Mr Rupees 
had been knocked down by the Laird ; sedate- 
ly, and with a sympathetic voice, asserting her 
perfect conviction that the rumoars in respeet 
to that must be unworthy of credit« 

^< But," Said she, <^ when the waur has come 
to the warst, Auldbiggings has only to step 
o'er the way to the house of Barrenbraes, and 
make choice of one of the sisters for bis liveli- 
hood. Poor leddies, they hae lang waited for a 
man to speer their price ; and in bis State of the 

2 
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perils of poverty, he needna be nice, and neilher 
o' them has any cause to be dorty/' 

Now it happened tbat the maiden sisters of 
Bareiibraes, Miss Shoosie and Miss Girzie Min- 
nygaff, had long been the peculiar objects of 
Mrs Soorocks' neighbourly anxieties, and the 
source of her great interest in their fate and 
fortunes reqnires that some account should be 
given of their fiunily and peculiar condition. 

In the days of their youth they had never 
been celebrated for any beauty. Miss Shoosie j 
was at this time only in her fiftieth year, but so 
mulcted of the few graces which niggard na* 
tare had so stingily bestowed, that she was 
seemingly already an aged creature« Her sister 
looked no younger, even although, as Mrs Soo- 
rocks often sfdd, she had two years less of sin 
and misery to answer for. 

Originally there had been three sisters ; but 
the eldest, during the life of their father, made 
what he ealled an imprudent marriage, at which 
he was irreconcilablyindignant^becadse itdidnot 
suit the State of his means to give bis daught^ 
any dowry, an expedient not singulat on simi* 
lar occasions. Captain Cbandos, tbe busband» 

r 
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the flüKcthig commiseration of Mrs Soorocks, 
whose sole business and vocation in life consist- 
ed in visiting tbose among her neighbours who 
were snflfering either under misfortnne or an- 
xiety, andfeel]ng]y,a8 she herseif called it^'^sym- 
patheesing with their dispensation." But as it 
was impossible to retire without being obser- 
ved, I went forward with a quickened pace, in 
Order that I might not be detained by her. In 
this, however, I fidled ; for although I afFected 
to be in quite as much haste as herseif, and on 
more urgent business, she laid her band upon 
my arm, and entreated me to teil her all the 
particulars, and if it was true that Mr Rupees 
had been knocked down by the Laird ; sedate- 
ly, and with a sympathetic voice, asserting her 
perfect conviction that the rumours in respeet 
to ihat must be unworthy of credit 

^^ But," Said she, ^^ when the waur has come 
to the warst, Auldbiggings has only to step 
o*er the way to the house ^f Barrenbraes, and 
make choice of one of the sisters for bis liveli- 
hood. Poor leddies, they hae lang waited for a 
man to speer their price ; and in bis State of tfae 

2 
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perils of poverty, he needna be nice, and neither 
o' them has any cause to be dorty." 

Now it happened tbat the maidea sisters of 
Barenbraes, Miss Shoosie and Miss Girzie Min«- 
nygaff, had long been the peculiar objeets of 
Mrs Soorocks' neighbourly anxieties, and the 
source of her great interest in their fete and 
fortunes reqnires that some account should be 
given of their family and peculiar condition. 

In the days of their youth they had never 
been celebrated for any beauty. Miss Shoosie 
was at tbis time only in her fiftieth year, but so 
mulcted of the few graces which niggard na- 
ture had so stingily bestowed, that she was 
seemingly already an aged creature« Her sister 
looked no younger, even although, as Mrs Soo- 
rocks often Said, she had two years less of sin 
and misery to answer for. 

Originally there had been three sisters ; but 
the eldest, during the life of their father, made 
what he called an imprudent marriage, at which 
he was irreconcilablyindignant,becaiise itdidnot 
suit the State of his means to give bis daught^ 
any dowry, an expedient not singulat on simi* 
Ur occasions. Captain Cbandos, tbe busband» 

r 



82 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 

an English officer of family and good prospects, 
was on his part no less offended at being so 
undervalued, and in disgust carried his bride 
into Warwickshire, declaiing his determinati^m 
never to hold any communication or intercourse 
with her relations. Thus it happened, when 
the old gentleman died, that the two spinsters 
succeeded to the house and heritage, — of course 
there was no money ; but the estate was entail- 
ed, and Mrs Chandos, as the first born, was the 
heiress. Her sisters, however, never dcemed it 
expedient to make any inquiry respecting her ; 
at the same time, they held and gathered as if 
they hourly expected she would revisit them as 
an avenger. This apprehension was- accepted 
by their consciences for the enjoyment they 
derived from the indulgence of their natural 
avarice. 

When they had been some four or five years 
in possession, a rumour reached the neighbour- 
liood that Captain Chandos had succeeded to 
the title and estates of his uncle, a baronet ; 
apd Mrs Sloorocks being one of the first who 
ehanced to hear the news, with all the chris« 
tian eagerness for which she was so justly cele- 
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brated, lost no time in hastening to congratu- 
late the sisters on the accession of dignity, which 
had come to their fiEimily by that marriage, which 
they with their fiither had so expediently re- 
viled« 

After relating what she had heard, she added, 
in her most soothing manner : '^ The only thing, 
Miss Shoosie — the only thing that Fm grieved 
for, is the thought of what will become of you 
and Miss Girade in your auld days." 

^^ Auld days !" exclaimed Miss Girzie. 

^^ Deed, IMQss Girzie/' resiimed the sympa- 
thizing visitor, ^^ it's a vera melancholious 
thing ; for, as ye are baith never likely to be 
marrieds it will come to pass in the course of 
nature, that yell belyve be at a time o' life when 
ye can neither work nor want ; and no doubt 
Sir Rupert and his Leddy will call on you to 
count and reckon with them for every farthing 
ye hae gotten o' theirs. Nothing less can be 
expected irom their hands, after the way they 
were driven, in a sense, from home and hali, by 
your father — I hope it wasna true, though the 
fact has been so said, that ye were art and part 
in that unpardonable iniquity and crying sin 
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agatii»i family af&ction, But for all that, as the 
Engliah are well known to be a people of a tum 
o' mind for generonty, I would be none sur- 
prised to hear that the Baronet intends to be 
merciful — surely, indeed, he'U never be so extor<^ 
itionate as to make you pay merchant's interest 
at the rate of five per cent, when it is well known 
ye bave been getting no more than four from 
the bank ; and as for the wadset o' your heri- 
table bond on the lands of Auldbiggings, theve 
will be room to show you great leniency, for I 
am creditably informed that if the estate were 
l>rought to sale the mom, it wouldna pay thir^ 
teeu Shillings and four pence in the pound." 

But notwithstanding these prophetic antici- 
pations, the spinsters were not molested. It could 
f not, howeyer, be altogether said they were al- 
\ lowed unquestioned possession, for Mrs Soorocks 
fiever saw them, either at ohnrch or in her vi« 
sitaUons, without obliging them to endure the 
kindest inquiries eoncerning Sir Rupert and 
Lady Chandos. 

One morning she calied on them at rather 
an unuBual early hour with a newspaper in her 
band, and a condolipg spirit, most amiably ex- 
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);)res8ive in the sad composure of a coimtenaace 
evidendy dressed for an occasion of great solem- 
nity, 

*< I'm in a fear, ieddies/' said she, ^^ that the 
papers hae gottendolefol news this day for yoa~- 
Heh, sirs ! but life is a most uncertain possession, 
and so is all worldly substance. But maybe Wh 
no just so dreadfulas is herein set forth $ but if 
it should be tbe worst, you and AGss Girzie» 
Miss Shoosiei are no destitute of a religious 
Support; and it never could be said that the 
Baronet was a kind brother, though, for that 
matter, it must be alloo't no love was lost be- 
tween you ; nevertheless, decency will cause yoti 
to make an outlay for moumings, and consi«- 
dering the use ye have had of his money, ye 
oughtna to grudge it»" 

^< And what's this Job's comforting ye hae 
brought US the day ?" said Miss Girsie, some- 
what tartly; but Mrs Soorocks, without an- 
swering her pungent interrogation, gave the 
newspaper to Miss Shoosie, saying — 

** Ye'll find the accidence in the second claW 
of the third page ; see if ye think it's your gude- 
brother that has broken his neck." 



86 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 

She then addressed Miss Girzie. 

*^ And if it should be your gude-broiher, Miss 
Girzie, really ye have much cause for tfaanks- 
giving, for the papers say he has left a power of 
money, over and forbye bis great estates ; and 
all goes to bis only surviving child and daugbier, 
Clara, 'ceps a jointure of tbree tbousand pounds 
to bis disconsolate leddy — My word, your sister 
bas bad ber ain luck in tbis world ! LitÜe did 
eitber o' you tbink, in tbe days o' your wortby 
fatber's austerity, tbat a tbree tbousand jointure 
would blitben ber widowbood. But I doubt, 
•Miss Girzie, ye'U no can expec ber to domieile 
witb tbe like of you, now wben she's come to 
«ucb a kingdom«" 

Miss Sboosie baving in tbe meantime read 
tbe paragrapb, banded tbe paper to ber sister, 
as sbe Said— 

*^ Really, sister, it's very like tbe deatb öf a 
baronet ; but I see no legality tbat be was our 
sister's." 

" Wbat ye obsetve,"interposed Mrs Soorocks, 
*' is no witbout sense, Miss Sboosie ; and sure- 
jy> M' ye're treated by Lady Cbandos just witb a 
<;ontempt, it's no to be tbougbt tbat ye'U put 
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more hypocrisy on your backs than ye hae in 
your boBoms. Bat, leddies, leddies, I see a jeo- 
pardie gathering over you. Miss Claurissie, your 
niece, she'll have doers ; and though her mother) 
and her father, that tfae Lord has taken to him- 
Bell, scomt to molest you in this poor heritage 
o' Barenbraes, the doers will be constrained by 
law to do their duty as execütioners^depend 
upon't, they will demand a restoration to Üul 
uttermost farthing. Maybe, and it's no unpossi'* 
ble, the doers may haVe heard of your narro^ 
contracted ways, and may think the money 
oannot be in closer hands ; but for all that, bd 
none surprised if they conie upon you like a 
judgment« But even should they no disturb you^ 
as maybe Sir Rupert may in bis will have so 
oirdered it, to show how little he regarded the 
beggarlyinheritanoeof your family, ye yet daur« 
na wile away ae plack, the which is a sore mis- 
fortune, for t doubt not, considering how light 
the be^ar's pock returns from your gates, that 
both o' you have a kind Intention to give the pa^ 
rish a mortification. But come what may, put 
oil in your lamps, and be awake and ready, for 
it will fare ill with you if ye are found not only 
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helpless old maids, but foolisk virgins, whenthe 
flbouts of the bridegroom ai^ heard-^I meaB, 
when yonr niece cotnes to be married ; for ii's 
very probable that she'U be the prey o' a spend- 
thrift ; and if such ifl the Lord's pleasure^ think 
wfaat will become of you then !" 

Such for many years had been the circam-* 
stalices and Situation of the maiden sisters of 
Barenbraes : still they were unmolested by any 
inquiry from England, and still, as often as the 
various vociitions of her neighbourliness per-* 
mitted, they were as kindly reminded by Mra 
Soorocks of the audit to which they were liable 
to be so suddenly summoned. Her idea, how- 
ever, of counselling the Laird to pay his ad- 
dresses to one of them, as an expedient to avert 
the consequences of his impending misfortunes, 
was not without a suffident show of plausibUity, 
although it might really seem to be only calcu- 
lated to fumish herseif with additional causes 
for the a£9icting sympathy she tookin their des- 
tinies, and to augment the pungeney of her con- 
dolence. 

At this period more than thirty years had 
elapsed sincc the elopement of Lady Chan- 
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dos, and still no iutimatioa faad been ^ ec<$iy;edy 
in any shape or form, tendisg to verify^ tbe pre- 
dictions of Mrs Soorocks ; it was thiarefore not 
altogether improbaUe, that tbe mariyrs of ber 
anxiety might be permitted tbe qtdet enjoyineBt 
of their possessions, at least so it appeared to 
me at tbe time ; and accordingly, baving wisbed 
her all manner of success in ber undertakiag^ I 
pursued my own course towards Üie A 
wbile sbe posted on to Auldbiggings* 



90 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 



CHAPTER X. 

Dr Lounlans was one of those modern Or- 
naments of* the Scottish Church) by whom her 
dignity, as shown in the conduct and intelli- 
gence of her ministers» is maintained as vene- 
irable in public opinion, as it was even when the 
eovenanted nation, for the sake of their apostolic 
bravery and excellence, broke the iron arm both 
of the Roman and of the Episcopal Pharaoh. 
He was still a young man, being only in his 
thirty-third year; but patient study, and the 
gift of a discerning spirit, had enriched him 
with a wisdom almost equal in value to the pre«- 
cepts and knowledge of experienee. 

In his person, he affected somewhat more of 
attention to appearance than is commonly ob- 
servable in the habits of country pastors, the 
Effect of having had the good fortune to spend 
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fieveral years as a tutor in a noble family, dis- 
tinguished for their strict observance of those 
courtesies and etiquettes which characterised the 
aristocracy of the past age. His great superio- 
rity, however, consisted chiefiy in the power of 
his eloquence, and the serene and graceful be- 
nignity of his manners, in which the calmness 
of philosophy and the meekness of piety were 
happily blended with the self-possession of 
worldly affability. 

He had at this time been only eighteen months 
in the parish, and although the Manse, luider 
his superintendanee, had received many em- 
bellishments, yet traces of the rüder taste of 
his predecessor were still evident in the house^ 
the Offices, and the garden. Mr Firlots belong- 
ed indeed to another age and generation — he 
was one of those theological worthies who di- 
vided their sermons into iifteen heads, and 
planted in the same flower-bed cauliflowers and 
carnations. The pulpit became paralytic under 
his emphatic logomachies; and docks and nettles 
grew as rankly in all his borders, as epithets un- 
pleasant to ears polite flourished in the mazes 
of his doxology. The docks and nettles, under 
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the auspices of his more refined successor^ had 
now ^ven place to roses and lilies. The pul^ 
pit was repaired, and the desk thereof beauti- 
fied with a new covering; the weedy pathway 
to the Manse door was trimmed into a gravelled 
sweep edged with box, and alternate tasseis of 
red and white daisies, interspersed with fiowers 
of rarer name and richer blossom, adomed the 
bed within. 

On entering the house, I was shown into the 
parlour, and obliged to wait some time before 
the reverend youngDoctor made his appearance. 
I have always thought that the sitting-room 
of a gentleman afforded no equivocal index to 
his character, and certainly the parlour of Dr 
Lounlans tended to confinn me in this notion. 
It was in all respects well-ordered— everything 
was suitable, bot a degree of taste pervaded 
alike the distribution and the style of the fur- 
niture, producing something like fashionable 
elegance on the whole, notwithstanding the 
general Presby terian simplicity of the details« 

I observed some indications of preparation for 
a journey — a portmanteau with the key in the 
lock stood on one of the chairs, and near it on 
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another, lay several articles of apparel, with a 
pocket Bible in two volumes, very bandsomely 
bound in purple morocco, and apparently quite 
new; indeed thepaper, in which it would seem 
the Yolumes had been wrapped^ lay on the fioor. 

When the Doctor came into the room, I oould 
not but apolog^ze for having intruded upon him ; 
for although dressed with bis habitual neatness» 
bis complexion was flushed, and be bad evident- 
,\y been interrupted in some exertion of strength 
and labour. 

^^ I am on the eve of going for some time 
from home/' said be ; ^^ and the fatigue of paok- 
ing obliged me to strip to the work." 

Curiosity is the sin which most easily besets 
me^nd tbis intimation of a joumey, a journey, 
too, for which such packing and preparatiou 
were requisite, produced the natural conse- 
quepce. 

^^ You arei then, to be absent for some con- 
siderable time ?" replied I, 

" About three weeks» not longer." 

** You do not, I hope, go soon ?" 

^' Tbis evening, that I may be in time for the 
earliest steam-boats from Greenoek, in opder 
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to overtake the mail at Glasgow» in which I 
have Becured a place." 

*^ But you might as well stop tili the morn- 
ing, for the Edinburgh maU will be gone before 
you can possibly arrive at Glasgow by the steam- 
boats." 

*^ It is the London mail in which my place 
is secured." 

** You surprise me — No one has heard of your 
Intention of going to London." 

The Doctor smiled, and replied, a little, as I 
feit it,drily — ^he doubtless intendedthatit should 
be so feit, — 

*^ Nor am I going so far as London ;" he then 
added with his accustomed ease, ^^ My journey 
is to Warwickshire, and I only take the mail to 
Carlisle." 

To Warwickshire^ thought I : What can he 
have to do in Warwickshire ? It is very extra- 
ordinary that a Minister of the Kirk of Scot- 
land should be going to Warwickshire. In a 
Word, I was constrained to reply — > 

" I hope your journey, Doctor, is to bring 
home the only piece of furniture the Manse 
seems to want ?" 
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He blushed a Utile and said, ^^ You are not 
far wrong ; the object of my joumey is indeed 
to bring home a wife ; bat whether she will be- 
come a fixture in this house, is not yet deter- 
mined." 

^^ I regret to bear you say so : I bad hoped 
you were among us for life. — I bave not heard 
of your call. Is it to Glasgow or Edinburgh ? 
Dr Chalmers is removed to St Andrews, and a 
new church is building in Edinburgh." 

** If there be any call in my removal from 
this parish, I fear it may not be ascribed to the 
wonted inspiration whieh governs, as it is said, 
the translations of my brethren." 

My curiosity was repressed by the cold pro- 
priety with whieh this was accentuatcd, and be- 
thinking that the object of my visit was not to 
pry into the movements of the Doctor, but to 
procure bis mediation with the Nabob, in behalf 
of our defenceless neighbour, the Laird — I ac- 
cordingly said, — 

<^ Dr Lounlans, I ask your pardon for the li- 
berty I have taken ; but in truth there is reason 
to lament your absence at this particular time, 
for your assistance is much wanted in a case 
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that reqaires a charitable heart and a persuasive 
tongue» both of which you eminently posseas : 
Mr Mailings has fallen into some difficulties with 
Mr Rupees/' 

** I have heai'd," replied the Doctor, <* some- 
thing of it ; he has inourred debts to him, and 
to a large amouni." 

<< Even so ; and the Nabob, as he is called, 
threatens to foreclose the mortgage." 

** In wbat way can I serve the old man?" 

This was said with a peculiar look, as if there 
was a movement of some reluctant feeling awa- 
kened in bis memory. 

" By representing to Mr Rupees," said I, 
" the harshness of the proceedings in which he 
has embarked, and in what manner the effects 
will injure his own reputation amongst us. 
Without giving the poor Laird the slightest 
notice of his intentions, he is already suryey- 
ing and valuing the estate." 

" Indeed, indeed/' replied the Doctor, « that 
is severe ; almost as mach so, to one so old and 
belpless, as it is to turn the widow and the fa- 
therless out of doors, I am grieved to hear of 
Mr Mailings' misfortune, but my busiqess does 

12 
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not admit of postponement. Did he request 
you to ask my interference ?" 

^^ I will be plain : he did not. I have heard 
Bomething of tfae reason of his reluetanee, but I 
am assured, from your character, that you will 
delight in returning good for evü." 

^^ I cannot piay his debts," said the Doctor, 
after a short pause, ^^ and Mr Rupees is not a 
man who will be persuaded to relent from his 
purpose by any other than the golden argument." 

"Couldyou,however,try? Hehasbutoflate 
come among us, and is evidently ambitious of 
infiuenee ; you might represent to him the aver- 
sion which such indecent haste must universally 
provoke. He may yield to shame what he would 
refuse to virtue." 

*^ Does the matter so press, that it may not 
stand over tili my retum ?" 

<^ So special a question, Doctor, I cannot an- 
swer ; I am not acquainted with the actual State 
of the poor old gentleman's circumstances. It 
is only notorious that he is in the power of his 
creditors, and that the Nabob shows no disposi- 
tion to mitigate the severity which the law per- 
haps enables him to inflict." > 
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The Doctor appeared to be somewhat embar- 
rassed ; he looked upon the floor; he feit if his 
neckeloth was in proper order ; he bit his left 
thumb, and gathered his brows into a knot, 
which indicated the predominancy of the earthy 
portion of his nature in the oscillations of his 
religion, his reason, and his heart. 

I looked at him steadily, — ^but his eye was 
downcast, not shunning the inquisition of mine, 
bat with that sort of fixedness which the out- 
ward organ assumes when the spirit looks in- 
ward. For some short space of time, it might 
be as long as it would take oue to eount a dozen, 
he remained thoughtful and austere. He then 
began to move his foot gently, and he glanced 
his eye aside towards me. There was sternness 
in the first glance, in the second the lustre of 
manly generosity, which in the third was dim- 
med with a christian's tear, and he covered his 
face with his hands, as he said with emotion, — 
" How trae hath been my mother's prophecy ! 
The cruely selfish, arrogant man, whose all of 
worth lay in the eartb and turf of his inheri- 
tance, has — I forget myselfj no ; he has not yet 
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supplicated tfae help of those in whose b^gary 
be 80 exulted." 

After a brief pause, and having wiped bis 
eyes and forehead, be turned round to me and 
Said, witb a ligbter tone, — 

" I will postpone my joumey for anotber 
day, and take a pledge in doing so from good 
fortune to provide me witb a seat in tbe next 
mail. But I fear you overrate my influence 
witb Mr Rupees — nevertbeless, tbe task is one 
wbicb I feel may not be omitted, and I will do 
my best endeavour to persuade bim to pursue a 
course of mercy. Tbere bave been tbings, sir, 
wbicb make tbis duty one bard to be underta- 
ken ; but, tbank Godithe sense of wbat my cba- 
raeter as a minister of tbe Gk>spel requires, is 
livelier in motiye, tban tbe resentful remem- 
brance of early affliction.'/ 

It was accordingly agreed tbat be sbould 
visit Mr Rupees in tbe morning, and I soon 
after took my leave. 
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CHAPTER XL 

After quitting the Manse, I returaedtowards 
the path by wbich I had crossed the fields in the 
morning. This course led me to pass the gate 
of Auldbiggings, on approaching whieh, I ob- 
served Jock sitting on one of the globes, whicb, 
some time during the last Century, had sur- 
mountedthepillarsofthegateway. Hewasbu- 
sily employed in feeding a young hawk, which 
he held compressed between bis left arm and 

his bosom. 

At first I resolved to go by without speaking, 
my thöughts being engrossed with the retribu- 
tion to which Dr Lounlans had alluded, but 
Jock himself, forgetful entirely of the ceremony 
which he endeavoured to practise when I met 
him on the Whinny Knöwes, without rising or 
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even Buspending bis occupation, looked askance 
from under the brim of bis bat, and bade me 
come to bim. Tbere was something in tbis 
over affectation of n^ligence wbicb convinoed 
me be was sitling at tbe gate not «Itogether at 
that time by accident, and I bad indeed some 
reason to sospect tbat be bad plaoed bimself 
tbere on porpose to intercept me on my return 
bome ; for presently be began to sift me witb a 
eurious sinister subüety peculiar to bimself. 

<< Tbis is fine weatber for a sober dauner,'' 
said be» as I went up to bim. ^^ And wbare 
will ye walk in a patb o' mair pleasantness, 
tban tbe road atween your bouse and tbe Place ; 
no tbat I would misliken tbe way to'tbe Manse, 
now and then» especially in tbe fall of tbe year, 
wben tbe yellow leaf teils of our latter end, and 
tbe wind bowls in tbe tree, like a burgber minis- 
ter ballyloöying about salvation." 

^^ lipon my word^ Jobn, you spiritualize a 
walk to tbe Manse as ingeniously as tbe Doctor 
bimself could do." 

^^ Ab, isna Dr Lounlans a capital preacber ? 
— ^isna be a great gun ? He's the very Mons- 
meg o' tbe presbytery." 
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^* And yet, John, I understand that the Laird 
has no particular esteem for the Doctor." 

** Grentlemen are nae great judges o' preach- 
ing/' Said Jock ; ^^ it wouldna hae been fair o' 
Providenee to hae allowt them both the blessings 
o' religion and the good things o' this world ; 
and so the Laird being a true genüeman, by 
birth and breeding, is by course o' nature no a 
crowder o' kirks." 

'* Bat I should have expected that such a 
iaithful servant as you are, John, would have 
been of the same way of thinking as your mas- 
ter." 

** In temporalities, in temporalities— Fni a 
passive obedient ; but in the controversy with 
the auld tyrant that is called Diabolus, a name 
which the weighty Doctor Drystoor says may be 
rendered into English by the word Beizebub, 
my soul is as a Cameronian, free upon the 
mountains, crying Ha, ha, to -the armed men. 
But, sir, though I will allow that Dr Lounlans 
is in the poopit a brigfat and shining light, yet 
I hae my doots whether the mere man o' his 
nature hath undergone a right regeneration." 
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^^ Indeed ! You do not call bis piety in ques- 
tion ?" 

<< No ; but I dislike bis pride. He bas noo 
been tbe placed minister and present incum- 
bent of our parisb mair tban a year and a balf, 
and be bas never paid bis respeks at Auld- 
biggings. I'm sure if I were tbe Laird, I would 
ne'er do bim tbe bomi^e o' entering bis Idrk 
door — no, not even on a king's fest." 

<< Jobn, tbere mnst be some reason for an 
exception so singular to tbe usnal pastoral at* 
tentions wbicb Dr Lounlans pays to all bis 
parisbioners. I bave beard sometbing o' tbe 

cause." 

<< Nae doot of tbat, for I see you are frae tbe 
Mause, and Tse Warrant was treated tbere baitb 
wi' toddy and jocosity, on account of our per- 
adventure wi' Jobn Angle's keeking wbeels« It 
would be motber's milk to tbe Doctor — weel 
kons be, tbat tbere's no a claw tbe fifteen lords 
can put fortb, tbe wbilk Caption will leave un- 
bandled to rive tbe flesb frae tbe Laird's banes. J^ 

Tm speaking o' tbe Doctor in bis capacity o' a 

mere lüan." 

" Tben, Jobn, let me teil you, you are very 
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mach inistaken. Dr Lounlans feels Cor the 
Situation of your master as a gentleman and a 
Christian ought to do." 

** As a Christian — as a Christian he may— 
But will he pacify the Nabob?" 

It was piain from this ineidental expression, 
that the cunning creatore had been informed by 
bis master of the objeet of my visit to theManse^ 
and that notwithstanding the repugnance shown 
by the old gentleman at the idea of being obli- 
ged to the Doctor, he was yet anxious to obtain 
bis mediation. It may be in supposing such 
meanness I do him wrong, but that bis servant 
had no scruples on the subject, was quite mani- 
fest; for in reply to my assurances that the 
Doctor was not only distressed by what had ta- 
ken place, but had undertaken to interpose with 
Mr Rupees to avert litigation, and to suspend 
this annoying surrey of the estate, which I the 
more particularly explained, in order that it 
might be reported to the Laird, he said — 

'^ It would hae been an unco thing had he 
refus't it, for he has baith the spiritual motives 
of Christian duty and the camal spite of up- 
start pride to egg him on ; — but whether it be 
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the minister or the mere man that leads captive 
captivity — ^I'll sing wi' thankfulness, 



Behold how good a thing it is, 
And how becoming well, 

Together such as children are, 
In unity to dwelL" 



^< Bat, 'John," said I, ^< what is the true cause 
of the animosity between the Laird and the Doc- 
tor ? I cannot think that the rouping out of Mrs 
Lounlans, though a veryharsh proceeding, could 
have oecasioned feeling» of such deep and dura- 
ble resentment. There most have been some 
other cause." 

'^ Cause, caus&-*there was nae cause at a' — 
If courting a young widow by lawful means be 
a cause, that was the cause— Ye see, the short 
and the lango't is this, as nö young gentleman's 
educaiion can be properly finished tili he has 
broken in on the ten commandements, the Laird, 
after the burial of John Lounlans, threw a 
* sheep's e'e at the bounie widow, as she was call- 
ed, and thought to win her love by course o' law, 
for her gudeman died deep in his debt. But 
whereas is an ill-£Eu:r'd beginning to a billydoo 
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— BO ye eee, Mrs Lounlans, instead o' being won 
to amorous delights hj multiplepoinding, grew 
demented, and taking the doctor minister, who 
was then a tbree-year anld baim and orphan by 
tbe band, sbe stood in tbe kirk-stile — ^tbe better 
day tbe better deed — ^it was on a Sabbatb — and 
tbere sbe made sie a preacbing and patemoster 
about a defenceless widow and fätberless babies, 
tbat when ourLaird was seen Coming to tbe kirk, 
soberly and decently, linking wi' bis leddy mo- 
tber, tbe weans in tbe crowd set up a sbout — 
and be was tom irae ber side, and barlt tbrough 
mire and midden dub, to tbe great profanation 
of tbe Lord's-day, and tbe imminent danger of 
bis precious life. For mair tban a montb be 
was tbougbt beyont tbe power o' a graduwa, and 
bis leddy motber, before tbe year was done, diet 
o* tbe tympatby or a broken beart« But how 
tbe Doctor sbould bäte our Laird for tbat hob- 
blesbaw, I ne'er could understand, for the Laird 
was tbe ill-used man/' 

Before I bad time to make any comment on 
tbis affair, we were joined by tbe inde&tigable 
Mrs Soorocks, returning from tbe Place. Shie 
did not appear, by Che aspect of ber counte- 
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nauce, to have been so successful in her volun- 
tary mission as I had been in mine ; but I could 
neyertheless discover, that she had not altoge- 
ther failed, and that she had something to teil ; 
for immediately on Coming up, she took me by 
the arm and was leading me away, when she 
happened to observe the work in which Jock 
was employed. 

^' Goodness me !" she exclaimed, pausingand 
looking back at him, << no wonder poor feckless 
Auldbiggings is brought to a morsel — sie ser- 
vants as he has ! As I hae my een, the wasterfu' 
creature^s feeding the bird wi^ minched coUops 
— ^worms are ower gude for't — and he's cram- 
ming them down its throat wi' his finger ! For 
shame, ye cruel ne'erdoweel — ^ye'U choke the 
puir beast." 

What answer Mrs Soorocks got for her med- 
dling, it may not be fitting to place upon im- 
mortai record; but sheobserved, when she had 
recovered her complexion and count«nance, as 
we were moying away, that Jock was a real cu- 
riosity, " He's just what Solomon would hae 
been wi' a want, for his proverbs and parables 
are most extraordinal* ?" 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Mrs Soorocks' read homeward lying aside 
from the path across the fields, I was obliged in 
civility to accompany her along the highway, 
and to forego my Intention of taking the more 
sequestered eourse, not that she probably wonld 
have scrupled to have gone with me in any di« 
rection I might have proposed, bat the public 
road was the »hortest way to her residence. 
When the tashs of politeness are not agreeable^ 
it is judieions to abridge their doration — a phi- 
losophical maxim worthy of particnlar attention^ 
whenever you undertake to see an afflicting old 
lady safely home* 

When we had passed some twenty paees or so 
from the entrance to theavenue of Auldbiggings, 
my companion began to repeat the result of her 
mission, by complainiDg of the familiarity with 
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which the Laird allowed himself to be treated 
by bis man. 

<< Wben I went into tbe room, tbere was tbe 
two," Said she, ^^ holding a controversy about 
your mediation wi' Dr Lounlans, and Jock 
was argle bargling wi' bis master, like one ba- 
ving autbority over liim, tbe wbicb to see and 
to bear was, to say tbe least o% a most sedi- 
tious example to tbe natural audacity of ser« 
vants. It's true, tbat wben Jock saw me be 
drew in bis boms, for tbe creature's no witbout 
a sense o' discretion in its ain way, and left tbe 
cbamber ; but it's piain to me tbat yon is an ill- 
rulit bousebold, and were it no a case of need- 
eessity and merey, I dinna tbink I ougbt to bae 
tbe conscienee to advise tbe leddies o'Barenbraes 
to bae onytbing to say till't." 

" Tben you bave made some progress with 
tbe Laird ?" 

^^ I bae made an inceesion, but no to a great 
lengtb ; for wbat do you tbink is tbe auld fool's 
objection ? He's in a doot if eitber o' tbe leddies 
be likely to bring bim a posterity." 

" A very grave and serious objection indeed ; 
considering tbe motive by wbicb you have been 
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SO kindly actuated, it could not but surprise 
you." 

^< Surprise ! na, I was confounded, and said 
to him, * Mr Mailings/ quo' I, ^ my purpose o* 
marriage for you, at your time o' life, and in 
your straitened circumstances, ought to hae 
something more rational in view than the 
thoughts of a posterity« But Miss Shoosie's no 
past the power o' a miracle even in that respeck; 
for Sarah ye ken was fourscore before she had 
wee Isaac, and the twa-and-iifty mystery o' the 
Douglas Cause, should teach you to hae some 
faith in the ability of Miss Girzie, who, to my 
certain knowledge, was only out of her forties 
last Januar, for I saw their genealogy in their 
big Bible. It was lying on the table when I 
called at Barenbraes on Sabbath, and neither o* 
the leddies being in the room, I just happened 
to observe that twa leaves at the beginning were 
pinned th^ther, nae doot to hide some few o' 
the family secrets. Gude forgie me, I could- 
na but tak out the prin, and you may depend 
upon it, that Miss Girzie was just nine-and-forty 
last Januar. But I couldna advise him to hae 
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onything to say to Miss Girzie, and so I told 
him." 

^' What do you mean ? I have never beard of 
aught to her prejudice — I bave always indeed 
understood that she was tbe most amiable of tbe 
two." 

^* Nae great sang in ber pndse : bat amiable 
hepe or amiable there, is no a tbing to be tbocbt 
o', for it's no a marriage o' felicity tbat we're to 
speed, bat a prudent marriage ; and would it no 
be tbe beight o' imprudenee for a man to lay 
hands on tbe wally dralg wben be bas it in bis 
power to eatcb a better bird?" 

<< I do not exactly understand you, Mrs Soo- 
rocks, for if tbere is any superiority possessed 
by tbe one sister over tbe otber, you allow that 
Miss Girzie bas it." 

'^ I alloo of no such tbing — ^and were tbe 
Laird to marry her, wbat's to prevent some 
other needfu' gentleman (and wben were they 
plentier ?) frae making up to Miss Shoosie — she 
is tbe old sister, ye forget that — ^wouldna deil- 
be-lickit be tbe portion o' tbe younger couple ? — 
No, no, if Auldbiggings is to marry any o' tbero, 
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it shall be Miss Shoosie. It would be a tempt- 
ing o' Providence if he did otherwise." 

<< But, my dear madam, are you not proceed- 
ing a little too fast, in thus disposing of tbe led- 
dies without Consulting them — should you not 
ascertain bow far either of them may be incli- 
ned to encouri^e the Laird's addresses ?" 

'^ What can it signify to consult them, if it 
be ordained that the marrii^ is to take place ? 
Bat if I hadna seen the auld idiot so set upon 
a posterity, it was my intent and purpose to 
have gane ower to Barenbraes the morn's mom- 
ing, and given Miss Shoosie an inkling of what 
was in störe for her. Bat the matter's no ripe 
enough yet for that." 

^< The growth, however, has been abandantly 
rapid ; and I am sure, Mrs Soorocks, whatever 
may be the upshot, that the whole business 
hitherto does equal credit to your zeal and intre- 
pidity.'^ 

« It is our duty,*' replied the worthy lady, 
serioosly, " to help ane anither in this howling 
wildemess ; and noö may I speer what speed ye 
hae come wi'DoctorLounlans? for Auldbiggings 
told me that he had debarred you from going 
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near him, the which, of course, could only sen^e 
to make you the mair in eamest wi' tke wark. 
Fm shure a debarring would hae done so ta me, 
though ye're no maybe the fittest person that 
might hae undertaken it. But weakly agents 
aften thrive in the management of great afiairs, 
and if ye hae succeeded with the Doctor, I hope 
ye'U be sensible of the faelp that must have been 
with you — ^not that your task was eith^ a hard 
or a heavy ane» for the Doctor is a past ordinär 
young man— *but there's a way of conciliation 
very requisite on such occasions. Howsomever, 
no doot ye did your best — and I hope the Doctor 
has consented to pacify the Nabob." 

^^ Whether he may be able to succeed, is per- 
haps doubtful," said I. 

^< And if he should fail," cried the lady, in- 
terrupting me ; '^ TU then try what I can do 
mysell ; in the meantime, it's a comfort to think 
he has promised, for really the circumstance o' 
poor Auldbiggings requires a helping band ; — 
weel indeed may I call bim poor, for it's my 
opinion he hasna ae bawbee left to ruh upon 
anither." 

" But the promise," said I, ** was given under 

H 
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circumstances which makes it doubly valuable. 
You are prabably aware, though I had not heard 
of it before, that tbe Doctor is qn the eye of 
raarriage ?" 

" Going to be married, and none of bis parish 
ever to have heard a word about it ! I tbink it's a 
very clandestine-like tbing o' bim — ^and whare is 
he going, and wba's be to marry ? Sbe eanna 
be a woman o' a solid principle, to be woo^d and 
won, as it were, under the clouds o' the night.'' 

^^ The Doctor and the lady, madam, I am 
persuaded, have been long aequainted." 

" I dinna doot that, and intimately too," re- 
plied Mrs Soorocks, insinuatingly. " But what- 
na Corner o' the earth is he bringing her frae ? 
We'U a' be scrupulous about her tili we ken 
what she is." 

^^ I do not question the prudence of the parish 
in that respect ; but if I understood him right, 
she residea in Warwickshire." 

" In Warwickshire ! — that's a heathenish 
part o' England. And so Madam o' the Mause 
to be, is an Englishwoman, and of course o' a 
light morality, especially for a minister's wife. — 
She'Il be a calamity to the neighbourhood, for 
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it will be Seen that she'U bring English servant 
lasses among us to make apple-pies and wash 
the door-steps on tbe Lord's-day, as I am cre- 
ditably told a' the Englisb do. Bat did ye say 
Warwiekshire ? Lady Chandos and her dochter, 
the heiress by right o' Barenbraes — ^they live in 
Warwiekshire ; oughtna we to get her sisters^ 
the leddieS) to open a correspondenee wi' her 
eonceming the minister's prelatical bride — for 
she canna be otherwise than o' the delusion o* 
the English liturgy and prelacy ; and if neither o' 
them will write, I'U write mysell, for it's a daty 
incumbent on us all to seareb into the hidden- 
ness of this ministerial mystery. Warwiekshire ! 
I canna away wi't — the very sound o't flew 
through the open o' my head like a vapour — 
weel indeed may I say that it's a mystery, for 
noo when I think o't, the vera first time that 
Doctor Lounlans drank bis tea wi' me — it was 
the afternoon o' the third day after his placing-^ 
he speer't in a most particular manner about 
the leddies of Barenbraes, and how it came to 
pass that they keepit no intercourse by corres- 
pondenee wi' Lady Chandos. But is't no won- 
derfu' that I never {hoyght, then nor since syne, 
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o' speering at him about what he ken't o' her 
leddyship ? — fiurely I hae been bewitched» and 
mine eyes blinded with glamour, for I sat lis- 
tening to him like an innocent lamb hearkening 
to the shepherd's whisüe. Bat I hae always 
thought there was a providence in that nuurriage 
of Lady Chandos^ for she was an excellent and 
sweet lassie, and now it has come to pass that 
she may be a mean to guard her native land, and 
her heritage too, against the consequence of ihe 
manifest indiscretion o' Dr Lonnlans' niDver-to- 
be-heard-t«ll-o' connexion." 

During this harangue, I endeavoured several 
times to arrest the progress of the good lady's 
suspicion and the growth of her conviction, that 
the Doctor's marriage must be in some way de- 
rogatory to his character and pestilent to his 
parish, but it was all in vain ; my arguments 
only rivetted her opinion more and more, until 
wearied with the controversy I bade her a^eu, 
ungallantly leaving her to find the path to Ba- 
renbraes alone, whither she determined forth- 
with to proeeed, *^ before it might be too late." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Although I did not expect to eee Dr Loun- 
lans untii after his interview with the Nabob, 
nor was under any apprehension of a Visitation 
from Mrs Soorocks, and had predetermined not 
to call on the Laird without being able to carry 
with me some oonsolatory tidings, I yet rose an 
hour earlier than usual next moming, and feit 
very mach as those feel who have many pur- 
poses to perform. 

This particular activity was ingeniously ac- 
counted for by Mr Tansie, the pai'ish school- 
master, who in passing by happened to observe 
me at breakfast an hour before my accustomed 
time ; and the parlour window being open that 
I might enjoy the fragrance of the sweetbriar 
which grows beneath it, he came forward and 
complimented me on the good health which 
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such solacious participation in the iniluences of 
tbe seasoD, as he called it, assuredly indicated. 

The worthy dominie was generally known 
among us as the philo, a title bestowed on him 
by one of his own pupils, and which, not in- 
aptly, described about as much of the philoso- 
phical character as he really possessed. — I was 
no stranger to his peculiar-notions, for we have 
often had many arguments togetber, and in re- 
ply to his Observation on the source of my en- 
joyment of a spring morning, I said, after teil* 
ing him something of what was impending over 
tbe Laird, ^^ Bat whether the Impulses of acti«- 
vity by which I am so unwontedly stirred, arise 
from any benevolent desire to ligbten the misr 
fortunes of the öld gentleman, or come from tbe 
spirit of tbe vernal season, it would not be easy 
to determine." 

^^ Not at all/' Said he, ^^ they are emanations 
of the same genial power, which prompteth un- 
vocable as well as intelligent nature to bloom 
and rejoice in the spring. It were easier indeed 
to explain the motives of the breast, by consi;- 
dering the signs of the zodiac under which each 
propelleth action, than by the help and means 
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of metaphyfiical philosopby. — Ai^e not all things 
around us luxuriating in the blandishments of 
the spring? the buds are expanding, tlie trees 
are holding out their blossomy hands to welcome 
the Coming on of abundance, juvenility is leaping 
forth with a bound and a cheer — ^and there is 
gladness and singing, and the sound of a great 
joy throughout the whole earth ; universal na- 
ture overflows with kindness, and therefore the 
beart of man is melted to charity and love. The 
germinative influences of Taurus and Gemini are 
now mingled, and good deeds and pleasant do- 
ings among men haye their seasonable signs in 
the green fields, the musieal bowers, and the 
promises of the rising corn." 

^^ You explain to me, Mr Tansie, what I 
never before rightly understood ; namely, why 
primroses and public dinners come into season 
together, and how it happened that lamb and 
eleemosynary subscriptions at the same time 
adorn ihe tavern altars of charity ; but now I 
see how it is, they are all the progeny of the 
same solar instincts." 

^^ Can you doubt it ? why in summer are we 
less active ? — ^Do not the feelings of the heart 
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then like the brooks run low and small ? — no 
fruit tempteth the hand to gatber— the heat is too 
great for hard labour, and the bosom wills to 
no action ; while we lighten the bürden of our 
own raiment, who, beneath the daszle of a bum*- 
ing noon, would think for merciful pity of 
clothing the nude and those who are needful of 
drapery?'* 

<< Bat how does it come to pass in autumn, 
Mr Tansie, when Nature may be said to Btand 
invitingly by the way aide, holding out her 
apron filled with all manner of good things, that 
man is then of a churlish humour, and deligfats 
in the destruction o( innooent life ?" 

** It is indeed," replied the dominie, ^< a mar- 
veilous contrariety : but the sign of the scrupu- 
lotts balance is a tdken of the dispodtion of the 
geniuB of the season — were we not moved by its 
avandous influenoe, should we so toil to fiU the 
gamels of gr^arious winter ?" 

^ Then, according to your doctrine, Mr Tan- 
sie, it mnst be fortunate for the Laird that his 
rupture with the Nabob has not happened nndor 
the aspect of Libra, and there may be some 



CHAPTER XIII. 121 

Chance at this genial season of Dr Lounlans 8uc- 
ceeding in bis meditation ?" 

<< Theran, sir, you bat sbow bow sligbtly 
you bave examined tbe abysms of tbat true as- 
trölogy. Tboogb tbe time senres, and all ba- 
mane sympatbies are at present dispoBed to cbe- 
risb and to give confidence» yet are tbere tbings 
<m wbicb tbe 6weet influences of tbe spring sbed 
bale and woei for tbe energy wbicb it awaken- 
etb on tbe doddard and tbe old, is as a logour 
put fortb in age and infirmity, causing weakness 
wbile it Beem^tb to strengtben. Mr Mailings is 
of tbose wbose bertb and office bave become as 
it were rubbisb in tbe bigbway of events« Tbe 
day of tbe remoyal cannot be a&r off——" 

In tbis crisis of our conversation, and wbile 
Mr Tansie was tbns expounding bis pbUosopby, 
leaning over tbe sweetbriar witb bis arms rest- 
ing on tbe sill of tbe window, on wbicb he had 
spread bis bandkerchief to sare tbe sleeves of 
bis coat, I saw Mrs Soorocbs Coming across tbe 
fields. Tbat some special cause had mc^ed her 
to be abroad so early admitted of no doubt, — 
but wbetber her visit should relate to the mi- 
nister's marriage, or to tbe misfortunes of our 
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neigbbour, it gave me pleasure at tbe moment, 
for the imagination of the ingeuious dominie 
was mounted in its cloudy car, and 6o mending 
its speed, that I began to feel a growing incli- 
nation to follow in tbe misty voyage, not- 
witbstanding my long-determined resolution 
never to engage in any sort of ratiocination in 
tbe forenoon, — a space of tbe day, bowever 
well calculated for special pleading, particularly 
unsuitable for tbeoretical disquisition, as every 
lawyer and legidator must bave often remarked* 

On bearing tbe indefatigable lady's steps, tbe 
dominie rose from bis inclined position, and ga- 
tbering up bis bandkercbief from tbe sill of the 
window, replaced it in bis pocket ; but sbe bad 
more serious business in band tban afforded 
time for any sort of talk witb bim, Sbe came 
straigbt up to tbe door, and announeed berself 
by knock and ring, witbout appearing to notice 
bim, tbougb be stood witb bis hat off, and was 
ready to do her all proper bomage. 

Wbile the servant admitted her, tbe dominie 
turned round again to tbe window, and said to 
me, before there was time to show her into the 
parlour, — » 
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^^ She bath bad an incubus ;" and placing bis 
hat somewbat tartly-— doubtless displeased tbat 
she sboold bave passed bim unnoticed — he im- 
mediately retired, evidently piqued at beiiig so 
sligbtingly considered, foi^ettibg entirely tbe 
immeasurable difference of rank between tbe 
relict af a laird of a bouse with a single lum, 
herseif tbe co-beiress of, wbat Gilbert Stuart 
calls, tbe harrest of half a sheaf, and a modest 
and leamed man, on wbose originality and 
worth ibe world's negligence bad allowed a few 
cobwebs — ^tbe reveries of solitary rumination — 
to bang with impunity — more to tbe disbonour 
of tbose wbo observed them, than to tbe dete- 
rioration of tbe material with which they were 
connected. I saw tbe good man's mortification, 
andy altbougb almost as eager to bear wbat tbe 
lady bad to teil as she berself was eyidently an- 
xious to communicate, I started abruptly from 
my chair, and, going bastily to tbe door, cried 
out, ^^ Sbow Mrs Soorocks into tbe library, 
and I sball be with ber immediately." 

" No ceremony wi' me — I'm no a ceremo- 
nious woman, as you may well know," was tbe 
answer I received, and, in tbe same momenti 
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brashing past the servant at the door, she came 
into tbe room^ lind, looking me steadily in the 
face for the space of 8ome four or five seconds, 
portentously shook her head, and, anrequested, 
Walking to an dbow-«hair, seated herseif in it 
emphatically, with a sigfa. 

I have never feit mach alarm irom any de- 
raonstration of that inordinate dread which 
Mrs Soorocks, and her numerous kith and kin in 
the general world, and in our particular envi- 
rons and vicinity, are in the habit of displaying, 
on occasion« which do not at all concem them- 
selves ; but the threefold case of anxiety created 
by the Laird's misfortunes, the minister's mar- 
riage, and the intended co-operation with Pro- 
videnee to raise up a husband for one of the 
s^nsters of Barenbraes, presented a claim to 
attention which I could not bat at once both 
admit and acknowledge, by inqniring, in the 
most sympathetic manner, what had liappened 
to disoompose her ? 



[ 125 ] 



CHAPTER XIV. 

When Mrs Soorocka had fanned herseif with 
her handkerchief» and had some four or five 
times during the Operation puffed her breath 
with a songh somewhat between the sound of a 
blast and a sigh, she looked for her pocket-hole^ 
replaced the handkerchief in its proper deposi- 
tary, then stroking down her petticoat» and set- 
tling herseif into order, thus began : 

«at'8 a great misfortune to be of a Christian 
natnre, for it makes us sharers in a' the ills that 
befall our frien's. I'm sare, for my part, had I 
broken Mr Rupees' head with my own meve^ 
and crushed Angle the land-sorveyor's commo- 
dity in the hoUow of my band» I could not hae 
suffert more anxiety than I do in the way o' 
sympathy at this present time, on aecount o' 
the enormities of the law, which Caption, the 
ettercap, is mustering, like an host for battle, 
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against our poor auld doited and defenceless 
neighbour. But a' that is nothing to the vexa« 
tion I'm obliged to endure frae the contumacity 
o' yon twa wizzent and gaizent penure pigs o' 
Barenbraes." 

^< You have perhaps yoursclF, madam, to blame 
a little for that ; you need not, I should think, 
meddle quite so much in their concerns." 

^< But I cannot help it — ^it's my duty« I find 
myself as it were constrained by a sense of grace 
to do what I do« Far, indeed, it in frae my heart 
and inclination to scald my lips in other folks* 
kail, — ^and why should I ? Is there any homage 
frae the warld as my reward ? Let your own 
hearts answer that. And as for gratitude frae 
those I sae toil to serve, the hufFo' Miss Shoosie 
MinnygafF is a vera gracious speciment." 

From the tenor of these observations, and 
particulatly from the manner in which they 
were uttered, I began to divine that the worthy 
lady had not been altogether so successful in 
her matrimonial project with the maiden sisters 
as she had been with Auldbiggings, and I ex^ 
presscd my regret accordingly. 

"Deed," replied she, "ye were ne'er farther 
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wrang in your life, great as your errors both in 
precept and in practice may hae becn. Bat no 
to mind an ill-speaking world on that head, 
what would ye think I bae gotten for my pains 
frae tbe twa, Hunger and Starvation, as I canna 
bat call them ?" 

'^ It is impossible for me to imagine — tbey are 
Strange creatnres ; I should be none sürprised 
if tbey were unreasonable in their expeetations 
as to tbe jointure which Auldbiggings may be 
able to afford ; poor man, I fear he has notbing 
in bis power." 

^^ Guess again, and, if ye bope to succeed, 
guess an impossibility." 

" Pin money." 

" Pin snuffy ! Tbey too bae tbeir doubts if 
tbe Laird will connive at a rigbt way o' educa- 
tion for tbeir cbildren ! Did ye ever bear tbe 
like o' tbat ? And wba do you tbink tbe objec* 
tion first came frae ? Miss Sboosie — auld Miss 
Sboosie ; tbe sigbt o' ber wi' a cbild in ber arms 
would be like a lang-necket beron wi' a lamb 
in it's neb, or a Kitty Langlegs dan'ling a bum- 
bee ; — tbe tbing's an utter incapability o' nature, 
and so I said to ber." 
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<< That explains her ingratitude. I certainly, 
my dear Mrs Soorocks, cannot apjHroye of throw- 
ing cold water on Iwr hopes of a posterity, espe- 
ckdly as the only objection whieh the Laird made 
to the ladies» was an apprehennou of disappoint- 
ment in that respect." 

^< Sir, the thing is no to be dooted ; but I ehould 
teil you her speech o' foUy on the ooca»on« ^ To 
be Bure» sister,' said sh^ speaking to Miss Girsie, 
when I bad broken the ioe» * Mr Mailings is a 
man o' family ; and though in bis yoonger years 
he did marry below bis degree, yet noo that his 
wife is dead, she can never be a blot in a second 
marriage« But then he's a most stiff-Deokit man 
in the way of opinion, and I doot» if ever him and 
me were tnarried, that we would agree about the 
way o' bringing up our chUdren ; foriflwere 
to hae a dochter/ quo' she» ' and wha know« 
if ever I shall' — I oould thole this no longer," 
exciaimed Mrs Soorocks, ^^ and so, as plainly 
as I was pleasant, I said, < Everybody kens 
weel aneugh, Miss Shoosie, that ye'U never ha» 
a dochter.' And what think you got I for tell- 
ing her the true even-doun fact ?'' 

n 
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*^ Probably whatever she had in ber band." 
^< O, ye're a saterieal man ! — to judicate tbat 
leddies would be flinging boosholdry at ane ani- 
ther's beads ! But sbe did far waur« I nevier be*- 
beld such a pbantasie. She rose from her chair, 
ber een like as they would bae kindled candles, 
tbough her mouth was as mim as a May puddock, 
and Crossing ber fingers daintily on ber buskf 
sbe made me a ceremonious curtsey, like a maid 
of honour dancing a minaway wi' tbe lord-cban- 
cellor, and said, ^ Mrs Soorocks, I tbank you.' 
I was so proYoked by ber solemnity, tbat I could 
na but make an observe on't, saying, ^ Hecb, sirs, 
Miss Shoosie, it must be a great wbile since ye 
were at a practeesing, for really ye're very stiff 
in tbe joints. I bae lang kent ye were auld, 
but I didna tbink you were sae aged. I canna, 
therefore, be surprised at your loss o' temper ; 
for wben folks lose their teetb, we needna look 
for meikle temper amang them ; tbe which 
causes me to understand wbat Mr Mailings 
meant wben he said, tbat between defects and 
infirmities ye were a woman past bearing« But, 
Miss Shoosie, no to exasperate you beyond wbat 
is needful in tbe way o' cbastisement, ye'll jqjit 

I 
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sit doua in your chair and oompose yourself, 
for ye'U no mak your plack a bawbee in stri- 
iring wi' me in satericalB, the more especially as^ 
by what I hae seen o' your dispositions this day, 
I canna marvel at your being rejected o' men — 
na, but rue wi' a oontrite fipirit that I should 
ever hae been so far left to mysell, as to even sie 
a weak veshel to a gentleman of good account — 
as they say in the babes in the wood — ^like that 
Hiofit exeellent man, Mr Mailings, who, if he 
were to lift the like o' you wi*^ a pair o' tangs, 
ye might account yourself honoured ; and yet I 
was proposing him for a purpose o' marriage ! 
But, Miss Shoosie, I'll be mercifui, and treat 
you wi' the compashion that is due to a sinful 
ereature ;' and then I kitded her curiosity con- 
eerning tbe minister's marriage wi' a leddy in 
Warwickshire ; so ye see she's no a match for 
me, as I oould make her know, feel, and under- 
stand, but for the restraining band o' grace that 
is upon me.'* 

*^ On the toplc of Dr Lounlans' marriage, 
Mts Soorocks, — ^how did you handle that ?" 

<< Weel may ye speer, and the gude forgie me 
,if I wasna tempted to dunkle the side o* trath — 
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for I mAf Leddies, what I hae been saying about 
the sbeep's ee tfaat the Laird wovld be casting at 
you» is a matter for deep conaideratioii. Be nane 
surprist if ye hear o' yery extraordinär newB 
frae Waridcksbire* I'U no venture to guess 
wbat's Coming out o' that country ; but I bae 
faad a dream and a Vision of a fair lady dresaed 
in bridal attire— look you to what blood's in her 
Teina«" 

<^ How» Mrs Soorocka ! did you say tiiat the 
Doctor ia going to marry their niece ?" 

<< I aaid nae sie a thing» — ^and I request that 
ye'U cleck no scandal wi' me ;^*but| knowing 
what I do know» and that'a what you yoursell 
tanght me» could I omit a aeasonaUe opportu« 
nity for touching them on tbe part of aoreness, 
in the way of letting them know tfaat riches 
make to themaelvea wings and flee away to the 
uttermost ends of tbe earth ? * Be none astound- 
edy' Said I, ^ leddies, if ye look forth some mom- 
ing from your casements, and behold all your 
hainings and gatherings, your pinchinga» your 
prigipngs, your counts and reckoningSi fleeing 
away to Warwicksbire, like ravens and crows» 
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«nd otfaer fowls o' uncanny feather, or ittaybe 
the avenger, in the shape of a sound young mi^ 
nister of the Gospel o' peäce^ coming ta herry 
you out o' house and home.' '' 

^* But, my good madam, how can you recon-^ 
eile all tkese inuendoes with that strict regard to 
truth which you so very properly on most oc- 
«asions profess ? — ^These unhappy ladies caimot 
but imagine that Dr L'ounlans is going to marry 
their niece, a circumstance which you bare not 
bad from me the slightest reason to imagine.'^ 

** Is't a thing impossible ?" cried Mrs Söo- 
Tocks ; ^^ answer me that ; and if it's no impoB-> 
fitble, why may it not be ? I'm sure Providence 
eouldna gie a finer moral lesson than by ma- 
king it come to pass." 

^* Am I to understand^ theü, from alt tfaig^ 
that there is no-great likelihood of Mr Mailings 
being extrieated from bis difficulties by mar« 
riage with either of the sisters ?" 

*^ It's no yet to be looked upon as a case o' 
desperation, for, handlet wi' discretion, I think 
the weakness on both sides conceming the edu- 
cation o' their posterity — really the very word« 
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woold pFovoke a saint— but, as I was saying, if 
we can overcome tfaat weakness, a change may 
be brought about/' 

'* But, my dear madam, is there no other 
among our friends and neighbours whom yoB 
might propose to the Laird ? Considering the 
precarious situatioii of the ladies of Baren-^ 
braes, there is some risk, you know, of his con- 
£tion beiag made much worse, should a de- 
mand for restitution come upon them. I have 
been much Struck, Mrs Soorocks, with the kind 
interest which you take in the old genüeman's 
affiiirs, might I suggest ^" 

" Would ye even me to him ?" cried the hidy^ 
raising her hands and throwing herseif back in 
her chair ; ^< and do you think that I would 
ever submit to be a sacrifice on the altar o' po^ 
verty for a peace-ofFering to the creditors of 
Auldbiggings — No : gude be thankit, and my 
marriage articles, Fm no just sae forlom. It's 
Vera true that, in the way of neighbourliness, I 
faae a great regard for Mr Mailings, and that 
the twa innocent auld damsels are far-off con* 
nexioDs of mine, with whom I hae lived on the 
best o' terms; but regard's no affection^ and co^- 
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nexioHB are neither flesh nor blood; moreover, 
there'B an unco odds atween doing a Service and 
becoming a slave, as the blithe days that I spent 
with my dear deceased busband have well in- 
structed me to know ; I own we had our differ« 
eaces like other faappy couj^es — ^for Mr Soor«- 
ock. had a particular temper-bat biowipg 
what I know, U would be a temptation indeed 
that would bribe me to wäre my widowhood on 
another man, especially one pf an ineffectual 
• icbaracter, like the helpless bodie that's sae 
driYen to the wall." 

At this crisis of our conversation we were 
interrupted by one of the Nabob's servants, with 
a note, requesting, in the most ui^nt manner, 
to See me. However ill-timed, as Mrs Soorocks 
Said it was, I was yet glad at the message, and 
indeed feigned more alacrity than I feit in 
obeying it» and in wishing her good morningt 
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CHAPTER XV. 

It was a siumy and a bot, rather than a sol« 
try day» when I approached Nawaubpore, the 
aewly-erected mansion of the Nabob — aroond 
whicb, everything displayed tbe wealtb and 
taste of tbe owner. 

The lodges at the gate were built in the style 
of pagodas. It was intended that they should 
represent the grand Taj or Targe of Agra ; bat 
some of ihose defects inherent in all copies, made 
theni) in many respects, essentially di£Ferent 
from their model ; the minarets performing the 
fanctions of chinmeys, and the cnpolas ihose of 
dove-cots : the gate itself was a closer imita^ 
tion of the Fakeir-gate of Delhi. 

The avenne from this gorgeous Durwaja con- 
sisted of two rows of newly-transplanted lime- 
treesi shorn of their tops and branches^ each 
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bound with straw ropes» and propp'd by tbree- 
fork'd sticks, to keep them in a perpendicular 
Position, until their truncated roots, as the bo- 
tanists express it, should have again fastened 
themselves in the earth. In the park, groups of 
trees were placed similarly circumstanced, pro- 
tected from the inroads of the cattle by pali- 
sades of split Scotch fir, connected by new rough- 
sawn rafters of the same material. In the 
distance, notwithstanding the metamorphosen 
which the moss had undergone, I recognized 
my old acquaintances, — ^the venerable ash-rtrees, 
which had surrounded and overshadowed the 
ancestral cottage of the Burrah Sahib, now ser- 
Ting as a skreen to a riding-house, framed of 
timber,^and tinted with a mixture of tar and 
ocbre into a mullagatawny complexion. 

The court of offices occupied the fore-ground 
between the Hippodrome and the Burrah ghur« 
They were in the purest style of classic arcfai- 
tecture. Whether the plan was suggested to the 
Kabob by that delicate discrimination, and thai 
exquisite feeling of propriety in art, for which 
Mr Threeper of Athens, bis legal adviser, is so 
jijstly celebratßd, or was procured for him by 
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im maternal relative, a prosperous genüeman, 
Archibald Thrum, Esq. of Yams, and manufac- 
turer in Glasgow, from the Palladio of the nor- 
them Venice, I have never been able satisfac- 
torily to ascertßin ; but tfae pile was wortfay allke 
of tfais Venice, and of that Athens, for in look- 
ing in at the gate, a copy of the triumphal Arch 
lof Constantine, you beheld the cows tied to Co- 
rinthian pillars, looking out of Venetian Win- 
dows. 

The Burrah ghur, or mansion of the Burrah 
Sahib, was a splendid eompüation of whatever 
has been deemed elegant in antique, curious in 
Gothic, or gorgeous in Oriental architecture. It 
was a volume of Elegant Extracts, a bouquet of 
the art as rieh and various as those hospitable 
hecatomes of the cities on the banks of Clü- 
tha, amidst which, aecording to the veracious 
descriptions of Dr Peter Morris of Aberystwith, 
the haggis and blancmange are-seen shudder-> 
ing at eäch other. There a young artist might 
have nourished his genius with a greater variety 
of styles and combinations than the grand tour, 
with an excursion to Greece and Stamboul, could 
have supplied. Instead of a knocker or bell, 
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a gong of the Celestiai Eminre hang in a niohe 
within the verandab, atihe sound of which, th« 
folding doors 



.— —^^ seif open'd) 

On golden hlnges tuming. 



»» 



On entering tbe vestibuIe» ä Kidmutgari who 
was squatted on bis hams in a comer on a mat» 
rose to receive me ; fae placed bis palms togetber, 
touching bis forebead tbree times witb bis 
tbumbs, bowed to ibe ground, and tben Stand- 
ing uprigbt, pronounced in a voice of homage» 
<' Salaam Sabib." 

He was babited in a kind of sbirt of blae 
clotb, witb long open sleeves, and bound round 
tbe loins witb a blue and yellow rope. On bis 
bead be wore a torban sbaped libe a puddock- 
jBtool, and trimmed witb yellow clotb and gold 
lace. His wide silk drawers bung down to tbe 
ground, and bis slippers, embroidered witb sil« 
ver, looked up in tbe toes, like otber vain tbing« 
in tbe pride of splendour. 

I inquired for bis master, and witb a second 
salutation as solemn as ibe first, be replied, ^^Hab 
Sabib,'' and sbowed me into a ro6ni| one entire 
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end of which was occupied with a pictare re- 
presenting a tager bunt, in the fore-^ound of 
which, seated <m the hack of an dephant, I dia- 
covered a juvenile likeness of Mr Rapees, and 
in the hack^roand an enormoua tiger aimost as 
big as a Kilkenny cat, was retnming into the 
jungle with a delicate and dandyish officer of 
the governor's goard in h« mottth. 

When I had some time admired tbis bistoricai 
limning, another Oriental condacted me to the 
library door, where, taking off bis slippers, he 
usbered me into the presence of the Burrab Sa- 
bib» The room was darkened according to the 
Indian dhustoor, and from the npper«-end, by 
the bubbling of a bookah, I was apprized that 
there the revelation was to take place. 

On approaching the shrine I beheld the Visb- 
nu of Nawaubpore, garmented in a jacket, waist- 
coat, and trowsers, of white mnslin, with nan- 
keen shoes — ^bis bead was bald to the crown, bat 
the most was made of wbat iittle grey hair re- 
mained on bis temples by combing it out ; that 
whicK covered the back of bis bead was tied in 
a long slender tapering tail. He lolled in an 
elbow-chair, bis feet supported on the back of 
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another» before wbich stood bis Punkah wal- 
lab, cooiing bis lower regions with a gigantic 
palm-Ieaf fan, wbfle tbe Hookab-burdbar was 
trimming tbe seerpoos in tbe rear* 

On bearing me announced, tbe Nabob started 
to bis feet, and shook me in tbe most eordial 
manner by tbe band — tbanked me for my ala- 
crity in attendingbis summons, and ^ before tif- 
fin,' proposed to condnet me in person tbrough 
bis gbur, modestly intimating tbat be did not 
«xpect me altogetber to approve of tbe prodiga- 
iity of bis tradesmen, at tbe same time insinua- 
ting tbat, for bimself, be was a man of piain 
babitSy and particularly fond of old-fasbioned 
simplicity. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

Havikg perambnlated the mdgnificent intri** 
cacies and Chambers of Nawaubpore, praising, 
of course, to the utmost, all I saw, for which 
may God forgive me — ^but this is an age mach 
addicted to hypocrisy, and the purest minds are 
necessarily tainted by the spuit of the times. • 

Biieh proAision that no room was left for taste. 
The fumiture was numerous, cumbrous, and 
excessive, and interspersed with it, above, below, 
and all around, lay a miscellaneous assemblage 
of splendid nicknackery, like those relics and 
remnants of euriosities which remain in the 
hands of an auctipneer after he has disposed of 
whatever is valnable or really curious in the 
executor-ordered sale of a virtuoso's coUection« 
Pictures by such artists aa ZofFani covered the 
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wallS) purchased, however, at TuUob's sale- 
room in Calcutta, at a price whicb, if told to 
Mr Peele, would make him chuckle at the bar« 
gain be got of tbe Cbapeau Paille — ^Derbysbire 
spar vases, plaster busts, Frencb clocks, inte- 
restingly omamental, but deranged in tbeir bo- 
ral faculties ; Dresden cbina swains and sbep- 
berdesses ; modeis, by Hindoo artists, of gatea 
and pagodas ; two verd antique pillars on cas- 
ters in the dining-room, atoned for supporting 
notbing, by beingboUow, and containing witbin 
post-cnnobitieal Utensils ; featber fans, Pekin 
Mandarins, Flemisb brooms, musical snuflF.boxes, 
large cbina jars, japanned cabinets, spacioua 
mirrors, and icicled lastres^-^l so diqK>sed as 
to produce tbe utmost quantam of confasion, 
witb tbe least possiUe contribntion to eomfort. 
Tiffin was served in tbe breakfast-room. It 
eonsisted of cold meats, bot curries, miülaga- 
tawney soup, kabobs, pillaws, and a fowl fried 
witb onions to a cinder, bearing tbe brave name 
of CQuntry captain ; ale (Hodson's of eoarse), 
elaret, genuine from tbe vaults of Carbonelle, 
and tbe far-famed Madeira, so fatal to ibe poor 
Laird, and wbieb, aceording to bis aeeonnt, 
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bad been sbcteen years in a wood in the bay of 
Bengal. 

Our oonversation in the meantime was va- 
rious and desultory, so much so that I b^an to 
wonder for what purpose my presence bad been 
80 uTgently requested at Nawaubpore, and for 
wbat object I was treated with such distingnish« 
ed oonsideration, tili I bappened to fill myself a 
glass of Maddra» wbile partaking of the currie» 

*^ My good finend," said the Nabob, in a tone 
of alarm, plaeing bis band on my arm to restrain 
me, ** do you mean to make a suttee of yourself ? 
bat I need not besurprised at you doing sueb 
a tbing, for I bave seen a candidate for the Di- 
redtion, and a successful one too, do the very 
same thing— Need we wonder at the blunders 
in ihe government of India, when we meet with 
such ignorance of Indian affairs among the 
ghuddabs of Leadenball-street ? The Paugul 
was a Cockney banker — do you know be was so 
absurd as to ask me across the table — ^it waä in 
the London Tavem— bis Majesty's'ministers 
were present— ^whether the Coolies carried the 
Dhoolies, or the DhooHes the Coolies ! One of 
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the miniBters looked significantly at me» and 
Said that he believed it was a doubtful question ; 
but another, wbo sat next me, whispered, that 
if, like the Court of Directors, they got on in any 
way, it mattered little whieh was beast and 
which bürden. By the by, it was on the same 
occasion that the pious member of the Durbah 
stated, and to me too, the singular progress and 
great fruits which had blessed the labours of the 
Missionaries in the East. * D— ^n the blessing,' 
Said I — I. begged his lordship's pardou for the 
damn— -* they have only taught a dozen or too 
parish soors to eat beef, and drink as mach ram 
as they can steal.' — ^ That, however/ said ano- 
ther minister, whom I observed particularly ai- 
tentive to my remark, < that, however, is a step 
in the progress of wants ;' and he added, ^ having* 
once acquired a desire for beef and rum, Üieir 
industry will thence be stimulated to obtain these 
luxuries, and a superior morality will begradu« 
ally evolved by the consequent cultivation of 
-industry.' — * The stealingof which you speak, ia 
something like the turbidness of formen tation, a 
natural and necessary stage in the process of 

13 
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finement, which will produce wine or vinegar, 
as the case may be/ r^plied I; npon which ano- 
ther of them interposed mildly, saying, — < I am 
qaite sure that by the late reduction of the duty 
on wine, a reduction in the consumption of ar- 
dent spirits must supervene, and that the change 
will be salutary to the best interests of our In« 
dian population.' " 

By this time the Nabob had bestowed so mach 
of bis tediousness npon me, that I here attempt» 
ed to break the thread of bis discourse ; bnt al- 
though I did so with all my wonted address, he 
was on a subject congenial to the Indian tem* 
perament<-»the sayings and doings of great men 
— and he would not be interrupted, for without 
noticing my impatience, which he ought to have 
done, he eonlinued-^ 

** There was another Peshwa, who had par^ 
ticular views of bis own, for what he calied the 
amelioration of Indian society ; the principle of 
bis plan was by a transfusion of a portion of the 
redundant piety of the United Kingdom into 
what he calied the arterial ranufications of Ori- 
ental mythology " 

At this crisis one of the servants entered 

K 
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with the custömaiy salaam, and said some- 
thing in his own language to tl^e Burrah Sa- 
hib, who answered him abrupUy — ^' Hemera 
bhot bhot salaam do doosera kummera recdo 
bolo;" and turning to me, he added, ^^ Padre 
Lounlans sent a chit this morningy to say he 
would call on me about the affidrs of that d— d 
sirdar Paugul the Lau*d9 and I wish to consult 
yoa before seeing him. The murderous old 
decoit and his Junglewallah of a servant, while 
I was only ascertaining whether or not he had 
cheated me in the extent of his estate, on which 
I) like a fool, have advanced twice as much mo- 
ney as I dare say it is worth, charged upon me 
like a brace of Mahrattas, and with a lump of 
a lattee smashed my surveyor's theodolite. Mr 
Caption, my vakeel, is ready to take his oath 
before a magistrate, (if he has not done it al- 
ready,) that they were guilty of assault and bat- 
tery ; against the laws of this and every otfaer 
well-govemed realm ; inasmuch as, on the 19th 
of the present month of June, or on some day 
or night of that month, or on some day or night 
of the month of May preceding, or of July fol« 
lowing, they did, with malice aforethought. 
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thump, beat, batter, bruise, smash, break, and 
otherwise inflict grievous bodfly injury on one 
tbeodolite — ^But not to waste our time now on 
the law of the case, I bave no doobt that the 
Padre is sent to negotiate a treaty. Now, do 
you think that where a Rajab has an undisputa- 
ble right to a Zemendary, and the Kilhdar re- 
fiists bis authority in tbe persons of bis army 
and artillery, (I mean Caption, Angle, and bis 
tbeodolite,) tbe Rajab ougbt not to tack bim up, 
as was done at Faluari in tbe business of tbe 
Deccan ? — ^By tbe by, tbe delay in tbe payment 
of tbe Deccan prize-money is too bad ; bad my 
friend old Frank suspected sucb proceedings, be 
would bave made a drum-bead division of tbe 
loot* I remember wben I was attacbed to tbe 
Residency at Rumbledroog, about tbirty years 
ago, tbat a detacbment under tbe command of 
my friend Jack Smitb, stormed a bill fort wbere 
be found considerable treasure ; so be told tbe 
paymaster to make out a scale, and all tbe coin- 
ed money was first divided, and tben tbe bullion 
and jewels were weigbed and measured out. 
Jack got two quarts of rings, wbicb were picked 
oflf by tbe drum-boys from tbe toes of tbe ladies 
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of tbe Zenana in the glorious moment of vic- 
tory ; but the d — d lootwallah of a paymaster 
slyly cribbed a lai^e diamond, wbich imme- 
diätely touched bim I suppose with tbe liver 
complaint, for be soon after gave in bis resig- 
nation on tbat pretext, and sailed for Europe. 
On reacbing London, be went immediately into 
Parliament, and bas ever since been presiding 
at misfidonary meetings and Bible societies, and 
be d d to bim I" 

At tbis pause I interposed and reminded the 
Nabob tbat Dr Lounlans was waitii^. 

<^ True, true/' said be, << I had forgotten bim ; 
but old stories, and anything like fraud or op- 
pression, make me forget myself^ and neglect 
myownafiairs. Had it not been for the warmth 
and generosity of my feelings in tbat way when 
I was at — devil take it, I am at it agmn — let us 
go at onee and bear wbat tbe Padre bas got to 
say." * 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The Nabob bastled on before me to the room 
where Dr Lounlans was waiting, and, leaving 
me to foUow, went forward and received tbe 
reverend gentleman with a hearty jocular urba- 
nity. 

^< Warm weather, Doctor, Ulis/* said he ; 
^^ never feit the heat more o^ressive in Ben- 
gale exeept a day or two during the hot winds, 
but even there you ean keep it out by means of 
tatties, you know. Here, in Europe, we are 
still very. &r behind. Houses are very good for 
winter and wet weather, not at aU adapted for 
the Summer climate ; but when I have once got 
Nawaubpore in proper order, I'U make my 
own climate, as the Nawaub of Lucknow told 
Lord Wellesley — Fll have a subterranean par- 
lour for the hot season. But hadn't you better 
take some sherbet, or a glass of sangaree, after 
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your walk ? My aubdaar will cool it for you, 
with a wbole seer of saltpetre: for my ice-house 
has gone wrong, you know, by the mason lead- 
ing the drain of the wash-house through it, like 
a d — d old fool as he was. — I b^ your pardon, 
Doctor '' 

Dr Lounlans had evidently prepared himself 
for the interview : his manner was dry, cold» 
and almost repulsive, as he said, ^* No offence 
to me," dwelling emphatically on the last word, 
and adding — 

^^ The business, Mr Rupees, which has in- 
duced me to postpone a joumey antil I could 
see yourself, is very urgent, and I hope it is con- 
venient to let me proceed with it.'* 

The Nabob was somewhat taken aback at the 
abruptness of this commencement; but, signifi- 
cantly winking to me, requested the Doctor to 
be seated ; and, throwing himself down on a 
sofa, he lifted up one of his legs upon it, and 
Said, ** I am all attention, Doctor." 

Prepar^ as the young pastor was for his un- 
dertaking, this nonchalance somewhat discon- 
certed him, but he soon recovered his self-poii- 
session, and replied, 
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^^ When I eame into this parisli, I understood 
that Mr Mailings, your neighbour, was one of 
your most particular friends." 

« Well, and what of that ?" 

" And now I understand," resumed the mi- 
nister, ^^ that without any fault on bis side, but 
only the misfortune of having borrowed your 
money, you have instituted proceedings against 
him of unusual severity." 

" Well, and what then ?" responded the Na- 
bob, winking at me. 

^^ Such rigour, in such a case," replied the 
Doctor, << cannot, Mr Rupees, have proceeded 
from the dictates of your own feelings, but must 
be the e£Pect of advice, in which your long ab- 
sence from the usages of your native land has 
been employed as much to the disparagement 
of the goodness of your own heart^ as to the pre- 
judice of the solitary old man, your unfortunate 
debtor." 

The Nabob, putting down bis foot, and assu- 

ming an erect posture, looked a little more re- 

spectfully towards the Doctor, as he said with 

cordiality— 

*^ I suppose, Doctor, you think that the peo« 
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ple of India are less liberal than those of Eu- 
rope, but they are a d — d sight more so— I beg 
your pardon, Doctor. For myself, I never pre- 
tended to be a philanthropist, but I have often 
given fifty gold mohurs to an officer's widow, 
when people of the same rank in Europe woiild 
have thought a guinea prodigal. In this very 
case, did not I lend the old Guddah ^3000 at 
4 per Cent, when consols were at 73, and when 
I might have had ten in Caicutta from my friend 
David, bear as he is ?" 

" Your kindness in that respect, certainly," 
replied Doctor Lounlans, " is not to be dispu« 
ted ; but to exact a repayment at this particular 
time, is turning your former favour into a mis- 
fortune." 

" Who says so?" exciaimed the Nabob, re- 
suming bis recumbent posture on the sofa; <^ I 
have not yet asked for my money, though the 
last half year's interest has not been paid." 

" Then you are unjustly suflFering in public 
opinion, for it is universally reported that you 
have given Instructions to your man of busi- 
ness to demand repayment, and in the event of 
refusal — the poor debtor mnst of necesrity re- 
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fa8e-»it is also reported, that you have otdered 
every measure of law to bring his estate to sale 
at this time, when it is morally certain that it 
will not seil for half its worth." 

^^ Dr Lounlans," said the Nabob» looking 
loungingly over his Shoulder^ and then winldng 
at me, 



*' The worth of any thing 

Is just whatever it will bring." 

The Döctor turned to me with dismay in his 
countenance. He was conscious that argament 
could make no impression, and apprehensive 
that entreaty would prove equally incffectaal ; 
but nevertheless he again addressed the Nabob, 
in a firmer tone, however, than he had hitherto 
employed — 

<^ Sir, such proceedings are not in unison 
with the feelings of this country. Mr Mailings 
is the representative of an ancient family ; the 
habits and affections of the people of Scotland 
are still strongly disposed to take the part of a 
man of his condition when he su£Pers from op- 
pression," 

" They were,'* replied the Nabob, drily; " but 
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now, I suBpect, they are quite as well disposed 
to esteem those who, by their own merits, have 
made their own fortunes, and have brought 
home from other countries the means of impro- 
ying their native land. I have myself spent 
mo're money here, Dr Lounlans, on Nawaub- 
pore, than all that the Mailings, since the Rag- 
man's Roll, have had to spend, whether got by 
jthieving in days of yore, or by rack-rents and 
borrowing in our own time." 

*^ Buty sir/' replied the young minister, fer- 
vently, *^ the day is yet far distant, and I hope 
will long remain so, when the honest people of 
Scotland will look tamely on and see mere 
wealth and ostentation treading down their an- 
eient gentry/* 

<< Ay, honest ! Ah ! that's but a small por-* 
tion of the nation, even including the General 
Assembly of the Church and the College of Jus- 
tice. Bat if they were as numerous as the daft 
and the imbecile, who, you wiU allow, are not 
to seek among gentry of the landed interest, as, 
indeed, in my opinion, they constitute the ma- 
jority of the nation at large; for, you know, that 
every man of sense and talent seeks his for- 
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tane abroad, and leaves only the incapable and 
those who are conscions of their deficiencies at 
home " 

Apprehensive that the conversation might 
become a Utile too eagerly pointed, I here in- 
terposed, and said, to tum aside the sareasm 
which I saw Dr Lounlans was preparing to 
launch : ^^ Your Observation, Mr Rnpees, ex- 
plains to me why it is so difficolt to ^ve any 
correet exhibitiion of Scottish manners, with- 
out bringing Toiü o' Bedlams on the stage. In 
the Parlianient House of Edinboi^h you may 
see-! — ^** 

*^ I b^, sir,'^ Said Dr Lounlans, interrupting 
me, ^^ I b^ your pardon. — ^Am I then to under- 
stand, Mr Rupees, that you are determined to 
persevere in your rigorous proceedings ?'' 

<^ I intend to do no more than the law per- 
ndtemetodo. I wiU do nothiBg contnuy to 
law ; and if there is any rigonr in the case, the 
fault is in the law, not in me." 

^^ But," replied the Doetor, << consider public 
opinion." 

" D — ^n public opinion," responded the Na* 
hob—** I heg your pardon, Doetor." 
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<^ Bat, Mr Rupees, reflect on the prosperity 
with which it has pleased Heaven to crown your 
endeavours." 

" Well, sin" — ^A short pause here inter- 
vened, as if the Doctor feit in some degree de- 
terred from proceeding; but presently he ral- 
lied, and replied — ^< The same Power that has 
iilled your cup to overflowing, hath seen meet 
to empty that of your ill-fated neighbour, and 
you should— " 

<^ Should," interrupted the Nabob, sharply; 
** would you have me fly in the teeth of Provi- 
dence ?" 

It was now evident, that, notwithstanding 
the populär eloquence and many excellent qua- 
lities of the Rev. Doctor, he was not pos* 
sessed of stamina sufficient to stand a contest 
with a character of so much energy as the Na- 
bob, whose original strength of mind had been 
case-hardened in the fiery trials of Indian emu- 
lation and ambition, and whose occasional libe- 
rality sprung more from ostentation imd the 
üeeling of the moment, than from any regulated 
generosity or sense of duty. 

The Doctor rose somewhat flushed, and cold-- 



CH AFTER XVII. 151 

ly wishing the Nabob good moming, immediate- 
ly left the room. I also rose and foUowed him« 
The Nabob at the same time had likewise risen ; 
and as I was going out at the door, patted me 
on the Shoulder, and chuckling with triumph, 
said in a whisper, <^ Haven't I done for him ; 
did you ever hear such a fellow ? Canning, I'm 
told, calls my friend Sir John» Bahaddar Jaw, 
but our worthy Padre would better merit the 
title." 
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CHAPTER XVHL 

Ok leaving Nawaubpore, having bid adieu to 
Dr LounlimB at the gate, I walked leisurely, 
in a mood of moral rumination, towards Auld- 
biggings. 

It Beemed to me that there was no chance of 
mitigating the dispositions of Rupees, uor any 
mode by which the old Laird could be extrica- 
ted from bis unhappy Situation, save only that 
which Mrs Soorocks had, as I thought, so im« 
pertinendy suggested. The more^ however, that 
I reflected on her Suggestion, ridiculous as it 
had appeared in the first instance, the morc I 
became persuaded that it was not only plausible, 
but judicious ; and accordingly, before I reach- 
ed the ävenue of the Place, I was resolved to 
do all in my power to further and promote the 
marriage. Fortune favoured the benevolent In- 
tention. 
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On approaching the house, I discovered the 
old man seated, as bis custom was about that 
time of day, on his own louping-on stane. He 
seemed more thoughtful than usoal; instead 
of looking anjdously towards the high road to 
see who was going to, and who Coming from 
the town, his head hung dejectedly drooping, 
his hands, the one within the other, rested on 
his knees. He was indeed so rapt in the matter 
of his own thoughts, that he did not observe me 
nntil I was elose upon bim» 

After the castomary interchange of morning 
civilities, I told bim that I bad been with the 
Nabob, whom, with a prospective view to the 
matrimonial proposition which I bad determined 
to urge, I deseribed with lineaments certainly as 
harsh as those which he bad shown in the con* 
versation with Dr Lounlans. 

^^ Deed, sir," replied the Laird, with a sigh, 
<^ it's a' true that ye say : he's as boss in the 
heart, and as hard, as a bamboo cane ; but what 
can ye expect frae the like o' bim, or o' them» 
as the worthy Mr Firlot used to say, " beggars 
whom the Lord bad raised from the dunghill, 
to set among the princes of his people ?" Set ^^ 



160 THE LAST OF THK LAIRDS. 

bim up indeed ! Before bis mothor's brotfaer 
sent bim to Indy, I mind bim weel a dirty duddy 
do-nae-guid, tbat couldna even tak care o' bis 
fatber's kye ; for ae day be was sae taen up on 
die brae wi' getten tbe multiplication^-table by 
beart — (weel bas it taugbt bim baitb to increase 
and to multiply)— tbat be left tbe puir dumb 
brutes to tak care o' tbemselveS) and ane o' tbem, 
a silly stirk, daunert o'er tbe quarry-craig, and 
was brained. But what am I to do ? — to figbt 
in law wi' tbis Great Mogul, wud, wi' my ligbt 
purse, be as tbe söund o' tbe ecbo to tbe pitb o' 
tbe cannon-ball. Gude belp me, I maun submit ! 
And wbat's to become o' me, wi' tbae feckless 
auld bands, unbardened by work, and tbe book 
o' my life but balf written ? I may sing wi' Jenny 
in tbe sang — 

^ I wisb that I was dead, 
But I'm no like to dee.' •* 

To such despondency it was not easy to offer 
any immediat« consolation, but I said, ^^ It b 
mucb to be regretted, Mr Mailings, tbat at your 
time of life you bave not tbe comfort of an agree- 
able companion to cbeer you. A man of your 

2 
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respeetability, I think, nught do worse than 
look out for a helpmate to lig^ten these cares 
that have fidlen in evil days on yoor old age." 

*^ I baire had my tiiochts o' thaV' replied he» 
^< bnt I fear Fm tyke anld, and November's no 
a time to saw seed. Bat between oarselyes, 
Fm no overly fond o' the role and austerity of* 
a wife, after the experience that I hae had o' 
the jnggs o' matrunony that Mr Flrlot set me 
in for the business o' Babby Cowcaddens» 'cause 
she had got an injury and wyted me." 

<^ You don't mean to say that the late Mrs 
Mailings was a woman of that description ? I 
always heard her spoken of as one to whom 
you were greatly indebted for the order and 
frogality with which she managed your domes- 
tic concems." 

<< It would hae been an unco thing an she 
had been in a faut," replied the Laird. << Nae 
dout she rampaged up and down the house fiae 
Monday moming tili Saturday night like a 
roaring lion, cowing the lasses, and din^ng me 
ahout as if I had been nae better than a broom 
besom, by the whilk we grew rieh in napry and 
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blankets. But O, she made dreadfu' saut kail 
on Sunday !'* 

<< Bat, Mr Mailings, is it the case that you 
had been gallant to her before marriage ?" 

<^ I canna deny but I might hae beeu, but she 
was leed on if she wasna thranger wi' a Captain 
Grorget that was recruitiug in the toun«" 

« Who was she ?" 

^^ Oh, she was weel eneugh in respec of con- 
nexions, for she was the only daughter o' Cow- 
caddens of Grumphyloan ; she had lost her mi- 
ther Vera young, and so, being edicated amang 
the giglin hizzies and rampler lads o' the nee- 
bouring farms, she was — But, to make a lang 
tale Short, Mr Firlot said, that if X didna marry 
her, she being o' sae respected a family, he wad 
gar me repent in the bitterest manner he could ; 
so that rather than be sae disgraced, o' the twa 
eyils I chose the least. But she's quiet noo, 
and her baim lies by her side, and has, I trust, 
foimd a father on high, though its parent, by 
the father's side, in this world, sure am I, must 
hae been a matt«r o' doot when it wais kud to 
my door.** 

" Well, but, Mr Mailings, though your first 
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marriage was not a happy one, migbt you not 
now, in your matarer years and riper judgment, 
clioose for yourself ? There, for example now, 
are the ladies of Barenbraes, excellent gende- 
women, rieh, and of the purest character; — 
could you, Mr Mailings, do better than make 
up to one of them, and thereby obtain a carefol 
and kind companion, and free yonrself from the 
thraldom of the NaboVs oppression ?" 

<< That meddlin woman, Mrs Sourocks, was 
here yestreen, on ane o' her sympatheezing vi- 
sitations, and really spoke sensible on the Vera 
same head ; but ye know that baith the sisters 
are past the power o' posterity, which is an ob- 
jection, even if jny heart didna teil me that I 
ne'er could like either the tane nor the tither o' 
them : they're no for a man that likes a free 
house and a fri' measure : a* might be pushon 
that's aboon the plook wi' them, * and that, ye 
ken, wad never do for the hospitable doings o* 
the house o' Auldbiggings." 



* Scotch pint-stoups, before the reformation of the imperial 
measure, were made to hold something more than the Standard 
quantitjr, but at the point of the truc measure a small papiUa or 
plook projected, the space between which and the brim was left 
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<< Laird, better small measure than no drink." 
/^ That's a gude's truth ; but Miss Shoosie's 
very ordinär, änd Miss Girzie ne'er was bonnie 
— -I grue at the thochts o' either o' them." 

^^ Mr Mailings, take the serious advice of a 
friend, who feels for your Situation, and do not 
allow the fancies that may be pardonable in a 
young head, to bring your grey hairs down with 
sorrow to the grave." 

At this moment Jock came running towards 
US with a paper in his band, crying, — 

^< Laird, Laird, here's news, the king^s greet- 
in.» 

** What's he greetin for ?" said the Laird ; 
<^ Fm sure I hae mair cause, and it'll be lang or 
ye'll see me greet." 

I took the paper from the servant's band, 
and saw that it was a summons raised at the 
instance of Hugh Caption, notary public, for 
an assault 



for an ad libitum^ an exercise of liberality on the part of viiitners 
and other ministers to haustation. When, however, measure 
was regulated by the scrimp rule, it was said proverbially of 
those who did so, '< that of their liquors all was poison abune 
the plook." 
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<« This," Said I, << Mr MailiDgs, shoald put 
an end to any scruples that you may have to 
the ladies of Barenbraes ; and therefore, with 
your permission, I will go to them before re- 
tuming home, and declare your desire to tkrow 
yourself at the feet of one of them. If you 
would take my advice, your affections should 
be set on Miss Shoosie, for she's the eldest 
sister." 

<< If I mann consent, I mann — there's nae 
belp for't ; and so ye may just choose for me. 
It's a sore thing for a man to be frightened into 
bis first marriage by the bow wow o' a kirk 
Session, and driven into a second by a coorse 
o' law." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

On arriving at the bouse of Barenbraes, I 
could not belp feeling tbat my misision was one 
of pecoliar delicacy. It required, indeed, all the 
consciousneBs of tbe benevolence and rectitude 
of my intentions to reconcile me to tbe task of 
confidant, or blackfoot, as it is called in classic 
Scotcb, to such '^ a braw wooer" as tbe Laird. 

I besitated before entering at tbe dial on tbe 
green — ^took out my watch, saw tbat tbe re was 
a difference of several minutes between tbe time 
of tbe gnomon and tbe Chronometer — ^adjusted 
tbe latter — ^placed it to my ear to bear if it was 
going — ^not tbat my resolution to perform the 
duty I bad undertaken was in any degree wea- 
kened. I only doubted as to tbe manner and 
terms in which I should, as proxy, declare a pas- 
sion at once so ardent and refined. 

As I was leaning against the dial, I overheard 



CMAPTER XIX, 167 

the voice of Mrs Soorocks with the sisters re-> 
sounding from the parlour. I went forward to 
the door, which was open. I again halted there^ 
for the ladies were engaged in a vehement coi^-' 
troversy on the very subject of my mission. No 
member of the Corps diplomatique would lose 
the opportunity of listening to the cabinet Coun- 
cils of the court with which he wsa to negotiate, 
if he had it in. his power, and therefore I stood 
stUL 

The first words I distinctly made out were 
from Miss Girzie. 

^^ Deed, mem/' said she, addressing, as it 
wuold seem» Mrs Soorocks, ^^ the old gentleman 
has his failings, that ye must alloo." 

" Failings !" replied Mrs Soorocks, ** havena 
we a' our failings ? and between friends, Miss 
Girzie, ye hae your ain infirmities likewise." 

Here Miss Shoosie interposed, with a decla- 
ration to the effect that MrMailings would never 
be the husband of her choice. 

^^ Choice, Miss Shoosie !'' exclaimed the Laird's 
advocate, ^^ Choice ! Mony a far better woman 
than ye were in your best days never had ä 
choice.— ^Really? at your timeo' life, Miss Shoo- 
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siej'—ye ken ye're aulder than your skter-^you 
oiight to accept wi' a gratefu' heart, and be 
thankfu' to Proiddence, if ony thing in tbe shape 
o' a man is evened to you." 

The widow made nothing by this taunt, for 
the indignant spinster retorted, 

<< It wonld be gude for us a' if we saw onr- 
sells as ithers see us ; but if I could hae de- 
meaned mysell to tak' up wi' sie men as some 
folk were glad to loup at, I might noo hae been 
in my widowhood. O but ye hae been lang obli- 
ged to thole that dispensation, Mrs Soorocks — 
that was your ain choice, nae dout." 

" Sister," said Miss Girzie, " surely ye for- 
get that Mrs Soorocks has aye been vera obli- 
ging to a' kinds o' wanters suitable to her 
years." 

^^ O ay," replied Miss Shoosie, << we hae 
baith heard o' mair than ae instance o' her con- 
descension/' 

" There was Dr Pestle," said Miss Girzie, 
" hi ! hi ! hi !" 

" And Mr Grave, the relief minister, ha ! ha ! 
ha !" responded Miss Shoosie« 

^* It was said you were particular to auld 
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Captain Hawser o' the press-gang," added Migs 
Girzie« 

<< Was that true, mem ?" subjoined her dster 
^^ Fm sure ony woman maun hae had a cheap 
conceit o' hersell that would hae thought o' sie 
an objik— and only three parts o' a man too, for 
he had a timmer leg." 

To all this Mrs Soorocks replied with her 
wonted candour and suavity. 

^^ It's very ^rue, that there was a time when 
I was inclined to have changed my condition,«— 
ni ne'er deny't ; but no one could ever impute 
to me a breach o' discretion — We live, however, 
in an ill-speaking warld, Miss Shoosie; andVas- 
na there a time, my dear, when folks werena 
slack — ^they ought to have been punished, Miss 
Shoosie, for cooming your character in the way 
they did. But ye had great credit for your 
bravery. I didna think it was in the power o' 
woman to have sae face't it out. I allow firankly 
and freely, that it was a maist improbable thing, 
that a young woman o' a genteel family should 
hae foregathered in a glen by appointment wi' 
a blackavised, pockyawr'd, knock-kneed, pota- 
oe-b<^le o' a dominie. Ithers had their cracks. 
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as wha caa stop the mouths o' a scandaleezing' 
warld ? but, for my part, I aye thocht and up- 
held the meeting for an accidental ane, and so 
I Said at the time, to Mr Firlot, when he was 
bent on sending the eider to test the &ct, and 
mak peremptory investigation, It's no to be 
tell'd to what a bonny pass matters xnight have 
been brought, for the Session were a' on the 
seent, and the daughter o' an heritor was game 
no every day to be hunted after. But, as I aye 
observed, it wad be mair candid and christian- 
like to let the thing drap ; for, in the first place, 
it mightna be, and I houpit wasna true ; and in 
the next place, coudna be proven, which was the 
best thing that could happen for baith parties, 
there being nae leeving witness, at least that 
either the members or me ever heard teil o'." 

Here a yell so alarmed me, that I could not 
resist rushing into the room, where the amiable 
disputants, in the warmth of argument, had star t- 
ed from their seats, and were standing in the 
middle of the floor. 

The aspect of Mrs Soorocks indicated the 
most reäblute calmness, and a sweet smile play- 
ed round her lips, and no one could have traced 
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the storm of passion raging within, but by the 
lightning that flashed from her eyes. 

Miss Shoosie, a tall, meagre, heron-necked 
anatomy of womanldiid, was standing as stiff as 
Dr Graubins, of Glasgow, of whom Beeny H&« 
milton Said, that he looked as if he had swallow- 
ed a decoction of ramrods. Her hands were 
fiercely clenched, her cheeks pale, and her Ups 
quivering, her teeth grinding, and her small 
greenish grey eyes sparkling, as if Chey emitted 
not constellations of fire only, but visible needles 
and pins. 

Miss Girzie had thrown herseif between 
them, and was pushing her sister back by the 
Shoulders, evidently to prevent her from fixing 
her ten blood-thirsty talons in the imperturbable 
tranquillity of her antagonist's countenance. 

On. my appearance the storm was instandy 
bushed, the sisters hastily resumed their seats, 
and Mrs Soorocks, with ineffiible composure, ad-^ 
dressed herseif to me. 

^^ How do you do, sir ? me and the leddies hae 
been just diverting ourselves, talking o'er auld 
stories, tili we hae been a' like to dee of langhin. 
Miss Shoosie there ye see hasna got the better o't 
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yet — O ! Miss Grizzy, but ye'f e gude at a guf- 
faw ; as for your sister, I'U no forget the way she 
would joke wi' me« I hope ye havena taen't ill, 
Miss Shoosie ? I was just reminding her, sir^ o' a 
wee bit daffin in the days o' her youthfu' thocht- 
lessness." 

The insnlted virgin could stand no more. 
Boancing on her feet, she gave a stamp that 
shook the aged mansion from roof to founda- 
tion, and raising her clenched hands aloft, she 
screamed through the throttlings of rage, 

<< It's false — ^it's false — as false as hell I'' 

And so in yerity it was, for the whole in- 
sinuation, with all details and particulars, was 
only an invention got up by the ingenious Mrs 
Soorocks, on the spar o' the occasion, having no 
other material wherewithal to parry the catting 
innendoes of her acrimonious adversaries. The 
widow, however, took no notiee of the judge- 
like energy of the denial, but said, — 

** Good day, my old friends, and tak an ad- 
vice from me, put a bridle on the neck o' your 
terrible tempers. Mjss Girzie, I may say to 
you, as Leddy Law said to ane iike you, * nmy-»r 
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be if you would sbave your beard, it woold help 
to cool your head/ '' 

With these words she swirled meteor-like out 
of the room, with a magnificent undolatioii) or 
curtseying motion,before IMBbs Girzie could dis- 
charge the bomb of her retort. That it might 
not, however, be loBt, but Btrike, as the artil- 
lerymen say, by recouchetj the inforiated virgin 
turned sharply to me, and said, — 

'^ She's ane, indeed, to speak o* shaving faces 
— sheought to be taught to scrape heraintongue. 
But it's beneath me to discompose mysell for sik 
a clash-clecking dypen kennawhat. She's just 
a midwife to ül-speaking." 

Miss Shoosie, who had by this time in some 
d^ree rallied, exclaimed, — 

<^ Sister — I beg, sister, ye'U say no more about 
her» for I'm determined to take the law;" and 
with these words she burst into tears. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

When, after some desultory conversation, 
in whicb, with all my usual tact and suavitjr, 
I had in a great measure succeeded in «oothing 
the imtated feelings of the ladies, Miss Girzie, 
'^ on household cares intent," had left the room, 
and finding myself on the sofa beside her sister, I 
began to throw out my feelers, with a view to 
ascertain in what manner the negotiation should 
be opened« 

*^ Miss Shoosie/' said I, gravely, ^^ it is the 
misfortune of your sex to stand in need of a 
protector. Without some one of ours being 
interested in your happiness, the variety of In- 
sults and vexations to which you are hourly 
exposed — to say nothing of the value of a male 
friend in affairs of business — renders it the duty 
of every prudent woman, at some time of her 
life, to clothe herseif with a husband." 

In saying this, I laid my band upon hers, to 



CHAPTER XX, 175 

give the greater emphasis to my persuafiion, 
bat tbe look with which she considered the 
movement, was to me truly alarming. 

« 'Tis a very ju8t observe, sir," replied she, 
sigbing, and endeavouring to look amiable. 
Such particular manifestations brought me at 
once to the point, and I resumed, — 

'^ You are sensible, Miss Shoosie, that no 
man can take a deeper interest in the happi- 
ness of bis friends than I do ; — and, as you are 
a lady of sense and knowledge of the world, I 
acknowledge to you, that my visit this day is for 
a very special purpose." 

Here I feit her thumb, as it were, fondly dis- 
posed to turn up and embrace mine ; and I was 
therefore obliged to be quick with the declara- 
tion, for I saw that we were running the risk 
of Coming into what the Laird would have call- 
ed a comical Situation ; so I added, — 

^^ I have been, this morning, with our friend 
Auldbiggings, and have had a very earnest con- 
versation with him on this very subject." 

Miss Shoosie withdrew her band, and taldng 
hold of her elbows, she erected her person and 
Said drily, — 
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« WeU." 

'^ He spoke of you with great tendemess 
lamenting that the circumstances of his first 
marriage had prevented him, in the ardour of 
youikfiil passion, from throwing himself at your 
feet." 

•< Did he really say so ?" 

<^ Nay, I assure you, that it would offend 
your delicacy were I to repeat the half of what 
he Said ; but I can assure you, that his youth- 
ful feelings towards you have undei^oue uo 
change." 

<^ No possible !" said Miss Shoosie» relaxing 
from her stiflbess« 

<^ It is, however, true, my dear madam ; and 
surely it is much to be deplored, that two per- 
sons so well calculated to endear themselves to 
each other, should by the malioe of JPortune 
have been so long kept asunder. What is your 
opinion, Miss Shoosie, of Mr Mailings ?" 

But instead of answering the question, she 
said, — 

<< Do you know, sir, that Mrs Soorocks, when 
ye came in, was talking in very high' terms of 
htm ? And ceitainly I never heard that he was 
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guilty o' ony indiscreetness, sept in the mis- 
fortune o' his marriage ; but in sie things tbe 
woman is aye mair to blame than tbe man, and 
ibere bave been folk tbat said Mr Firlot tbe 
minister ougbt not on tbat occasion to bave, in 
a manner, as they «dd, forced the marriage ; but 
ever since Mr Mailings bas been a widower, be 
bas conducted bimsell, I will allow, wi' tbe 
beigbt o' discretion." 

<^ But bow does it bappen, Miss Sboosie, tbat 
you and bim never meet ?" 

" It's no my fau't," said sbe ; ** for ye ken 
tbat my sister and I are very retired ; it's no 
ourcustomto wearotber folk's snecks and binges 
like Mrs Sooroeks ; nor wou'd it become wo- 
men in our Situation to be visiting a wanting 



man." 



u 



Upon my word, Miss Bboosie, I do not see 
tbat tbere would be tbe least indeeorum in your 
asking Mr Mailings and myself, on a Sunday 
afternoon, to a sober cup of tea." 

^^ I wou'd bave nae objeetion," was tbe an~ 
swer ; " but wbat way could it be brougbt about 
wi' propfiety ?" 

" 'Tis quite refrcsbing," replied I, " lo con- 
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verse with a sensible woman. — Had you been 
Mrs SoorockS) Miss Shoosie, the chance is, that 
instead of tbe refinement and sensibility with 
wbicb you faave accepted the ofFer of my worthy 
friend the Laird's band " 

" OfFer, sir, I never have bad an oflfer." 

*' O Miss Shoosie ! wbat then is the purpose 
of my being here bat to make you an offer ?" 

** Yoa don't say so!" said she with a simper, 
looking away from me, and tuming down the 
side of her head as if she was hiding blushes. 

^* I do, Mbs Shoosie, and I think you most 
singularly fortunate in receiving such an offer 
from the man on whom your affections have 
been so long placed." 

'^ Are you really sincere, sir ? because if you 
are, I'll ne'er deny that I have long thpcht that 
with proper management Mr Mailings might 
make an excellent husband." 

*< Then, Miss Shoosie, why delay your felicity 
and the felicity of the man of your choice ?*y 

m 

<^ Oh, sir, you would never advise me to take 
such a rash step as to change my condition with- 
out Consulting my friends. Our sister Lady 
Chandos is at a distance " 






CH ACTER XX. 179 

^^ I hope her ladyship is very well," said I, 
imitating the humour of Mrs Soorocks — ^^ when 
did you hear from her last ?" 

" My ^ter was never gude at the writing." 
** But her man of business, when he draws 
on you for the rents, surely lets yoa know of 
the welfare of her ladyship and the young heir- 
ess, who, I anderstand, is about Coming of age ? 
It will be a most fortunate thing, Miss Shoosie, 
both for you and Miss Grizzy, to have the assist- 
ance of a husband like Mr Mailings, when you 
come to settle aecounts with the executors of 

* 

your brother-in-law." 

^^ To be sure, there is no needcessity that I 
should consult Lady Chandos, for when she waei 
married she never consulted me ; but I can give 
no answer to the proposal tili I have conferred 
wi' Girzie." 

<< Then let us call her into the room, and set- 
tle the business at once — I shall retum to Auld- 
biggings wi' a light heart, conscious that I have 
this day been instrumental in establishing the 
happiness of two persons worthy of one ano- 
ther." 

<* But, sir," replied Miss Shoosie with so- 
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lemnity, ^< is there no glammoury in what you 
bae been sayiog, for ye ken it would be thocht 
a most extraordinär tbing were I to confess a 
preference for Mr Mailings, and notbing to come 
o't?" 

I amured ber tbat I was fiiUy accrecUted to 
make tbe proposal, adding, — 

<< Indeed, Miss Sboosie, you are bigbly bo- 
noored, and your marriage cannot feil to be a 
bappy one, since» like a princess, you are court- 
ed by proxy. Let us call in Miss Girzie, and as 
tbe day is warm, and I am tured witb my walk, 
I bope on sucb a blytbe oecasion you will not 
refuse me a glass of your delicious currant wine 
and w^ter." 

<^ Tbat you sball bave, sir, witbout delay,— • 
but you must leave me and my sister to confer 
in private." 

*^ Am I tben to give my friend any bopes ?" 

*< I dare say you may say be needna despair." 

<^ Miss Sboosie," I exclaimed, ^^ you are a 

pattem to your wbole sex, and I cannot but envy 

my friend tbat tbe disparity of our years, and 

tbe fidelity of your aiFections to bim, would, 
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even if I were willing, allow me no hope of suc- 
cesB as his rival." 

<^ O sir, O sir !" said she with a self-congra- 
tulating titter, << ye gar me doot — I wish je may 
hae a' this time been o' a true sincerity." 

*^ Miss Shoosie, a marriage made up with- 
out jocularity was never a happy one ; * a duU 
bridal and a scrimp iofore,' as the old proverb 
says, * bodes quench'd love or toom pantries.' 
Bring in the wine and let us drink — ^May there 
ne'er be waur amang us." 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

When I returned home in the evening, I sat 
down to the füll enjoyment of those agreeable 
reflections wbich are sometimes all the reward 
that kind-hearted people like me receive in this 
World for the trouble of doing good and chari* 
table actions. 

The day, as I have already mentioned, had 
been uncommonly warm, but the twilight was 
cool, ealm, and clear. The moon was just above 
the horizon, and so directly behind the high 
church and steeple of ^^ the canny town,'' as 
King James the Sixth used to call Paisley, that 
they appeared like an apocalyptical vision dimly 
on her disk. I heard the faint far-off sound of 
the bell at intervals, — now and then the bleat- 
ing of the sheep on the whinny knowes, accom* 
panied with the occasional bark of their guar- 
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dian coUey — wbile the sound of a flute from a 
neighbouring grove, as Harvey says in his Me- 
ditations, cameupon the 6ar with '^ auricular fra- 
grance," or as a lake poet describes the daahing 
of oars during the night on the bosom of Win- 
dermere, in his amiable poem of the Höxter. 

As I was sitting by the open window of my 
study, tasting the freshness of the evening air, 
and listening to the soothing harmony of those 
miogled sounds, I observed the shadow of a 
man on the moonlight wall of the garden, Co- 
ming by the footpath towards the house, and 
presently Mr Tansy the schoolmaster emerged 
upon the lawn from behind the shrubbery. — I 
immediately ordered candles, and by the time 
they were lighted he was admitted. 

^^ You have come in a happy moment," said 
I to him : ^^ I have been cnjoying the delicious 
tranquillity of this still and firagrant night. The 
spirit of contentment is abroad, and there is a 
pleasing augury of peace and repose in the as- 
pect of universal nature." 

I kaew that these euphonious phrases, imita- 
ted from the style ofthat mysterious little work, 
" the Omen," in which the cabalistic sentimen- 
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tality of our Northern neighbours has been so 
prominently brought out, would act as ignited 
touch-paper on the Dominie's inflammable en- 
thusiasm, and so it happened. 

^^ Call you it a happy time, when everything 
indicates a ctisis ? — The sun hath for the season 
reached the maturity of his power ; he sent forth 
a heat which the memory of the oldest person 
in the parish cannot parallel ; and from this day 
bis glory will be^n to decline into the ineffec- 
tual lufitre, which illuminates but warms not the 
dreariness of winter— The moon is in this very 
hour at the füll» and already hath begun to 
dwindle and to wane — The grass hath been cut 
down — the sheep are shorn of their fleeoes, the 
sweet influences of the spring are over and gone, 
änd the Summer pauses in the weaving of her 
garlands, as if she had twined enough for the 
use of the year — ^all gives the sign of mutation, 
and the fortunes of nien are in unison with the 
eondition of things. We shall hear rumours of 
Strange matters that will speedily ensue. . The 
green boughs of prosperity will soon be seen 
with the sere and yellow leaf — tidings of change 
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and decay will come among uh, and proud hearte 
will be moved with disastrous feara." 

ThU sort of almanack prognostication of the 
good and simple man, derived an impressive 
emphasis in its meaning irom the eventa of the 
day ; ineomucb, that although I had set him off 
io the mere playfidness of the moment, it had 
yet coiLsiderable efl!ect upon my feelioge, and I 
replied, — 

"There is something of avs^e and hazy truth 
in yoar observationa ; but I have faeard aa yet 
of DO particalar occurrence to convince me of 
the exiBtence of that astrological reciprocity 
between tbe course of raoral actions and celes- 
tial signe, which you so often maintain. »On 
the contrary, I have this day myself sown tbe 
seeds of an event which cannot fail to be of 
proeperous issue." 

The philoBopfaer looked Berioua, and said, — 

" Modesty requires tbat you should add to 
tbe bravery of such a boast, ao * if ükeas,' if 
no unforeseen accident comes forth to blight it. 
But whatever experience, sir, you think you 
have had of a contrariety to my doctrines, I 
myself have met with n woiiderful instance 
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of their truth. This very day, a man and a 
child have come to Renfrew, and are abiding at 
the public there. What I have heard of them, 
and of the jeopardies they have come through, 
convinces me Ihat they are anconscious agents 
to bring about some singalar mutation that is 
ordained to come to pass in this country side. 
They have comehere,aBl am told,fromaforeign 
land, in quest of great wealth that appertains to 
the child, whose parentage was bumed at sea« 
More I have not heard ; bat hearing this mach, 
I could do no less than come to teil you; for 
knowing how well gifted you are wi' the facul- 
ty o' curiosity, I am sure that you can lose no 
time in going to Renfrew the morn's moming, 
to satisfy yourself, by sifting all the particulars, 
and doing your utmost to help the friendless in 
this to them stränge land." 

^^ I heg your pardon, Mr Tansy, I am not a 
man of such curiosity as you seem to think, but 
only actuated by a liberal spirit of inquiry, the 
love of truth, and a constitutional penchant for 
facts." 

I was indeed not quite pleased to hear myself 
so considered, notwithstanding the compensa- 
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tioD in the just acknowledgment of my bene- 
volence» 

Our conversation was here interrupted by 
the arrival of a messenger from Mrs Soorocks, 
in ^^ the form and pressure" of one of her ser- 
vant lasses. That lady was always particular 
in the choiee of her handmaids, both as to eha- 
racter and personal appearance, and therefore 
I desired Leezy, as the ^1 was called, to be 
sent into the room, that I might hear the mes- 
sage £rom her own Ups ; at the same time, I re<- 
quested the Dominie to sup with me, begging 
him to have the goodness, for a minute, to take 
one of the lights and go into the dining-room, 
giving, as my reason, that I knew the business, 
to which Mrs Soorocks was desirous I should 
attend, was private and confidential. 

The Dominie accordingly left the room, and 
Leezy came forward. 

She was of the better order of Seottish house-» 
maids — ^a ruddy lively girl of twenty, and babited 
as befitted her condition. Her ancles, which is 
the next thing one is apt to look to in a wo- 
man after her face, were well turned, stocking- 
less, it is true, but, even by candle-Ught, of a 
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fresh pink colour, whicb finely contrasted with 
her neat black shoes ; her petticoat was of cho- 
colate-coloured caliinanco, and of an engaging 
brevity, and she wore a white dimity jupe^ 
with a many-coloured silk handkerchief over 
her füll bosom ; her haar, saving the front locks 
in ringletS) was closely smoothed back, and ga- 
tliered within a kipplin comb. 

" Wcel, Leezy," said I, " which o' your 
sweethearts has led ye sae far a-field to-night ?" 

^^ Sweethearts ! — the last sweetheart I had 
was a gingebread faring, and I eat it." 

>' O had I been made o' gingerbread, and in 
such lips!" replied I, in the tone of Romeo 
wishing himself a glove. 

" Ye would hae been o' some use," retorted 
Leezy; " but I have nae time the night to 
haever wi' you, for my mistress telPd me to 
come straight back, and she aye threeps that 
I lose her time when I forgather wi' you, — 
she's just been wud wi' a passion o' haste tlie 
night." 

The spirit of inquiry was roused vnthin me 
by this remark, and I exclaimed — 

" What has happened ?" 
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" How can I teil ? — Ye ken best wliat trafec- 
kin has been between you and her; bat she 
bade me gi' you her compliments, and to say, 
that she wished ye would come the morn, after 
breakfast, and convoy her to Mr Roopy's, on 
the business that ye ken o'." 

At that moment, Mr Tansy, with the candle 
in bis band, looked in at the door, and said, — 

** I thought she was away." 

" Ah, MrTansy," cried I, " just busy your- 
self for half-a-minute more in thoughts of ad- 
verbs, prepositions, and conjunctions, and I'll 
be with you immediately." 

Then tuming to Leezy, I added, — 

^^ Give my compliments to your mistress, 
and say I'U wait upon her; but take care ot 
yourself with the young lad that's waiting at 
the gate." 

*' Hell wait lang that I care for," replied 
Leezy, slily adding, as she passed the Dominie, 
in quitting the room, *' Wlian, Mr Tansy, are 
ye to make anither clipse o' the moon ?" 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

AccoRDiNG to appointment, I went over im- 
mediately after breakfast to Keckleton, the resi- 
dence of Mrs Soorocks, whom I found sitting 
with her pelisse and bonnet on, waiting for my 
Coming. The instant I ontered her neat well- 
ordered parlour, she, snatching her gloves and 
parasol from one of the shining mahogany tables, 
Said, — ^^ I'm ready, and hae been expeeting you, 
for I fear, if we dinna mak haste, that the lU 
you and Dr Lounlans hae done will be past re- 
paration. Bonny ambassadors ye hae shown 
yourselves ! But come awa." 

With that she took my arm and hurried me 
out of the house. 

** My dear ma'am," cried I, '< but teil me 
first how you intend to proceed ?" 

^^ Dinna ye fash your thumb about that ; ye'll 
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8ee that I'll no let a wark o' iiecdcessity slip 
through my fingers like a kuotless thread.'' 

The rest of our convcrsation tili we reached 
the verandah of Nawaubpore was not worthy 
of particalar preservation, although pertinent 
enough to the matter io hand, namely, the eon- 
cerns and eharacter of our neighbours. 

Onr reception by the Nabob was particularly 
courteous ; to the lady he was indeed all smiles 
and gallantry. 

After we had been seated a few minutes, he 
shouted with a voice that made us both start, 
'^ Q'hy/' which brought into the room one of 
bis Indian servants, to whom he said something 
in bis own language touching tiffin. 

^^ What an elegant creatore that is !" ssdd my 
companion, ^^ for though bis face is the colour 
o' a brass jeely-pan, and bis dress like a man's 
on a tea cup, hasna he a genteel manner about 
bim ?" 

By this I discovered to what key she had 
modulated her meditated Performance. 

" Your remark is perfectly just, madam," 
said the Nabob ; *^ there is a natural grace even 
amongst the lowest of the Asiatics, which no 
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European, unless he has been very long in the 
country, can acquire« I have seen a Metranie 
throw on her capra in a style that an English 
princeBBy whom you would call here the Orna- 
ment of Society, would have given half her dig- 
nity to be able to imitate." 

** O Mr Roopy — Näwaubpore, as I should ra- 
ther ca' you — I always heard that ye gaed very 
young to Indy." 

<< Yes, ma'am, I certainly did, but besides 
that, I had the good fortune to be early attach- 
ed to our residency at the court of Delhi, where 
I had an opportunity of frequently associating 
not only with the first native society in India, 
but with the prinees of the blood of Timour." 

" Nae wonder, that wi' such ädvantages of 
education, you hae the fine taste that every- 
body's speakin about. O but that's a lovely 
picture ! and what a handsome young gentle- 
man that is there, on the back o' that elephant. 
Weel, I never thocht that an elephant was just 
a pig grown out o' the bounds o' moderation 
— but, dear me, Mr Roopy — Näwaubpore, I 
should say — I think that bonny lad on the 
beast's back must hae been a relation o' yours« 
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for he's really very like you — ^it'ß weel so^i tliat 
he bas been amang superior folk — nane o' our 
hamewart gentry cou'd sit wi' sie an air o' com- 
posity in the middle o' a stramash like ihat. 
— ^Did the tec^r there, really rin awa wi' the 
blackamoor ?" 

*^ He would have done so," replied the Na- 
bob) '< had it not been for the trueness of my 
aim, for Fm the youne man in the hondah that 

considered in those days a very good likeness." 
<< In those days, Nawaubpore ? That canna 
faae been vera lang ago. But I have heard that 
you have a wonderfa' fine coUection o' pictureB. 
I hae a great indination that way, ever sinee I 
saw Daniel in the Lion's Den, in Hamilton Pa* 
laoe, and that was on my marriage jaunt to the 
Falls o' Clyde. It's an anld story, Nawaub- 
pore. Ye were then a young man, making con- 
quests o' the yellow ladies, I doot na, in that 
great Mogul toon, where ye leamt manners." 

I had begun at this to be afraid that the 
lady's eurry would prove too rieh even for the 
Oriental palate of the Nabob. But the compla- 
Cent smile which played over his turmerio-«o* 

N 
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loured countenance, soon convinced me of the 
capacity of the Indian temperament for adula-' 
tion. But it would seem that ihere is sonie^ 
thing in the influences of the sacred Ganges,, 
that generates an inordinate craTing for fiatteiy^ 
a8 well as the hepatie maladies — ^there have been 
cases of this disease even late in life, a noble 
instance of it very recently, where the symptoma 
so insatiable in India, are said scarcely to have 
been mitigated by empirieal dozes of ihe IaoA^ 
enhcUl faoulty. 

*< My pictures," said the Kab<^9 *' are not 
very remarkable — some people, howerer, have 
tho't well of them — ^but ma'am, allow me the 
gratification to show them to you, such as they 
are," 

^^ Na 1" said Mrs Soorocks, taking bis offraed 
arm, ^^ this is politeness ;" and as they walked 
out of the room I followed them. 

All she beheld fiUed her apparenüy with the 
most extraordinary delight« On entering the 
prineipal drawing*room, she exclaimed — - 

"OMr Roopy — Nawaubpore, as I shoold weel 
ca' ye — you and me are just like King Solomon 
and the Queen of Sbeba, when he was showing 
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her all his wisdom, and the house tbat he had 
built, and the meat of his table.'^ 

^* That yott shall see presently," said the Na-* 
hob, laoghing, << for I have ordered tiffin in the 
dining-room." 

'^ And I see, like him, ye hae sitting servants 
too !" rejoined the Jady ; *^ all this must hae 
coBt a power o' mon^y, Nawaubpore ?" 

** It did eo8t a few lacs, and a great deal more 
than I could well afford." 

^^ Weel, I'm vera sorry indeed to hear that^^ 
it aoeounts for what I have heard : for sure am 
I, a genüeman o' your extraordinär liberality, 
had ye no straitened yoursell wi' this grandear, 
would never hae thocht of molesting that poor 
siUy doited do-naething Auldbiggings about his 
wadset." 

'^ O, not qnite so bad as that netther, ma'am, 
for all his debt would be bat a drop in the bac- 
ket in my afiairs," said the Nabob. 

<^ Weel» I was sure o' that, and I so said to 
them that told me; and I said likewise, that 
you had b^n very ill used, for if Auldbiggings 
didna insult you himsell, he egget on the mis- 
leart creature his servant-man to break your 
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land-sarreyor'B implement; and that it waana 
the worth o' the money that gar't you persecute 
hiniy if it were sae» for that ye were a man far 
aboon heedin' whetfaer ye were pay'd at this 
time or seven years hence, especially as you 
coxdd not but know that the property would 
oome Vera soon to you in a natural way — ^the 
feckless body being in a deep decline, wi' a great 
hoasti and a sore defluetion o' the ehest." 

^^ I have long known," said the Nabob, langh- 
ing, ^^ that his ehest was out of order." 

Here the lady burst into a most inunoderate 
guffiiW) in which the Nabob heartily joined. At 
the conclusion. she exclatmed,-— 

^^ Really» Nawaubpore» ye're as funny as ye're 
wise ; but it's no Christian-like for you and me 
to be gamboUan o'er the weak man's infirmi« 
ties — couldna ye just let him be ? Fm sure, if 
I had but the tenth part o' your forton, and no 
4hß balf o' your generosity, rather than hear 
the clash that's bizzin'' about a' the kintra-side 
concerning you and Auldbiggings, I would put 
his heritable bond in a blank cover — I wouldna 
demean myself to write the body, and send it 
to him wi' my contempts.'^ 
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I thought Mrs Soorocks truly like the Queen 
of Sheba for her management .in this instance, 
especially when the Nabob, with a slight shade 
of thoughtfulness, replied, he was sorry to hear 
that there was so bad an aecount of himself in 
the country. 

^^ Bat," replied she, ^^ I never believed it ; 
and ye needna fash yoursell, as ye ken it's no 
trae — ^it's a soogh that'll soon be ower.'' 

'^ Everything, my dear madam," said the Na- 
hob) ^^ is in this world misrepresented and much 
exaggerated — ^that hectoring, lecturing prig of 
a fellow, Padre Lounlans, came here dietating 
to me wbat I should do." 

^^ He's a self-conceited man, Dr Lounlans/* 
interrupted the lady, *^ he would rule the wisest 
in the parish if he could, and for your own dig- 
nity, Nawaubpore, you who have seen so much 
o' the great world, couldna suffer yoursell to be 
governed by the likes o' him. It will, however, 
be a pity if you let your scorn o' a meddlin mi- 
nister hurt your ain character. If I was in your 
place, noo that the Doctor's awa to be married, 

I would show the world that I would do muckle 

s 
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mair o* my ain free will than I wad do either for 
fleechin or preachin." 

The Nabob was now evidently thaw'd, and 
Said, — 

" You think my own tho'ts, ma'am — I have 
been for some time intending to stop the pro- 
ceedings whicb my man of business bad advised 
me to institute." 

<^ But," Said Mrs Soorocks, ^^ if ye stop ihe 
proceedings, which is as mucb as can be expect- 
ed of you, I wouldna advise ye to gie up your 
heritable bond ; for if ye dinna get the proper- 
ty at bis death, somebody less deserving will." 

<< Fm sure, Mrs Soorocks," said the Nabob, 
^' I shall do anything you like in the matter; I 
am too happy in having made the aequaintance 
of a lady so judieious, to refuse her any wish in 
so trifling a matter— allow me the honour to 
show you the way to the dining-room." 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

« 

Having bid adieu to the Nabob at the Fa- 
keir gate, or, as Mrs Soorocks called it, ^^ the 
BeautifuI Gate," to which he had accompanied 
US, we walked on together, cougratulating each 
other on the success of our uudertaking. 

'* Weel," Said the lady, " ye see how a thing 
may be done, if folk kent how to set rightly 
about it. To be sure, considering that Dr Loun- 
laus is a young man no experienced in the ways 
o' the World, and that ye're but an authour, 
which, in a certain isense, is only a something 
betw^en a dominie and a bookseller, and that 
JTawaubpore is a man o' abilities (Ihough a thocht 
vain o' them, that maun be ailow't) — ^it was none 
tnirprising that ye baith cam sae little speed. — 
Folks say that the Nabob's proud, but, for my 
part^ I think he's a man o' condescension ; — ^and 
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hasna he a fine style o' maaners ? It will be 
lang in the day or ye'll see ane o' our stirks o' 
couniry gentlemen linking a leddy about his 
honse, and showing her his plenishing and other 
curiosities. Poor bodies ! they ne'er hae a greater 
curiosity than themselves — ^he mann indeed be 
a rieh man yon — I said he was like King Solo- 
mon in all his glory, and, like Solomon, he has 
his weak side too ; but I oouldna help thinking, 
as he showed me his gold and his silver, and bis 
precions stones-— didna ye think the big chiny 
jars maist handsome?-— that he was mair like 
Hezekiah showing the men tbat brought him the 
present, after he was no weel, from Berodoeh- 
Beladin, the son of Beladin King of Babylon — 
It's surely a n^leet in the Seriptnres no to teil 
US what the present was, for no doot it was 
some very fine thing.-— I hope, howeyei^ that 
what Nawaubpore has shown to ns this day of his 
predous things, his spices and bis ointments— 
there was rather an overly ostentation of spiee 
in yon mu^leeatauny sonp— bnt we shouldna 
look a ^en horse in the moath, so I hope that 
the pride of the Nabob's heart is no to be dis- 
mayed wi' the sight o' his veshels o' gold, and 
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big veshels o' silver, carried away captive» bb it 
were, to tfae Babylon o' Glasgow, to be put in 
the fiery farnace o' William Gray's melting- 
pot/* 

This speecb, dishevelled and ravelled as it 
was, reminded me of the scfaoolmaster's predic- 
tion, and I told Mrs Soorocks of tfae strangers 
who had come to Renfrew, and of my intention 
of then going there to see them, advising her, 
at the same time, to proceed to Auldbiggings 
to comfort the Laird with the tidings of our 
achievements. 

She was greatly Struck with the coincidence 
of the stranger's arrival at the time of what she 
called the Nebuchadnezzar vanity of the Nabob, 
about the great Babylon he had bnilt, and she 
would willingly have accompanied me to see the 
bottom of such *^ a judgment-timed event," 
using many ejaculatory terms conceming what 
might come to pass. I had, howeVer, enjoyed 
enough of her Company for one moming, and 
shook her off with as much civility as possible, 
promising to call on her as I returned home, to 
teil her all the particulars. We accordingly se- 
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parated where the roads diverged — I for the 
royal borough, and she for the Laird. 

I had not parted from her more than two 
or tbree hundred yards, when I met Jock the 
Laird's man Coming leisurely from ihe town* 

" Where have you heen this moming, John ?" 
Said I, '^ and how is your master ?" 

*^ He's like a lying-in wife," replied Jock, 
<' as weel as can be expecket, and I hae been 
getting for him a cordial o' mair efficacy for bis 
State, than a' the drogues o' a doctor's botüe." 

^' Indeed ! and what may that be ?" 

<< What mäy that be ? I'm sure ye ken that 
the malady wherewi' he's afflicted, is a sair dis^ 
ease.^' 

<^ The want of money, do you mean ? What's 
your remedy, John ?" 

'^ I had hain'd three and twenty Shillings and 
fivepenee hapeny out o' the wage that was pay'd 
me twa year bygane, and I barrow'd four Shil- 
lings and sizpenee from Jenny Clatterpans^ 
ye'll ken her, she's ane o' our lasses. Wi' that» 
and a bawbee that I saved out o' twopence that 
the Laird sent me to waster on snuff for him 
— isn't a daft-like thing for a man to create 
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an appetite in his nose, when he's sae fasli'd to 
get the wherewithal to satisfy his mouth ? — ^wi' 
the aaght-and-twenty*ghi]ling8 I hae bought a 
sixteenth, and when it comes up a prize o' therty 
thoosan pounds, me and the Laird intend to go 
o'er the knowes to the Oreat Mogul, and pay 
him his wadset, plack and bav^bee, sine snap 
our fingen in his fäce^ But oh, sir, sie a stra- 
mash is in the toun o' Arenthrou ! The bailies 
are rinning about hither and thither like dogs 
wi' pans tied to their tails ; for some Paisley 
hempies that cam dojin to the fishing, it being 
their fast-day, bare gotten themselves fou, and 
mortally affronted the toun by miscaaing the 
gudesteeple. The folk wadna thol't, and coudna 
stand it; so, weel-a-wat, they hae gotten sie 
quarters in the stane chaummer as they richly 
deserve. If ye want to see the tail o' the busi- 
' nesB, I wad advise ye to muye on a thocht brisk- 
er, so I wish ye a very guid moming." 

M^th this scrap of provincial intelligence, as 
big with importance to Jock as the mntiny at 
the Nore was to the British govemment, the 
Laird's man sauntered home to Auldbiggiogs, 
and I onwards to Renfrew. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

I FOUND the BtraBger with bis young ward in 
<< the inn/' and, upon reqaesting to see them, 
was shown into <^ the best room up the stair/' 
wfaere they were then sitting. 

Mr Coball, for so the stranger was called, was 
a piain but respectable elderly person, of a tro- 
pical appearanoe ; the little boy wore also the 
impress of the Indian clime, for thongh in vora- 
clous healtb, bis face was colourless, and thougb 
bis eyes sparkied with the morning light of life, 
bis cheeks were untinged with any of its vemal 
bloom. 

It was not easy to explain the motives of my 
intrusion, but I got through the ceremony of 
self-introduction tolerably well, and without 
much embarrassment ; for instead of affecting to 
offer any apology, I professed to offer my ser- 
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vices, at the same time assuring Mr (üoball, that 
although I sbould have much pleasure in show- 
ing him everything interesting in the town, there 
was in fact noüiing worthy of a traveller's notice 
in it. 

" I*m not here," he replied, ** in quest of those 
things which attract travellers — but, a» it were, 
by accident ; yesterday I was landed at Oreen- 
ock from America» and was on my way to Edin- 
burgh, for the purpose of instituting some in- 
qoiry to discoyer the relations ofthat poor child, 
when I happened to hear the name of a gentle- 
man mentioned, who is probably the chief per- 
son I am so anxious to find. He left India two 
or three years ago, that is, if the same whom I 
belieye he is, and I have halted here to call on 
liim, which I propose to do in the course of the 
day." 

But not to dwell on uninteresting particalars, 
it proved that the gentleman in question was the 
Nabob, and that he was supposed tö be either 
nearly related to the boy, or aequainted with bis 
friends ; if he had not been exeeutor to his fa* 
ther, who died about five years before, leaving 
a wife and tliree children. 



v 



206 THE LAST OT TUE LAIRDS. 

** They were coming home," said Mr Coball, 
'< in tfae same ship with me, but by ihe terrific 
calamity that befell us, and our subseqnent dis* 
asters, all the evidences (with the exception of 
a few seemingly unimportant letters) have been 
lost, by which the unfortunate child may be 
identified to bis relations/' 

He was too moob moved by tbe recollection 
whicb this incidental allusion to bis misfortunes 
recalied, for me to interpose any qnestion ; but 
as bis emotion subsided, he began to describe 
bis safferings, tili he insensibly came to talk of 
tfae catastrophe of the ship/' 

** It happened," said he, <^ in a Saturday 
night — ^we had been all merry, according to the 
custom at sea, and had retired to our respective 
cabins and births, in the hope of maldng the 
Cape in the course of a day or two. I had just 
fallen asleep, when a sudden and stränge noise 
roused me from my pillow — I Iistened, and a 
wild cry of fire was instantly echoed by many 
Toices. I Started up, and ran on deck — I could 
see nothing, but only a steamy white smoke 
issuing from the fore-hatchway-^In a moment 
everv soul on board was around me. 
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*^ The eäptain with undismayed coolness or- 
dered all to prepare for die worst, and the other 
officers with their trumpets were immediately at 
their posts, directing the crew in the attempt to 
extinguish the flames. The night was calm — ^the 
heavens above were all serene, and the sea lajr 
so still around, that the ship appeared to hang 
in the centre of a vast starry sphere, so beauti- 
fal and bright was the reflection of the skies in 
the unbounded ocean. 

'^ I may not describe the dreadful contrast 
which the seene on board presented to that 
holy tranquillity. There were distraction, and 
horror^ and wild cries, and fearful scream% and 
hideons bursts of delirious laughter« Then there 
was a Crash below, and silence for a moment — 
and then the busy troubled sound of the consu* 
ming destruction, feit as well as heard, gnawing 
and devouring the inward frame and beams of 
the ship, still growing londer and fiercer« 

^^ In the meantune the boats were lowering 
-r^the first that floated was instantly overload- 
edy änd sank with a horrible startling cry — every 
soul who had so wildly leapt on board perished. 

" The rage of the burning still increased— it 
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was no longer possible to go below, without the 
risk of suffocation. 

<< Another boat was launched — one of the 
officers leaped on board» and, sword in band, 
shoving her from the ship's aide, suffered none 
to follow until water and provisions were hand- 
ed in-^but notwithstanding bis prudent endea- 
vours she was soon filled both with the sailors 
and the passengers. The mother of this orphan 
was Standing on the gangway with her three chil- 
dren, she looked as if she too would have leapt 
ink) the boat» bat the babies clung to her, and 
so hung upon her arms, that she ooold not^dia- 
entangle herseif from their fond and frantic em- 
braces» 

*^ I tore this poor boy from off her — she eried, 
< O save him if you can !' — ^ihe third boat was 
by this time in the water — I flung him to a 
sailor on board ; she snatched up the other two 
beneaih her arms, and with a shrill dismal shud- 
dering shriek, wbich made every one that hung 
clustering about the shrouds and gangway look 
round, she rushed into the smouldering cabin 
and shut the door. 

^' Her madness infeetcd all who witnessed it 
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— the boat was puBbing off — ^there was no other 
cbance for me^I leapt into the water and was 
taken on board — many foUowed me, bat the offi- 
cer, witb a terrible compassion for those wbo 
might be saved, bewed off their bands with bis 
cutlass as they laid hold of the gimwale— ' Row/ 
be cried tö the sailors wbo bad seized the oar% 
^ thefire is making towards the magazine^Row» 
off, or we shall be blown to pieces/ 

*< The sailors rowed witb their utmost vigoor 
— ^As we left the ship a cry arose from all the 
unfortanate wretches wbo were abandoned to 
their doom — so frantie, so füll of woe and des- 
pair^ tbat it made even the firm*minded ofBcer 
exciaim, < Gk>od 6od, what is tbat I' 

'* I covered my ears witb my bands, and bent 
my forebead to my knees, tbat I might neitber 
bear nor see. 

<< Wben we bad rowed to some distance, the 
men at the oars paused — I uncovered my ears 
and looked up— a deep, low, boarse, murmuring 
and erackling noise, came from the ship, and . 
now and then a human cry. As yet the flames 
bad not appeared — bat all aroand as, save wbere 
those dread and dismal soands arose, was still- 

o 
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ness and solemnity — and the smoke from the 
devoted vessel appeared like the shrouded form 
of some inoomprehensible and tremendous phan- 
tasma, ascending from the sepulcbres of the 
ocean to the dominions of omens and powers. 

<< We looked at the spectral fiight with terror 
and in silence— The orphan was clinging to my 
knees — at last the fire b^an to break out. The 
flames first showed themselves at the cabin Win- 
dows — ^in a moment they whirled up the rigging 
— ^ihe sails blazed, and the ship was for the 
Space of a minute like some unblest apparition- 
al creation of sorcery. 

'< ' It is all over,' said the officer, and bis 
Yoice sounded hollowly over the mute and echo- 
less ooean. < The fire is in the gun-room ! Ha !' 

^^ At that instant a vast sheet of flame filled 
the whole air, and like an angry demon unfurl- 
ing bis wings, scattered meteors and malignant 
fires against the stars. The black forms of many 
tbings hovered like motes in the sunbeam for 
a moment in the blaze. I distinctly saw an 
anchor, and many like men with outspread 
arms. 

<^ That momentary and indescribable vision 
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of fires and fragments, was succeeded by a 
booming roar, as if an eartbquake had raised 
bis voice from tbe abysses of tbe silent waters, 
and tben tbere was a numerous plasbing noise 
of many tbings falling around us into tbe sea, 
but tbat too soon passed, and tben tbere was 
darkness and silence. 

*^ At tbat moment a cold wet band caagbt 
bold of mine, wbicb was banging over tbe boat's 
side— and a man from tbe sea cried in a bomely 
Aberdonian voice, ^ For Christianity, will ye no 
tak me np?' Tbe officer beard bim, and re- 
lenting from bis firm and merciful parpose, 
ordered bim to be taken on board — ' Na, na,' 
cried tbe Scotcbman, ^ tak my bag first,' and 
be beld up to me a small baversack wbicb I 
grasped and lifted in ; but in tbe same instant, 
an undnlation of tbe sea came.roUing from tbe 
wbirlpool wbere tbe sbip bad sunk — ^tbe boat 
rose on tbe swell, tbe fated wretcb lost bis hold, 
and sank beneatb ber for e\er !" 

After a sbort pause Mr Coball added, ^< It 
pleased Providence to rescue us next moming 
from our perilous Situation — a sbip bound for 
tbe Isle of France bad seen tbe glare of tbe 
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buming during the night, and steering towards 
it wben the wind iresbened, came up to us by 
daybreak, and took us all on board. As the 
orphan (whose name is Charles Bayfield) still 
hung about me, I undertook, if possible, to re- 
tum him to hi8 friends. He is a singularly 
Sharp boy for bis years, and in the Aberdonian 
who had so strangely preferred a bag to bis life, 
he had reoognized one of bis mother's servants 
— the Contents of the bag were in consequenee 
adjudged to belong to bim, and assigned to my 
costody. They consisted of the letters I have 
mentioned— besides several packets of valoable 
pearls and other eostly trinkets, which may help 
me to discover bis friends. But I hope the Mr 
Rupees of this neighbourhood is the same gentle- 
man of that name, who by the letters appears to 
have been the executor of the deceased Colonel 
Bayfield, the child's fiitber/' 

Our conversation after this became general. 
Mr Coball mentioned several things, the know- 
ledge of which he had acquired from the letters 
in the bag, and which convinced me that the 
Mr Rupees he was in search of could be no 
other than our Nabob. But I became uneasy 
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when he stated that by some of the letters it ap- 
peared Colonel Bayfield had died very rieh, and 
that the bulk of his fortune was in the hands of 
his executor, from whom his widow had not 
been able to obtain any satisfactory informa- 
tion oonceming it I did not» howover, divulge 
what I feared, but only advised Mr Coball to 
See the Nabob as soon as possible, adding, <^ If 
y ou find the assistance of any friend necessary, 
make no scruple of calling on me, for you have 
both interested my feelings and awakened my 
euriosity/' I then took my leave. 

Thus it came to pass, that what with the 
Laird's affairs, and this new adventure, I, good 
easy man, who never meddled with any other 
body's business — ^for my innocent euriosity can 
never be called meddling — had as much toil for 
my feet, work for my hands, and talk for my 
tongue, as Mrs Soorocks herseif — ^mine, however, 
was owing to the purest and most disinterested 
motives, while her visitations sprang from a ^n^ 
prying disposition and an unaccoantable desire 
to have a finger in every pie baked in the 
neighbourhood — ^the neighbourhood did I say ! 
— I might well say the eountry — 1 have iudeed 
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often wondered that she did not remove herself 
to the multifarious field of Glasgow, bat her 
reason was excellent, — ^* Because/' said she, 
'^ nobody in a populous town cares for one an- 
other, and I would die if I did not ken some- 
thing about my neighbours — It's no a field for 
dispensing the workings of grace, or the exer- 
cise of a mind void of ofifence, for I love to do 
goody especially to my friends in afflietion." 
How blind some people are to their most obyi- 
ous defects ! 
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Fatig0£d with my long walk> the heat of 
the day, and the influence of my dinner, I had 
thrown myself on the sofa to indulge in a short 
fiiesta, before going, as I had promised, to tellMrs 
Soorocks the result of my joamey to Renfrew« 
I had not, however, stretched out my limbs 
many minutes when that indefatigable person- 
age herseif was announced. 

^^ I thought," Said she, as soon as she had 
entered the room, <^ I woold spare you the 
trouble of coming to me, for although I was 
just curious to hear the discoveries that ye hae 
made, I could better spare hearin o' them, than 
refrain frae telling you o' the trihulation we are 
baith likely to be put in for the pains we hae 
taken, out o' a sense o' religion, to help the 
Laird in bis jepordies." 
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« What tribiilation ? What has happened ?'* 

" O, the swine's run tliro't !" exclaimed she ; 
^* DO sooner liad I told the auld gaumeril that 
Nawaubpore was a perfec gentleman, and was 
disposed not only to treat him with mitigation, 
but to allow him to live on the estate upon easy 
terms for the remainder of his life, than he be- 
gan to hum and haw, and to wish that he hadna 
geen authority to you to bespeak ane o* the Miss 
Mimiigaflfs to marry him-Did ye ever experi- 
ence such black ingratitude ?" 

*^ You do not say so» my dear madam — ^if he 
draws back^ what shall I do ? I have pledged 
my honour for him to Miss Shoosie." 

^< I see nothing for it but to tak her yoursell»" 
Said Mrs Sooroeks laughing* 

<^ It is no laughing matter to me, Mrs Soor- 
oeks, after the praises I have bestowed on Miss 
Shoosie, which, though they carried no offer, 
might yet perhaps, by the help of Edinburgh ad- 
voeaey, be screwed into as much as, if it did not 
draw damages, would draw from my poekets the 
fees both of advocate and writer, and worse than 
all, make me be talked of as a peijured wreteh in 
all the boarding-schools of Athens ; even though 
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the case should bappen to be accurately report« 
ed in that amusing periodical, Shaw and Dun- 
lop's Decisions of the Court of Session/' 

We were here interrupted by my servant 
Coming into the room, saying that the ladies of 
Barenbraes wanted to speak a word wi' myself 
in private. 

*^ They'U be comin to consnlt yoa anent takin 
the law o' me," said my visitor, endeavonring to 
smile; and she added, ^^ Oh but this is a treacher- 
ous warld ! Howsoever, ye can go> sir, and see 
^what they daur to say, and Fll bide tili ye're 
done wi' them. I redd ye, sir, tak tent that ye 
say naething to put up their birses, for when 
aitgered they are perfeet wild-cats.'' 

I accordingly left her and went to the ladies, 
who had been shown into the drawing-room, 
and were sitting on the sofa, with pink silk 
scarfs, like twin cherries on one stalk. Miss 
Shoosie was doing amiable with bridelike bash- 
fulness, her eyes perusing the carpet, while she 
played with her shoe toe with the point of her 
parasol. IMBss Girzie had less of downeast mo- 
desty in her appearance. Her parasol lay across 
her knees, and was resolvedly grasped at the ex- 
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tremities, while her countenance indicated both 
fortitude and intrepidity* 

<^ We have come, sir," said she, ** having con- 
sidered the proposal ye made to my sister yes- 
terday— ** 

The <<ye maun tak her yourseU»'' of Mrs Soor- 
ocks stm ringing in my ears, I exclaimed, « Pro- 
poBal, ma'am ! I made no proposal !'' 

<^ Sister !" cried Miss Girzie, ^^ sister, is it 
possible that you could be mistaen ? — ^bot I told 
you that it was ower g^de a godsend to come to 
ourdoor, especially as Auldbiggings has done 
sae lang without a wife." 

This speech relieved me in one respect, that 
is, in as far as I thought myself implicated ; bat, 
considering what Mrs Soorocks had told me of 
the alteration in the Laird's views, I began to 
feel as if I had only got out of the frying-pan 
into the fire ; nevertheless, I mustered self-pos- 
session enough to say with some show of gaiety, 

^^ Well, ladies, and what is the result of your 
deliberation ?" 

^^ I told my sister," resumed Miss Girzie, 
<^ that there could be no objeetion to Mr Mai- 
lings as a man, which was quite her opinion ^ but 
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I thocht it wouldna be prudent of her to give 
her consent to an acceptance of his band, until 
we both knew what sort o' settlement he was 
disposed to make upon her." 

<< Settlement ! Miss Girzie," cried I, glad to 
find any loophole — ^'Settlements — surely, ladies, 
you most have long known the embarrassed 
State of Mr Mailings's affidrs — Were times to 
mend, as we hope they will do, doubtless he 
may have it in his power to make a settlement ; 
bat really» under existing circumstanees, any- 
thing like a regulär settlement ought not to be 
expected." 

<^ Is't possible," replied Miss Girzie, '^ that 
you cou'd suppose my sister wou'd marry ony 
man without a provision for a family ? I'm 
sure she shou'd ne'er hae my consent to such 
indiscreetness/' 

Glad to find the venerable spinster in so 
sturdy a humour, I grew a little bolder, and 
Said, — 

<< Whatever your sentiments, Miss Girzle, 
may be, I have always had a very high opinion 
of the disinterestedness of your sister, and will 
say so before herself, there where she sits ; bat 
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if I thought that in an affair of the heart^ after 
tbe great tendemess and affection shown by my 
friend Mr Mailings, she could be so mercenary 
as to make any such sordid stipulation, I would 
advise bim to have notbing furtber to say to 
ber.*' 

Here Miss Sboosie said, witb a plaintive ao- 
cent, ^' I'm no o' a mercenary disposition, and 
so I told my sister wben sbe first spoke o' Set- 
tlements." 

Tbis was alarming, and I wais completely per- 
plexed wben Miss Girzie subjoined — 

** It's Vera true, Sboosie, but wben a tbougbt- 
less youDg couple's coming tbegetber, it beboves 
tbeir friens to see tbat tbe solid temporalities are 
no neglected in tbe delusions o' love." 

" Indeed, Miss Girzie, you are quite rigbt, 
and you would be wanting in sisterly affection 
if you did not see a proper jointure secured. At 
tbe same time I will be plain witb you, as tbe 
friend of Mr Mailings I will set myself against 
everytbing of tbe kind. I am very sorry, ladies, 
tbat so unsurmountable a bar sbould bave ari- 
sen to tbe completion of a union every way 
desirable." 
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Miss Shoosie moved as if she would inter- 
pose to prevent me from proceeding, but I was 
8o apprehensive of a more frank avowal of her 
willingness to accept the Laird, that I raised my 
Yoice, and continued — 

<< It cannot» howeyer» be helped. I cannot 
see a gentleman's affections treated as no bet- 
ter than saleable conunodities. You will ex- 
cose me, ladies, but my feelings are streng on 
the occasion. I do not blame you» however, 
Miss Girsde, you are but doing your duty as I 
am doing mine. I will teil Mr Mailings of what 
has passed; and as a lady is waiting for me on 
particular business in another room, you wiU 
pardon me for so abruptly wishing you a good 
aftemoon,** 

Miss Girzie at these words started up, and 
Said, ^^ Sir, sir, just a minute/' 

^< I can hear no more," cried I ; <^ it is piain 
you intend to make a bargain with my friend. 
No abatement of expectation, no retraction of 
opinion on the subject, can change my mind. I 
may seem to you warm, ladies, and I am so ; 
who can help it, when one hears of a gentle- 
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inan's heart and band r^arded as of no value, 
unless the band be filled witb glittering trash !'' 

Tbe tone in wbicb I expressed myself, bad so 
sounded tbrough all tbe bouse, tbat Mrs Soo- 
rocks came rusbing into tbe room, erying, 
<^ Gudeness me> bave tbey flown upon you 
too?' 

At ihe sigbt of tbat lady tbe two rasters rose, 
and, making a formal coartly courtesy, moved 
towards tbe door, wbile sbe returned tbe recog- 
nition by anotber so profound, tbat sbe seemed 
to bave fairly seated berself on tbe floor, set- 
ting up at tbe same time a gufiaw, tbat made 
tbem tottle out of tbe room witb sbort nimble 
Steps, supporting eacb otber, as if some borrid 
monster was bellowing at tbeir beels. 



[ 223 1 



CHAPTER XXVL 

When I had told Mrs Soorocks of what had 
pafised with the ladies, and related to her the 
conversation I had held with Mr Coball — ^when 
we had mingled our opinions respecting the 
demand which was likely to come so suddenly 
on the Nabob, and when I saw the interest 
which the doubtful Situation of that gorgeous 
personage had excited in the eager sympathy of 
my visitor, I ordered tea for her, that we might 
diseuBs at leisure the course we ought to adopt 
in a case so singular and important ; bat before 
the kitchen, anglice tea-um, was brought in, the 
Laird made his appearance, evidently dressed 
for some occasion of ceremony. 

His coat and waistcoat were of the same snuiF 
eolour ; the latter with flaps after the manner, 
but of greater amplitude than the style of the 
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court dress ; las breeches of black silk, rather 

short and scanty, were adomed at the knees 

with heir-loom buckles of Bristol stones, set in 

silver ; bis stockings were also silk, of a bluish 

tinge, and a cottonial dimness, the effect of many 

lavations ; bis shoes, cleaned by bis man Jock, 

tbougb jet black, yet were more of a lacklustre 

clotby appearance, tban of the satin-like bril- 

liancy of Day and Martin ; contrasting finely, 

however, with the radiance of bis ricbly-cbased 

massive Patagonian silver buckles ; he wore bis 

best wig well powdered ; a demi-forensic struo- 

ture of a middle and anomalous architecture, be- 

tween the prim tye-wig, with lonic volutes over 

the ears of a snug and debonair Citizen, and the 

wig of wisdom, luxuriant with corinthian curl, 

wbich distinguishes the upper end of a Lord of 

Council and Session. In the one band he 

carried bis Sunday hat ; a fabrication of the last 

Century, silky and sable— the sides half looped 

up towards the crown, indicated that it bad 

been formed in that equivocal epoch when the 

aristocratic cock, yielding to the progress of 

taste and the march of intellect, was gradually 

relaxing into the pbilosophical fasbion which 

4 
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Ornaments the craniological Organization of the 
present enlightened age ; the other band grasp- 
ed bis tall malacca cane, crowned with gold and 
shod with brass. A tassel of black silk, whicb 
dangled from the whole above bis band, by its 
centrifugal force, swept the air with magni- 
ficent oscillations as he came staffing bis way 
into the centre of the room. 

The iirst impression of tbis ceremonious ap- 
pearance led me to tbink that the old gentle- 
man bad so adorn^ed bimself for the purpose of 
paying a visit of gratitude to the Nabob ; and 
Mrs Soorocks, it would seem» bad formed the 
same opinion, for before even the common sa- , 
lutations were exchanged, she said, — 

^^ Dear me, Mr Mailins, ye can never be go- 
ing to Nawaubpore's at tbis time o' the day ? 
be'U be at bis dinner — eating bis disbes gude 
for the liver complaint — ^to be sure, be may ex- 
cuse tbe intrusion of an auld-fasbion'd man, 
a bame'art gentleman, wbo bas never seen tbe 
World, nor gallanted, like bim, wi' tbe yellow 
ladies, in yonr palaces o' delight in Indy." 

<^ Dinna lift me before I fa', Mrs Sooroeks," 
replied tbe Laird, evidently not entirely pleased 
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with her obseryalion ; addiDg, << I am not going 
to Nawaabpore, bat to pay my respects to Grey 
Stane." 

*< Grey Stane, Laird ? I didna ken that yoa 
and ihe family were on visiting tennfi," said Mrs 
Soorocks. << Mrs Luggie is certainly a pleasant 
woman» and they say Miss Jenny, who cam last 
week frae the boarding-school at Edinbro% is 
grown a perfec beauty, and can play on the spi- 
net, and punt red cabbages and kail blades 
upon paper. It was a better world when a laird's 
doughter leamed to play on the spinnin' wheel, 
and kent the wbolesome use o' HaSl blades ; but 
nae dou't your visit's a curiosity to see the 
beauty ?" 

'* Ye're a woman o' sagacity,'' replied the 
Laird, <<and TU no deny the tfutli amongfrien's; 
for ever since ye pointed out to me the discon- 
solateness o' my Situation, without a help-meet, 
I hae been seriously thinking that I wou'd 1^ 
the better o' a wife." 

Here I mterposed, exelaiming, '^ My gm- 
cious ! Mr Mailings, did you not authorize me 
to earry a proposal to the ladies of Barenbraes ?" 

^ And," cried Mrs Soorocks, << when I show- 
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ed the tieed that ye stood in o' Bomebody to 
take care o' you, did I not teil you that Miss 
Shoosie was the fittest woman in a' this coantry 
side for that purpose ?" 

<< But ye ken/' said the Laird, addressing 
himself to us both, << that my heart grewed at 
the thocht o' ony ane o' the twa related auld 
frights^-crined in the flesh, wi' hides like the 
skia o' a pouket guse, and hues like«—— denty 
lions I mean." 

<< Bat, Mr Mailings," said I, << I have done 
my duty, and fulfiUed the saered trust which 
you confided to me— Miss Shoosie has consent- 
ed to acoept your hand, and share your fortune ; 
and although her sister has some scruples of a 
mercenary nature, yet your faith and troth are 
pledged, and to retract now would be most dis- 
honourable." 

<< Dishonourable !'' excMmed Mrs Soorocks, 
** it wad be even-doon perfee Perjuration — ^if Dr 
Lounlans were at harne, and siccan a sinf u' abo- 
mination to be committed within the bounds o' 
the parish, he wad set the Session wi' its seven 
heads and ten homs upon you, and ye hae had 
some experience o* what it can do. Oh, Mr 
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Mailings, ye havena the heart within ye to be- 
tray the love o' a young woman. Whare div 
ye think ye'U gang when ye dee ?'* 

The Laird, raked by this cross fire, feil into 
conftision, and instead of parrying the attack, 
replied with humility, 

^^ I aye thocht that a man had a rieht, at least 
for ance in his life, to please himsell." 

" Please yoursell to be eure," said Mrs Soor- 
ocks, *< but wi' a discretion — ^And what discre- 
tion wou'd there be in a feckless anld man to 
marry a gallopin', gallantin', gigglin' Miss in her 
teens, and to forsake a sober, douce, sensible, 
agreeable, jadicious woman ?— I may weel say 
to you, as Mause, in Patie and Roger, says to 
Bauldy,— 

*• Vow and loup back ! was fe*er the like heaxd teil ? 
Swith tak him, Deil, he's ower lang out o* ■ .* 

I'U no attempt to metre't, but it means the ill 
place. Deed, Auldbiggings, ye had better re- 
pent and sin no more, or ye'U maybe hae Miss 
Shoosie's death Md to your door, for she's a 
kind genüe creatur, and canna miss but to die 
o' a broken heart ; and what'U come o' ye then^ 



CHAPTER XXVI. 229 

when, like the ghost in William and Margetty 
her spirit appears at your bed fit, with a lily 
hand and a sable shroud ?" 

<< But," rejoined I, << it is not to the Session 
only he shall answer — ^it is not only before the 
injured spectre o* Miss Shoosie that he will lie 
quaking at the dead of night — he must answer' 
to me. I will not submit, after having been so 
ientreated to negotiate the marriage, to see it so 
lighüy broken off, and for what ? — a yoiing girl 
that has nothing bat flesh and blood to recom« 
mend her ! — ^Mr Mailings, I consider myself 
exceedingly ill used." 

^< Na !" cried Mrs Sooroeks, ^^ I canna see 
hoo ye can be äff fechtin a duel wi' him — and a 
bonny sieht it would be to see him brocht harne 
on a barn door, after getting his head shot äff, 
and Jock, poor cretur, greetin', and foUowing 
the mournfu' procession, carrying the head by 
the log, as if it was no better than a sheep's 
gaun to the smiddy to be sing't." 

The constemation of the Laird was continu- 
ing to increase, and looking first at me, and 
then at his ruthless tormentor, he exclaimed,— <** 
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^ Have I fallen into the hands o' die Philis«^ 
tineB?' 

<< Philistines !" cried Mrs Soorocks ; << Sure- 
iy ye're an uncircamceesed as weel as a man- 
Bwom deceiver. Had I no mollified Nawanb* 
pore» there would hae been less daffin' in your 
head the night ; for instead of dressing yonraell 
out like a squire o' high degree, and singing,— « 
^ I kiss'd and I prattled with fifty fiiir maids^' 
to mak conqaests o' bits o' lassesy ye would hae 
been sitting in your forlom chair, coniablnng 
wi' Jock, about whether by rope» or gun, was the 
easiest way o' deeing, But I'H go to the Na* 
hob this precious minute — FlI let him ken vrbsit 
a false deluding man ye are — I'U teil him o' the 
plague ye were to the kirk session, before Mr 
firlot got ye to right that amiable ill-used 
woman your first wife, and the wrongeous mia* 
Chief ye would noo do to the sweet girl whom 
Providence has made me an Instrument tochooae 
for your second«'' 

This last threat finished the Laird ; he lay 
back in his chair with bis eyes fixed on <me of 
the bdl crankS) his arms hanging as it were 
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powerless by his sides, and every feature of his 
face relaxed with helplessness. 

<^ I canna," said he» in soliloquy, ^' warsüe 
wi' this^^I hae lang thole't the consperacy that 
has Bookit my rents — I hae endur't the loes o' 
my first love, Annie Daisie— I quietly submit- 
ted to my first wife tili it pleased Providence to 
quench her— I hae seen the lands o' my fore- 
ikthers mooldering awa<— I hae known the ter" 
rors o' the law, and the judgment o' a wadset-^ 
I hae had sickness o' heart, and the rheumaties» 
and the toothach-^weel may I say wi' the play* 
actor in the show that I allowit in our bam,*— 

< But it'8 this too solid flesh which makes tfae calamity of life, 
Fmr who would bear the pangs of de«pi§ed Ioycu. 
The opptessor's wroDg— the insoknce of law ?' 

The deeril take Hugh Caption, and all the other 
illa that flesh is heir to— -Fm min't beyond re- 
demption— Mrs Soorocks, and sir — I ^e myself 
up into your hands— -be pitifiil, if ye can." 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

After the departure of the Laird and Mrs 
Soorocks, I set myself quietly down to read the 
newspapers of the morning. Lugged as it were 
forth from my accustomed privacy, I feit myself 
involved within the influence of a vortex, preg- 
nant with events to the worthies of my imme- 
diäte neighhourhood. Changes, at least for a 
while, are lightsome ; and really I confess, that 
1 was not a little tickled with the surrounding 
aspect of affairs ; Miss Shoosie, Miss Girzie, and 
]VIrs Soorocks on one side, threatening matri- 
mony against the Laird, and his man standing 
" in defense," on the other ; while the Nabob 
Dominie Tansie, and myself, put now and then 
a finger in the pie ; keeping ever and anon a 
watchful eye on trig Leezie, that Abigsdl, run- 
ning blackfoot between the skirmishing parties. 

8 



I 
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Half abstracted in these picturesque rumina- 
tions, I had just commenced an immeasurable 
leading article, the first sentences of which were 
redolent of Mavrocordato, Ulysses, Lord Byron, 
and the Gr^k Committee, when I was roused 
from my reveries by the thunder of the Nabob's 
chariot atmy door. 

I was much surprised at this avatar, and no 
less at the friendly and familiär courtesy with 
which the Great Man addressed me. 

^^ I have come," said he, *^ to talk to you 
about a very comical affair, in which I may 
stand in need of some assistance, and you are 
the only man of any sense in the county." 

^^ Then you have never been in Greenock, I 
presume ?'* 

** O yes, I have though ! A very good sort 
of a tovim — plenty of punch, and much jaw — 
quite edifying to hear the excellent character 
every one there gives of his neighbour-*they 
have some fun too among them — one John Es- 
daile has long served them instead of Joe Ad- 
ler — ^but I have no time at present to send for 
my friend the bailie ; besides, he's not very port- 
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able» and I have left all my elephants in Bengal» 
where I had one that could have carried Idm." 

I was here so shocked at this personality^ 
that I almost fainted* I entreated him to for- 
bear, and endeavoured to recall him from the 
digression into which he had so mach the habit 
of falling, although he might have excused the 
objectiionable ezpression hy making an apology, 
as is uBual in such occasions. 

** Why, the bosiness/' said he, '< is nothing 
less than a claim on more than half my fortune. 
I had a friend in India, one Tom Bayfield, who 
rose to the rank of Colonel in the Company's 
Service ; he married one day a very pretty girl, 
the daughter of my old chnm Dick Campbell — 
they were very happy, and got three children 
between them — Tom was a devüish cleyer fel- 
low, made upwards of ten lacs--and died snd* 
denly — I was in Europe at the time» bat in 
making his will he left me bis executor, and, fail- 
ing his own children, his heir — ^for I had lent 
him a helping band when he was only a cadet. 
Somebody, however, pnt mischief into the 
widow's head against me, as if her children had 
been cheated by this setdement, and she wrote 
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me such vixen letters that I told her^ bat in 

polite terms, that she might go to the d — ^I; 

although out of regard for her husband I did 

intend to adopt her son. Well, as ill luck would 

have it, on receiving my letter, she was advised 

by ^me of her nincompoop relations in Bengal 

to ship herseif and fiimily for Earope ; when, if 

she had staid tili a decent time after her hus- 

band's death, she wonld certainly have got mar- 

ried again — ^but the ship was lost at sea, and it 

was supposed that every soul on board perished, 

so that I administered as heir to the ColoneL 

Bat the deace is in% there has been with me 

this aftemoon a confounded impostor, as I think, 

who says that he was in the ship with Mrs Bay- 

field and her family; that the vessel was not 

lost, bat bumed ; and that he had saved her son 

Charles, whom I had intended to adopt; and 

what do you think ? he brought a great lubber- 

ly boy, whom he called Charles, and who was 

no more Uke the habe that I saw in the arms 

of the Ayah when I left India, than an Arab is 

like a Caffrd; bat certainly, considering the 

time that has elapsed sincel saw the chüd, it may 

have grown up to something like the size of the 
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JmpoBlor'8 brat. Now, what wOuld yoü advise 
me to do in such circumstances ? I don't want 
such proofs as the old Humbugs and Vakeels in 
Edinburgh would require ; but before a man 
parts with one half of bis property just now, and 
makes up bis mind to leave the other at his 
death) it is but reasonable that he should know 
what he's about» and to whom he either gives 
the one, or leaves the other. My friend Dr 
Dewai came home with a large fortune, a wri- 
ter's wife in Dundee palmed herseif on bim as 
bis near relation, and got the old fool to leave 
her a legacy of ten thousand pounds ; but when 
he died, and her husband had got the money, 
it turned out that her mother had been his mo- 
ther's chambermaid, and so got acquainted with 
the secrets and connexion of the family. — ^How 
d — d foolish I should look, if it were discovered 
after my death that I had been as silly as De- 
wai f I never knew such a silly feUow as De- 
wai. When I was resident at Lucknow, he was 

surgeon to the Residency." 

Apprehensive that the Nabob was again di- 
gressing from the matter in band, I brought 
bim back to the point, by asking if he had exa- 
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mined the stranger as to any evidence in his 
possession of the ikcts he affected to State. 

" O, to do the fellow justice," replied the 
Nabob, ^^ his story is plaiisiblQ enough ; and he 
says he has some letters of my own to Mrs Bay- 
field ; but which, out of regard for the boy he 
calls Charles, he will only show in the presence 
of witnesses. — I like the fellow for his caution. 
I want, however, you, and that very sensible 
lady,- Mrs Soorocks, to come over in the morn- 
ing, and tiff at Nawaubpore to-morrow, when 
we shall meet the fellow, and will be able to say 
fiomething more about it. 'Tis a d — d hard case, 
however, to be plncked so unexpectedly, and 
that too by one whom the unconscionable sea 
has given up, as it would seem, for the express 
purpose. It puts me in mind of a story which 
once happened in Calcutta. An officer was go- 
ing up the country, and somewhere above Cos- 
sembazar, his budgerow was upset, and the 
Doudies all drowned ; he was himself ashore at 
the time, and so escaped. When he found what 
had happened, his business being urgent, he got 
to the nearest village, where he procured some 
kind of conveyance to a Station, and proceeded 
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by Dawk« The vessel, however, was picked up ; 
and as he had not been heard of, it was pre- 
sumed he had perished with the rest. So bis 
agents in Calcutta immediately mounted black 
waistcoats, and entered a probat to bis will. 
But lo and behold, they reeeived a letter from 
thdr late Mend, dated at Agra, stating that as 
he had lost all bis Shraub by the upsetting of 
bis budgerow, he would thank them to send a 
fresh supply." 

Here I foiind it necessary agun to interrapt 
the Barrah Sahib, by saying, that I would not 
fail to be with bim at the time proposed — ask- 
ing bim at the same time, if he would tak^ some- 
thing after bis ride« 

** Thank ye, my good sir," said be, ** TU 
take a glass of Brandy Pawney, as the evening's 
bot/' 

I immediately ordered the brandy and some 
spring-water fresh from the well. While pre- 
paring the beverage, he resumed — 

*< The would-be-genteel coxcombs of Calcutta 
scout Brandy Pawney as vulgär, but we old 
sportsmen of the Mafossil know better than 
that comes to. 



^. 
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<< There's my worthy friend old Sir Thomas. 
When he came round to Calcutta, he took up 
his quarters with old Frank at Barrackpore. 
Now the old peer always kept lots of the very 
best wines, chiefly French, and other thin pota- 
tions, that did not at all suit the tone of Sir 
Tom's stomach ; and still, by way of kindness, 
Frank used to press him to drink every wine 
on the table. The Knight was obliged to com- 
ply from politeness ; but often, while swilHng 
the well-cooled stu£F, he would sigh for his old 
friend the brandy^bottle. One day he got to 
Cdlcutta, and slipping quietly on board of a 
Drughy, he pushed off for the ship which had 
brought him round from Bombay, and declared 
to the captain that he was apprehensive of a 
gangrene in his bowels from the gallons of sour 
trash he had swallowed ; and though it was only 
two o'clock p. M. the brace of them sat down, 
and finished theii* gin-tumblers a-piece, which 
the gentleman declared was the saving of his 
lifo. — O, it's a famous thing Brandy Pawney. 
Dr Jock, my worthy friend, recommended it 
both by precept and example. — By the by, Jock 
sent me out some of the d — d black draught 
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he's so fond of, when I some time sgo feit my- 
fself bilious and queery ; but as I was well be- 
fore it arriyed, I thought it a pity such good 
stuff sbould be thrown to the dogs ; so I order- 
ed a dose of it for my best China pig, for it was 
then slightly indisposed, as a Cockney would 
say — ^And do you know it poisoned her ? She 
died within the honr — D — d lucky I did not 
take it myself«'' 

Here the Nabob having finished his tumbler, 
rose, and requesting me not to forget my ap- 
pointment, adding that he wonld send his car- 
riage to fetch Mrs Soorocks, bade me good night. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

I WENT by times next morning to the resi- 
dence of Mrs Soorocks ; but on approaching the 
house, discovered many signs wfaicli indicated 
that the Lady could not conveniently accom- 
pany me. It was washiDg-day, and the little 
grass-plat witfain the sweetbriar-faedge between 
her house and the high-road, was covered with 
all manner of female and hoasehold diapery. 
Ropes fastened in various directions to the iron- 
railing, the lilao-trees, and the bolts and bars of 
the window-shutters, were festooned with shifts, 
sheets, and night-gowns, fixed on by split pie- 
ces of w^ood feruled with tin ; napkins and 
towels were spread upon the rose and gooseberry 
bushes ; and the large table-cloth, so admired 
at her New-year's-day festivals, for its damask- 
ed Views of Amsterdam in Holland, and other 

ß 
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foreign cities, hung upon a special cord> like a 
maiasidl, between tfae lime and the rowan-tree 
across the path leading to the front door. Ac- 
cess at one entrance being thos shut out, I was 
obliged to go round to the back of the house, the 
great scene of the Operations of ihe day. 

In front of ihe wash-house, with kilted petti- 
coats, our old acqnaintance Leezy ravishingly 
<* lap and flang" in a washing-tub, the spray of 
wfaich enveloping her in a mist, made her ap- 
pear like a tutelar goddess amidst the spouting 
tritons of a Parisian fountain. 

Deep wkhih the steamy-shade of the wash- 
hOttsCy ihe füll round physiognomy of the cook, 
like ihe moon in a mist, loomed through ihe 
rising Yapours ; and in the darkness beyond, 
Jean Japples, the hired washerwoman, stood 
elevated on a tripod, like another Medea over 
ihe cauldron, renovating the eontents of it with 
an ex-broomstick. 

Not seeing Mrs Soorocks, I tumed round to 
inquire at Leezy for her nustress ; but at ihe 
same moment, the la^y herseif made her ap- 
pearance, in dishevelled morning garments, 
with a watering-pan in her band* On seeing 
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ine, slie fiel it doivn; and coming forward, heg- 
ged that I would walk into the house. I ex- 
plained, however, on the spot, the object of my 
visit, and the wish of the Nabob that she would 
accompany me ; ^^ but I see" said I, *^ that it 
is a pleasnre I cannot expect to-day," 

** It's Vera true/' was the reply ; " for we're 
thrang, and in confueion wi' our suinmer wash- 
ing ; it's just extraordinär wfaat a family files 
in the conrse o' half a year, forbye the plague o' 
sma' claes atween hands — but it's a trouble you 
men are never fash'd wi', and some of ye even 
laugh at U8 drudging-women. My dear Mr 
Soorocks used to say, io his jocosity, that twa 
washings wefe equal to one white-washing, twa 
whitewashings to one flitting« and twa flittings 
to one fire. — ^Really, Fm fash'd that I canna go 
wi' you, and I wad fain Stretch a point, if it were 
possible, for the Nabob's cold collations are ver- 
ra nice, and he's himsell so much o' the gentle- 
man.*— But, dear me, is na that his carriage 
Coming alang the road — It's no in possibility to 
come up to the door, and I hae naebody to gang 
to the yett to speak to that gran fitman. — Lee- 
zji put yoursell right — step out o' the boyne as 



244 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 

fast as you're able, and say I'm dressing ; for I 
maiui go noo, since he has sent tfae coach on 
parpose.'^ 

Aocordingly, while Leezy went round to tlie 
gate, taking time to adjust her own apparel, 
which was no more in a State to receive visitors, 
than tfaat of her mistress, Mrs Soorocks went 
into the house, and in less time than conld rea- 
sonably have been expected, (she is a'clever wo- 
man,) retumed adomed for the visit.. 

As soon as we were seated in the carriage, I 
related with some degree of minuteness, what 
the Nabob had told me of the state of bis feel- 
ings towards the family of Colonel Bayfield. 

** Weel," Said the lady, at the concluBion, 
^^ I aye said that Nawaubpore had a generous 
heart, for a' bis vanity and ostentation ; bat it 
will be a dreadfu' thing if a man like bim — so 
kind a neighboar, and who may be a blessing 
to the country-side — should be impoverished by 
an impostor. TU no soon forget the genteel way 
he pardoned, at my intercession, that daized 
remnant Auldbiggings ; 'and maybe in request- 
ing me to be present this day at the precogni- 
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tion, it may be put in my power to return h\ß 
condescension/' 

<^ But surely, Mrs Soorocks, if the case is 
clearly made out that the boy is the son of Co- 
lonel Bayfield, you would not think of inter- 
cepting the just intentions of Mr Rupees ?" 

" If *8 a Word o' power — It's no in the course o' 
nature, sir, that a ship bumed at sea, and all 
hands on board perished, should send forth a 
leeyin' witness to contradiet the fact." 

^* True ; but it would appear that all on board 
had not perished/' 

. <^ Now that's what I'll no credit ; and Tll gie 
you the reason of my misdoubt. Wha's the tes- 
timony ? — A land-louper that naebody kons ony- 
thing about. — Ah, sir, if ye had sie experience 
of the devices of man that I hae had, ye wadna 
be sae credulous. A man comin' out o' the 
deep like a Robinson Crusoe, wi' a white Fri- 
day, to claim awa' the biggest half o' a gentle- 
man's fortune — ^it's just a thing for playactors, 
and the likes o' Sir Walter, to mak' a clishma* 
claver o' ; but amang people o' understanding, 
it will be Seen through, as a contrivance begot- 
ten in sin, and brought forth in iniquity." 
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** There are maay circamstances in the fito* 
ry," Said I, ^^ singular and almost improbable, 
I admit. But Mr Coball, the stranger» appear- 
ed to me a man of unafiFected sineority — ^warm 
in bis feelings, and simple in bis manners." 

<< Simple manners ! Verily, yerily, tbat shows 
how an author may be versed in books, bat scant 
of experience respecting tbe multifarious crook* 
ednesses of a wicked world« Did ye no bear o' 
the leesin' makin' tbat I was made tbe innocent 
vietim o', nae fartber gane tban last year, wben 
tbe ne'er-do-weel wi' a blackit face came tbroogh 
tbe kiatra^ makin' a wally-waeing about how be 
was blawn up in a bombsbell by tbe Algerines« 
I bad my doots o' tbe story wben be cam to my 
door, thougb be made it be as very true like a 
tale^ as your condisciple from tbe nttermost 
ends o' tbe eartb teils bis ; but no to be thought 
a'tbegitber hard-bearted, I put doon a sixpence 
in bis book o' beggary, wi' my name til't, and 
wbat do ye think tbe graceless Gebazi did ? He 
gaed tp Widow M'Plooky's public, and waur'd 
tbe sixpence on gills ; so waurin' tbe sixpence on 
gills, be forged ten Shillings before my sixpcnoe, 
makin' it look in tbe book like balf-a-goinea. 
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Then he gaed to Mrs Scuitles, and eihe seeing 
my name doon for ten sbillings and sixpence, 
and knowing mefor a woman o' moderate means^ 
and o' a sifting and disceming gpirit, she put 
doon hersel for a whole guinea. Syne he gaed 
to auld Leddy Rooghills, and she, no to be be- 
hint hand, gied him another guinea; and th^i 
he ventured to my lord's, wha wi' his dochters 
could do nae less than double the example. But 
as he was on his way to the Nabob, the drink, 
for of course he had been diy by the way, took 
his head, and he feil on the road at the toll, where 
he was kent, and there brought to light, for in 
dighting his face, he dighted äff the cork coom^ 
and stood before the toU-keeper a bare-faced 
malefactor. Think what I was obliged to en- 
dure, wi' the wite o' being such a simpleton as 
to gie him such a lovegift largess ; ye see what it 
is to believe stories o' folk blawn up in the air, 
and what ye're like to get for your pains.'' 

" You have certainly assigned, Mrs Soorocks, 
very good and sufficient reasons for doing no- 
thing rashly ; I have, however, no apprehenraon 
tfaat Mr Bopees will suffer himself to be easily 
deceived." 
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^* He'll no be alloo'd were he ever sae willing, 
}£ I hae ony voice — It wou'd be even-doon com- 
po8 mentos to give ear to the tale o' a Jonah 
frae the whale's belly ; but whisfat, whisht, for 
here's the house, and there's ane o' the heathens 
leadin' Mr Caption's wfauskey to the stables. 
Weel, I'm glad o' that ; indeed it wasna ta be 
thocht that a man o' judgment and sensibility 
like Nawaubpore, would be content on sie an 
occafiion wi' the like o' you, or even me, to bear 
witness." 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

On being shown into the libraiy, we found 
already before us Mr Coball, with a small red- 
leather brass-nailed trunk in bis band, and tbe 
boy at bis side seated on a sofa« Tbe Nabob 
was at the writing-table opposite, witb Mr Cap- 
tion at bis right band. Tbe reception of Mrs 
Soorocks was particularly gracious, nor bad I 
cause to complain of any defieiency of hearti- 
ness in4nine. 

Tbe proceedings were opened by a summary 
Statement of tbe wbole story from tbe Nabob, 
wbo on tbis oecasion sbowed botb bis sbrewd- 
ness and good sense as a man of bnsiness ; be 
made no digressions, but concluded witb re- 
questing Mr Coball to produce bis vonebers. 

Tbe red case was accordingly unclosed, and 
tbe letters laid on tbe table. Tbe Nabob took 
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them up one by one ; and haTing looked at 
them carefully, was on the point, as I thought, 
of acknowledging at once their authenticity, 
when Mr Caption said, who probably thought 
the same thing : — 

'< It is not enough to be certain as to the wri- 
ting — ^look at tbe paper, the seals do not appear 
to me as if they were exact impressions of an 
ori^al seal." 

The Nabob knit his bröws, but made no an- 
swer. 

Here Mrs Soorocks stepped forward, and lift- 
ing one of the letters» looked at the seal, and 
Said — 

** It's my opinion this is no wax at a', but 
fiddler's rosett, wi' gold foUzie in't, and oh it 
is waflFpaper. — ^Nawaubpore, ye wad never write 
your letters on huxtry tea-paper.'^ 

The Nabob, smiling, shoök his head, and Mrs 
Soorocks looked to me with a triumphant coun- 
tenanee. 

<' Any disbonest servant," said Caption, 
^* might become possessed of such papers, ad- 
mitting^ for the sake of argument, that they 
may be genuine." 
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<' True," replied Mr Coball ; <* but such let- 
ters do not appear, from anything in their Con- 
tents, to have been worth the stealing." 

^^ Hoo can ye teil what a covetous-minded 
servant wad think worth stealing?" cried Mrs 
Soorocks eagerly. ^* I had a servant-lass that 
stole one of Mt Soorocks' Greek books« What 
usecouldaGreekbookbetoher? Btttshecon- 
fessed that she did steal it. — ^There's no ielling 
what dishonest servants wUl do." 

The Nabob interposed. 

*^ The letters are mine," said he ; and tum- 
ing to the lady, added jocularly, *^ As to the 
wax, I know it well, I bought it at Hazaribaug ; 
and the paper is Chinese, I bronght from India 
with me. Moreover, on reference to my Dawk- 
book now before me, I find that the dates agree." 

<* Bat," he added, addressing himself to Mr 
Coball, <^ it is stränge that you should have ob- 
tained'possession of these letters only— Have 
you nothing eise ? for they prove nothing as to 
the identity of the boy there." 

<< With these letters," replied Mr Coball, 
<^ were several yaluable trinkets, and two pack- 
ets of pearls." 
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" And what have yoa done with them ?" cried 
Caption eagerly, — " 'Tis easy to say so." 

*' He'U hae made awa* wi' them," said Mrs 
Soorocks, in half a whisper to me. 

<< No, madam/' replied Mr Coball, who had 
overheard her ; ** they are here," and he laid 
the packets and trinkets on the table« 

Caption was evidently confounded, while the 
NaboVs countenance brightened. 

^* Bat I canna see," resumed Mrs Soorocks, 
^^ hoo a wheen gew-<gaws can prove that black's 
white, or, ony mair than the letters, mak it a bit 
clearer that this bairn's no anither.'^ 

<^ Certainly not, madam," said Mr Caption 
firmly — " Certainly not, you are quite right" 
• ** I thocht I wad be sae," said Mrs Soorocks, 
and she looked significantly. 

The Nabob in the meantime was examining 
the trinkets ; and I obserred that he noticed a 
necklace with particular attention, 

Mr Coball at this crisis took out of the trank 
a small neat pocket memorandam-book, and 
presented it open to the Nabob, saying — 

^^ I think this mast have been a diary which 
Mrs Bayfield was keeping of oar voyage — the 
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last entry is the date of the very day preceding 
that night on which our calamity happened." 

<^ I acknowledge," said the Nabob, at the first 
glance, ^^ that the writing appears to be Mrs 
Bayfield's." 

<^ But what does that prove ?" said Mr Cap- 
tion. 

^^ You will find," gaid the stranger calmly» 
" that my name, James Coball, is mentioned in 
a list of the passengers at the beginning." 

Here Mrs Soorocks begged to look at the list. 

" To be sure," said she, " there is the name 
of a James Coball ; but whar's the proof that 
ye are that James Coball, or that ye are a James 
Coball at a' ?" 

The stranger looked confused. 

" Yes," eriedCaption, " where is the evidence 
of that fact ?" 

No immediate answer was given ; but after a 
short pause, Mr Coball answered — 

<^ I think sufficient evidence has been produ- 
ced, to convince any honest man that there is 
truth enough in my story to induce the execu- 
tor of the late Colonel Bayfield to examine the 
whole circumstances, although there is not 
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enough to make the heir in pössession of C6lö- 
nel BayStelcfs property surrender to this boy ; 
but when I add, that several of tbose who were 
saved with us in the boat, and particularly the 
officer, to whom we were all so mach indebted, 
are alive, and I believe are at this time in Eng- 
land, it would seem to me that beyond a decent 
investigation of the faets there would be little 
honour or honesty in resisting the claim." 
The Nabob looked at xne and said — 
<^ He's an honest man, after all." 
" Dinna be deceived, Nawaubpore," exclaim- 
ed Mrs Soorocks ; ^^ for there's mair depends 
upon this matter, than being beguiled wi' a 
blackened ne'er-do-weel as I was, ye ken, last 
year.*' 

The Nabob tumed to Caption. — " Oaght we 
not immediately to Institute an inquiry to find 
those witnesses ?" 

" No, sir,'* replied Caption, with a profession- 
al smirk — ^^ No, sir, the onus probandi lies with 
this gentleman, who hath spontaneously placed 
himself in loco parentis to the Infant." 

" Ye*re a man o* Observation, Mr Caption," 
cried Mrs Soorocks, her countenance brighten- 
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i^g with satisfaction — ^< Ye're a man o' Obser- 
vation« I'U say naething concerning the since- 
rity o' lawyers' bosoms ; but I aye thocht tbere 
was something in yoiir head, whatever ill-nar 
tured folks might say to the contrair." 

The lawyer took no notice of this remark» 
which, like most of the good lady's compltments, 
cut both ways, but resumed — 

^^ It is not to be expected that the respondent 
is to fumish the pursuer with evidenee ; even 
the Jury Court woüld hardly require anytliing 
80 unreasonable." 

" But, Mr Caption," said the Nabob, « it may 
turn out in this case that I am both plainti£f and 
defendant ; and all I require is füll and suffi- 
cient proof ; for another heir may make bis ap- 
pearance« I wish I had Craigdarroch with mc 
to set US on a proper train ; but, d— n him, he's 
doing patriot just now, and humbugging the 
nincompoops of the Stewardry* If we had him 
even fresh from one of bis election-dinners, I 
should be content, for I have known him after 
a hard drink, and before going to bed, give a 
clearer and soünder opinion than any of bis bre- 
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ihren could after a light supper and a sober 
sleep. He once conducted a case for m o " 

" Na," interrupted Mrs Soorocks, " if he's a 
man o' that discemment, he'U do us some cre- 
dit in the Parliament-house, and that's mair 
than can weel be said oi a,* ^ the chosen five- 
and-forty/ '' 

The Nabob here rejoined, — 

<< This bu»nes8, my dear lady, promises no 
good to your friend the Laird ; for, in daty to 
myself, it will be necessary to foreclose bis mort- 
gage immediately. — Caption, you will take no 
notice of my note of last night, desiring you to 
stay the proceedings against Mr Mailings." 

** Very well, sir," replied Caption — " mis- 
judged lenity, as I said ; but as your order was ' 
in writing, you will be pleased instruct me in 
writing to the contrary effeet." 

** Oh, Mr Roopy, — (Nawaubpore, as I should 
«ay,)"— excMmed Mrs Soorocks, " haud your 
han', and be melted to tender mercies, or what 
will become o' the puir auld man ? Work he 
canna, and want he maunna — ^he'U be a bürden 
upon US all, and little do you ken o' the woe ye 
may bring upon a most excellent woman ; tpr 
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he's on the point of marriage wi' Miss Shoosie 
MinnigaiF, ane o' the amiable leddies o' Baren« 
braes. She'll dee o' a broken heart, if she does 
na lay violent hauns on hersell." 

Tliis sad and gentle appeal, instead of produ- 
cing the desired effect on the Nabob, only ser- 
yed to make him burst into an immoderate fit 
of laughter. 

^^ Married ! the old guddah ! and to one of 
those cameleopards too ! Who the devil eontri- 
ved this hopefiil union? It must have been 
yourselfj Mrs Soorocks ; for it never eould have 
entered into the heart of man— of any man — to 
marry a crane — an adjutant is corpulent, com- 
pared to her. Why, my good lady, if the worst 
eoraes to the worst, he can only simply be star- 
ved ; but if your benevolent scheme were ac« 
eomplished, he would be starved, and pecked to 
boot. — ^But this long sederunt, as you would 
call it, Mr Caption, will go well nigh to starve 
US all, so I shall order dinner. — Mr Coball, do 
you, as soon as possible, procure the necessary 
evidenee. You may rest assured, that there 
shall be no unnecessary or vexatious delay on my 

R 
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pari — only make good your proofs, and I shall 
be delighted to do justice to the son of my old 
friend." 

^ Na/' Said Mrs Soorocks aside to me, " the 
man's demented. Did ye eyer hear o' sie a dis- 
tracted action ? To give up a property — and 
sie a property — ^without being obligated accord- 
iiig to law? I ken advocates in Embro', Na- 
waubpore» that could keep the case in Court for 
a* your days. There^s my frien' — ^but Fll men- 
tion nae names." 

Here dinner was announeed» and we adjoum- 
ed to the banqueting-room« 
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Next moming, agreeably to an appointment 
which I had made with Mrs Soorocks, aa we 
came home together in the Nabob's carriage, I 
went over to her house to carry her with me 
on an expiatory visit to the ladies of Baren- 
braes. We had agreed that the decision of the 
Nabob^s character, notwithstanding bis vanity 
and foibles, was snch as left no hope he would 
again recede from bis determination to foreclose 
the mortgage on the lands of Auldbi^^ings ; I 
had therefore urged her with all my powers of 
persuasion to call with me on the venerable sis- 
ters in our way home ; the cares, however, of 
her great washing pressed heavily on her mind, 
and she could not at the time think of consent- 
ing; bat, to do her justice, she evinced no re- 
luctance to make an ample apol«^ to Miss 
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Slioosie ; and in consequence, it was agreed that 
the ceremony thereof should be deferred tili the 
following day. 

On the day following, accordingly, I went to 
her house, and we walked leisurely on together. 

" Fm thinkin'," said she, as we gQt on the 
footpath of the high-road — " Fm thinkin' that 
the auld man, if we were to forsake him now, 
would be a perfee object ; but I feel that we 
are agents, raised up as it were like babes and 
sueklings, to bring him out o' the house o' bond 
age, the which, in my opinion, is the debtor's- 
hole in the tolbooth, if waur than captivity were 
not to be his lot." 

^^ I agree, ma'am, in all you say. It is most 
consolatory to think that we are both afforded 
an opportunity to show how mankind are capa- 
ble of doing a disinterested action." 

** I'U mak' nae rouse o' mysell," replied the 
lady ; ^< but I ken the secrets o' my own breast ; 
and tho' I dinnä wish to lighdy your loving- 
kindness towards Auldbiggings, I hae a notion 
it may be something like a bit spunk o' curio- 
sity that has helped to heat the zeal o' your dis- 
interestcdness 1 for I have remarked — I mean 
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nae offence — that ye hae a particidar pleasure 
in lookin' into the catastropfaes o' ither folks. 
For my pari, I am thankfu' to walk wi' a hum- 
ble heart and a contrite spirit ; for if good 
come o' my sma' endeavour, sure am I that 
nane o' the merit thereof can be attributed to 
me. 

Thus piously discoursing, we plodded on- 
ward to the door of Barenbraes ; and as it was 
agreed between us, I entered iirst, and thus 
opened the business:-— 

^^ Ladies, I have brought with me a person 
whom we have all great reason to esteem. Ever 
since she had the misfortune to incur your dis- 
pleasure, she has been the most wretched of 
womankind, — she comes to confess a fault, to 
acknowledge a sin, and if you require it, even 
on bended knees, to kiss the hems o' your gar- 
ments ^^ 

^^ In a figurative sense," interrupted Mrs Soo« 
rocks. 

But I waved my band to her to be quiet, and 
continued : — 

<^ Miss Girzie, I have long respected your 
prudence, and valued your excellent sense ; so 
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I told our matoal friead liwe, that although her 
offence was of very great enormity— — '' 

<^ Enormity ! her assurance was large," cried 
Miss Shoorie. 

** Yes, Miss Shoosie^ her impradence was 
huf^e, indeedy bot her repentance is without 
measure— -— " 

'^ In a oertain sense," said Mrs Soorocks. 

<< Bat," contiiiued I, <^ it would be idle to 
waste words on ladies of yoor piety, were I to 
attempt .to urge that this was a case for the ex- 
ercise of the Christian grace of forgiveness« If 
Mrs Soorocks be hasty in temper, and rash in 
tongne, you know, Miss Girzie, that you have 
the fuling of sometimes giving provocation ; and 
Miss ShoosiO) mild as ye are, which my friend 
Mr Mailings r^ards as the greatest graoe of 
your gentle sex, yet you know that there are 
times when the best of us may err, and even 
when you yourself ^* 

<^ If," interrupted Miss Shoosie, ^< Mrs Soor- 
ocks has come to b^ my pardon, she'll find 
that I'U no be insensible to the dishonoor she 
has bronght npon herselL" 

She comes to heg your pardon ; but you 



(( 
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must not use such words as dishonour when 
we are treating of peace« — ^Mrs Sooroeks, do 
you ask pardon of the ladies ? — Ladies, do you 
on your part acknowledge that faults are on both 
sides ? For, in the exercise of a sound diseretion, 
reciprocal concession is wbat I would recom- 
mend to all/' 

<< Weel, leddies," said Mrs Soorocks, *< sinee 
it mann be sae, what can we do but submit? 
tho' I tbink, Miss Sboosie, ye give baitb the 
sore stroke and the loud cry ; howsever, iäince 
it's ä' past, and we're frien's again ^" 

<< Friends !" cried Miss Girzie^ with an Eng- 
lish accent — ^< Friends ! we may forgiye wbat's 
past, but I See no Obligation for us to be friends/' 

^' Come, come, ladies, neighbours should bö 
neigkbour-like/' said I ; <^ and, Miss Shoosie 
if you knew the cause that has brought Mrs 
Soorocks here to-day, instead of standing so 
far aloof from reconciliation, you would embrace 
her in your arms, and press her to your heart. 
She has been explaining to me the moumful 
Situation of Mr MaOings/' 

** It's no my fault," interposed ACss Shoosie ; 
** for if ye had wfdted to hear what me and my 
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sister were going to say the other night, you 
would never have thocht us such mercenary 
women aa to have broken off with a gentleman 
like Mr Mailings for the lucre o' gain«'^ 

<< Na,'' Said Mrs Soorocks, ^^ considering the 
jeopardy that you and AUss Girzie are in, o' a 
sudden retribution frae your sister, Leddy Chan- 
dos, like a thief in the night, ye wad hae been 
waur than mad had ye made a hesitation ; for 
oh, it rins before me, like the shadow o' a forth- 
Coming judgment upour ye, Miss Shoosie, the 
terrible day that the cry o' Justice, wi' the scales 
in her ae band, and the sword in her ither, will 
be heard afore your door, and plack and baw- 
bee to the uttermost will be required äff ye. 
I canna imagine, leddies, what makes you 
swither." 

^^ We dinna swither ; but we would act pru- 
denüy." 

" Ca' ye't acting prudently, in your Situation, 
to risk the loss of a most estimable man's affec- 
tions for what canna be modesty, Miss Shoo- 
sie ? you surely hae liyed ower lang in the world 
to ken what modesty means between fifty and 
threescore. — Leddies, leddies, I maun use the 
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freedom o' an auld frien* wi' ye — yere tyriing 
your time« Just come ower the night, and tak' 
your tea wi' me, and Fll send for Mr Mailings ; 
and as Nawaubpore's a Justice o' the Peace, I 
dinnä misdout his caming, and we'll get the 
marriage put out o' haun' " 

Miss Shoosie east down her eyes as she re- 
plied,— 

" I could never think of such a rash step." 

" Oh! Mrs Soorocks," exclaimed Miss Girzie, 
" it's what I never could alloo, — twa clandestine 
marriages in my father's family—oh no !" 

" You are quite right, Miss Girzie, it would 
make folk expect a third." 

" But,'* Said Mrs Soorocks, " noo, when I 
think o't, it might occasion maücious insinua- 
tions, to the great damage and detriment of 
Miss Shoosie's fair fame, considering the well- 
known and long-tried aifection subsisting be- 
tween her and the Laird ; so I'U no insist ; but 
come to your tea, and I'U hae Mr Mailings o' 
the party, when we can arrange a' about the 
booking and the buying o' your bridal braws, 
since ye will hae a regulär marriage.'' 

Having thus established peace, and arranged, 
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aa I had supposed, the business of the eveniDg, 
and being regaled with the ladies' home-made 
wine, Mrs Soorocks and I bade them adieu, and 
bent cur steps towards Auldbiggings. Before 
we had^ bowever, reached the bottom of the 
avenue, we obeerTed Jock Coming from the 
house, like an ostlich at fall speed, bis arms 
swinging in the air, and bis skirts Streaming 
behind. As he drew near, horror and conster- 
nation were legible in his countenance, and 
in one band he held a letter, which he gaye to 
me, before he conld collect breath to explain the 
bürden of his haste. As the shortest means of 
discovering the motive of his speed, I opened 
the letter, and read as foUows : — 

^* To Malachi Matlings, Esquire of Auld- 

biggings. 
« Sir, 
** I am instructed by my dient, Mr Wal- 
ter Rupees of Nawaubpore, to beg your atten* 
tion to my last, dated 3d cnrrent; and further 
to State, that if satis&ction is not rendered 
thereto quam primunty diligence will immedi- 
ately issue« 
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^* I am further instructed, with respeet to the 
matter of the interest due last money, and toties 
quotiea called for, to request an answer quam 
pritnum. 

<< I am, Sir, 
^' Your obedient Serrant, 

" HuGH Captiow/' 

By this time Jock had recoyered bis breath, 
and Said,— 

<^ Weel, ye see tbe last trumpet^s nowblawn, 
-^what's to be done ? — is't no possible to get a 
respite tili the lottery be drawn ? — The Laird's 
just gane bye himsell — ^he's toddlin' but and tod- 
dlin' ben the house, whUes wringin' bis haunä, 
and wbiles makin' murgeons as if he was speak- 
in'. — It was a better world when gentlemen 
werena fash'd wi' law. — Fm sure the ten com- 
mandments are worth a' the Sang's Statutes, 
and ye'U no fin' a word in them about payin' o* 
debts, e'en 'an ye were able. — I'm just wud to 
think o' the mischief that this law — law — law 
has brocht upon poor Scotland !— But oh ! I'm 
glad to see you and Mrs Soorocks, — ye'll be a 
great cordial to him under bis calamity; and 
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oh, mem, dinna mak' your cliarity on the pre- 
sent occasion a bit and a bufFet wi't ; bat speak 
him kindly, for ob, be's helpless, and far past 
tbe power o' Jenny Clatterpans and me to'gie 
bim ony comfort, even tboogb we baith fleecb- 
ed him, and.clapped him on the shoothers, yin 
at every side, to tak anither tumbler o' toddy ; 
for hath not Solomon said, in the words of Ro- 
bie Bums, — 

* Gie him strong drink until he wink, 
That*s Binkin* in despair ?* 

Blyth was I when I saw you comin' ; but when 
ye gang to the house, dinna let wot that ye hae 
Seen me, or ken onything about what's gaun 
to happen ; for our Laird was aye proud, and 
this misfortune has made him a perfect turkey- 
cock for pride, — he storm'd at Jenny Clatter- 
pans and me for our l^ndness, and push'd us 
awa, and wonder'd hoo we daured to be sae fa- 
miliär wi' pur master ; crying out — ^a wee de- 
leerit as I thocht — that had it no been for the 
poortith come upon him, we would.never hae 
been sae upsetting ; and he wyted it a' on the 
liberty and equality speerit o' the times, and the 
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taxes, and the high wages, that were grindin' 
the rightfu' gentry frae afF the face o' the earth. 
— Noo, dear sir and mem, I beg and beseech 
that ye'll speak him kindly, and mak' mach o' 
him, for oh, he's grown thin-skinned ! — ^Mrs 
Soorocks, he canna thole a taunt noo !'' 

This sad account of the Laird's conditlon, 
had the effeet of embarrassing us both ; and on 
leaving the simple and faithful oreature» we 
proceeded towards " The Place," without ex- 
changing a word, or making a single comment 
on what we had heard. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

On approacIuDg the door, Jenny Clatterpans 
was Standing- there, and from time to time she 
looked towards the garden ; the other maid was 
also visible behind her, and every now and then 
took a peep in the same direction. The aspect 
of Jenny was visibly troubled, nor did her com- 
panion's wear a more tranquil expression ;but 
still the countenances of both betokened some- 
thing which commanded deference to their feel- 
ings. 

Whether Mrs Soorocks feit exactly as I did» 
it were impossible to determine by anything in 
her voice or gestures, but she abruptly lefit me 
and went towards the maids. At the same mo- 
ment I happened to turn round, and discovered 
Ae Laird Walking to and fro in the garden, with 
bis hands behind, bis eyes perusing the grass of 
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the walks, and bis whole fignrey by tbe bend 
and by tbe solemnity of bis ur» indicating tbe 
perplexity of bis spirit. 

I went immediately towards bim» none dis- 
pleased at tbat moment to be relieved from tbe 
presence of Mrs Soorocks. I put on tbe blitb- 
est face I conld assume, and tuned my voice to 
cbeerfulness as I drew near to tbe dejeeted old 
man« But altbougb be saw me Coming, and 
nodded in bis wonted familiär manner as I 
approacbed tbe walk wbicb be was pacing, be 
soon relapsed into bis reverie, and moved along 
unconscioQs of being so observed. 

I stopped some ten or fifteen yards from bim ; 
I looked forward, and tbe distress of bis mind, 
tbougb risibly mingled witb a strong ingredient 
of absnrdity» was yet sucbas could not be seen 
witboat sympatby. 

As be walked along tbe dark unmowed grass» 
be paused suddenly, and stooping forward, be 
pnlled a rose« 

<< It's my ain yet,'' said be witb a smile, as 
be tumed round, and smelling it, beld it out to- 
wards me. 

^^ It bas grown in my forefatbers' land/' be 
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added ; " I set it mysell — I inade the hole for't 
wi* my ain very fingers — I watered it wi* the 
china jag, that was my father's punch porringer, 
as I hae heard my kind mother say — and what 
can be a man's ain, if that bush and bad be na 
mine?" 

Then he moved some four or five paces, and 
tearing the flower into pieces, he scattered the 
petals around, and knittinghis bröws andcleneh"- 
ing his hands, he riished with his left band ex- 
tended, as if he entreated and deprecated some 
afflicting power, revealed in form only to him- 
seif. It is the peculiar charaeteristic of all grief- 
ful emotions to move and gesticulate with the 
left arm, as in like manner it is for those of 
power and exertion to indicate their predomi- 
nance by the energy and emphasis of the right. 

Wben that brief paroxysm had snbsided, he 
retumed leisurely and sedately towards the spot 
where I was standing. 

** Is there no a possible o* ony kind, by the 
wliich this may be eschewcd ?'* 

He seemed to think by the expression, that I 
mu6t of course be aequainted with the canse 
and sources of his trouble, and had his pertur- 

13 
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bation been less obviously painful^ perhaps I 
might have played a little with bis perplexities, 
bat bis look wa/s so vacant and infantine, that 
it was impossible to r^ard bim witb any otber 
sentimeiit than pity. 

^* I understandy" said I, ^^ that tbe Nabob has 
resolved to foUow out bis determinatioii. I am 
sorry for it, but bis own condition balf pleads in 
extenuation of bis rigour/' 

<* It was a luckless day,'* was tbe answer, 
<< wben tbe tbread of my life was ravelled wi' 
bis knotty tbrums — my lot and Station, tbougb 
lanerly, was lown — I bad nae law fashin' me, 
but only an imcertainty about a bit heritaMe 
bond, tbat in a sense wasna wortb tbe speak- 
ing about. — ^Noo, I'm driven to desperation.— • 
Tbere's tbat limb o' Satan, Caption, greetin' in 
tbe king^s name — tbere's Jobn Angle, tbe sur- 
veyor, demanding a compensation — and tbere's 
tbatgoolden image o*" Nebuchadnedzor, Rupees 
— Ob, ob, and alas I if I wasna preserved, I wud 
droon mysell. — ^My book I canna write — ^to 
work Fm no able — tbe curse o'. Gilbert, wben 
be was a beggar man, bas overtaken me ; for 

s 
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when the three pound in Uie desk-head is 43pent 
and gone, TU no hae a penny left for a mcNrad 
— I'm a destitute creature — I'm a forlorn auld 
man — Vm a verra object — Oh, I'm an objeot !" 

I endeayoared to console him as well as I 
could, but the sense of desolation was so stroi^ 
upon him that the endeavour was ineffectual. 

^^ It's a terrible thing," cried he» ^^ for a man 
to be mifierable. — O, Adam and Bve, ye hae 
maeUe to answer for. — If I was young, I would 
be a sodger. Were my mind composed) I oould 
ymte an instructin' book. Had I been bred a 
tailor, I could have made claes ; bat I canna 
even sing ballats ; for Heaven in its di$pleasttre 
made me wi' a timmer tune. I ean do naething 
bot beg. m no can lang even gang frae dogr 
to door ; for I'm auld, and I hae an inoome in 
my leg — FU hae to sit on a stane on the »Nbd- 
iode, wi' a ragged hat on my knee, and miliare 
grey head in the shower — ^Heaven pres^täme, 
will I be sittin' b^gin' at my ain yett !"— ^ . 

The last sentence was üttered with a toneiof 
horror that made me shudder, and I said,*— * 

^^ Mr Mallings, do not give way to sii4^h 
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Iv^itfal presantimentB ; I beseeeh you to be 
itiore comiposed." 

<^ ril be put in a prison," cried fae — *^ TU be 
fiasittied doon wr sin aim chain in the debtor'g- 
h^le — ^but what will they mak' by that ? for I 
faae naething-*-the dyvor's HM ean donae gtide 
to a failed and broken-hearted auld beggar man 
~To be sure, I might steal cocks and hens, and 
be sent to Botany Bay ; but wfaat conld I do 
there,-— O dear, I wish I was in another world, 
for my use and pari in tbis world is dme now/' 

He then walked away from me, and eönti- 
tiued for eeveral minates paeing another paft öf 
tbegarden. Sometimes he halted and raided 
hl» hand, as if he were arguing with biootdelf ; 
anon he quickened his pace^ and at last he tum- 
ed briskly round, and came rushing towards me 
vAih exultation in his countenance. 
' ' <^ I hae fonnd a redemption," he exdaimed« 
' <^'f U marry Miss Shoosie Minnigaff. She has 
gooM in goapens. I hae heard my mither say 
*tfaere wasna sie a plenished napery-kist as the 
ane- at Barenbraes in a' the west o' Seodand; 
and if I dinna like her, ye keii, she'll hae the 
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roeans of providing herseil wi' a separate main- 
tenance." 

So intense bad been tbe distress of the old 
man, tbat I really feit as it were relieved, when 
be proposed to adopt this sinister and sordid ex- 
pedient ; and in consequence— it may be not in 
a fi^rit of the purest morality — I applauded bis 
resolution» and began to commend the merits 
and qualities of tbe lady with many a magnify- 
ing augmentative. 

At this juncture, Mrs Soorocks joined ns; it 
was evident by her manner as she approaehed, 
tbat tbe servants bad very s^nsibly affected her 
compassion, and her exbilaration was at least 
equal to mine, when I told her tbat tbe Laird 
bad resolved to marry Miss Shoosie. 

** It's a wark — ^''said he, bowever, with a sigb. 

'^ And of mercy to yoursell, Laird, tbat ye'U 
alloo. But no to mak mair clisbmaelaver about 
it, l expect my friend Bailie Waft frae Paisley 
in tbe aftemoon ; so ye'U come ower, and tak 
your tea and a crack wi' biip, anä Fll send for 
jthe leddies, and we'U soon get a' settled.'^ 

<^ It's a Soor drogue, mem," replied the Laird ; 
^^ but tbe ill and tbe ail need the dose — I canna 
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but say» that it's a most extraordinär thing that 
a man hasna a choice o' his ain in choosin' tfae 
wife of his bosom. That weddings are made in 
Heaven, it's ill to believe, if Fm ordained to be 
brocht to sie a puir paäs as this comes to !— *to 
think that ever I shonid hae been brocht to mar* 
ry such a gray gull as Shoosie AGnnigaff — it's an 
iniqnity — ^it's a cryin' sin — ^it's a sellin' o' me to 
the Ismaelites — ^D — 1 tak baith law and gospel, 
ni no marry her yet." 

" But consider/' cried Mrs Soorocks, "there's 
Mr Caption '' 

<^ Whare ?" cried the Laird, starting and 
looking round. 

** And Mr Angle/* resumed the lady, " de- 
manding, as I am told, twenty golden guineas 
for his curiosity." 

^^ He may thank the govemment/' replied 
the Laird, ^< that it's an impossibility to get 
them. Wasna the guineas put doon and hidden 
frae the light o' day» and the sight and reach o' 
man, in the bottomless dungeons o' the Bank 
o' England, like prisoners doomed to everlast- 
ing captivity, a' to let the King raise money by 
a stamp-act on bank-notes, by the which " 
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Here the old man was getting on bis hobby, 
wben Mrs Sooroeks interfered — 

<^ Hoot toot, Laird, we dinna want to bear o' 
your Standard unit tbe noo, wben we're speakin' 
o' marriage — so ye'U just come to your tea, and 
meet your bloöming bride. Leaye a' tbe lave o' 
tbe trouble to folk tbat uoderstand tbae mattera 
better tban yourselL" 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

At the time appointed^ and punctual to the 
boar» I was at the door of M rs Soorocks, My 
friend Leezy admitted me with a pleasant and 
significant smile* I was desirons of saying 
something to her on the occasion ; but the par- 
lour door being open, I could only smile in re« 
tum, and walk forward« 

On entering the room, I was delighted to see 
the Laird in fuU dress, and the two ladies of 
Barenbraes, aU there before me« Miss Shoosie 
was sitting far aloof, with downeast eyes, and 
looking interestingly bridal, to the best of her 
ability. The air of ACss Girzie was more dis- 
engaged ; and she was seated beside the Laird» 
seemingly on terms of easy conversation. Mrs 
Soorocks herseif was busy spreading and cut- 
ting down the greater part of a large loaf. 
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As ihe entertainment was of a pre-miptiAl 
character, it was of course of more than wont- 
ed ceremony ; and acoordingly the tea-table db- 
played a more than usual show of diort-bread, 
pnfiis, and seed-cake, to which were added» the 
ddücaeies of jellies and marmalades. 

A little behind Mrs Soorooks, add not obser- 
vable ön first entering the room^ her consdn, 
Bfiilie Waft, was seated, refreshing himself after 
bis walk with a ghiss of whisky and wnter, 
sweetened with Muscovado sugar. 

^ Dear me, Bailie," exclaimed Mrs So<»ocks, 
looking round, after I was seated, <* what bare 
I been about ? — ^no to gie you a lime, when I hae 
got five left o' the half-a-^izzen that was sent 
to me by the carrier frae our frien' Mrs Pnn- 
cheons. What dainties thae West India tolik in 
Glai^w enjoy ! They weel ken hoo to mak 
turtle-soup wi' Madeira wine, and no like the 
lady o' their Port, that boiled a whole turtle-fish 
wi' barley, and was feared to eat it, thinkin' it 
wasna wholesome becaase it didna tum red in 
the shell like a partan." 

So saying, she rose, and opening her cop- 
board-doois took out a lime from five lying in 



CH APT£ R XXXI 1. ' 28 1 

a fiEOiallciiina-plate^ shrivriled oa the.sUBy and 
as brown as waläuts« 

By thaby, Mm Soörocks' cupbosrd Tms what, 
in Itonfrewidiire^^ is called a dimng<»rQom preas, 
being one of those dtmiestic MnnenniH peculiar 
to the royal coiinty, and as faears was an exam- 
fte:oCthel kind» it wdl deserves to be partlcu« 
larly descaribed. 

The folding-4oor8 diselosed an atched nidbe, 
vAÜk fSÜMSteTB on eacb aide. The sheEres v^ere 
scelloped in ihe edges, the whole painted of a 
bt^t green, and tihe edges of the shdres and 
the ca{atal8 of the pilasters weve gftudily tviek* 
ed and gilded« 

^ Chi the btilging eentre of the fitst shelf lay 
kiverted a hirge punch«-bowl, on the bottom of 
whieh Btood one of lesser dimensions, out of 
wfaich rose a curioui^ eordial-botüe with two 
necks« The bowl was flanked with a irow of 
long-^shanked wine-glasses, witih white Spiral 
Ornaments in the stalks, and at the extrenuty 
of eaeh wing stood a tall urn-like ddna^pot 
with a lid. In the obscurity behind the glasses, 
you migfat discover ^ row of china-plates on 
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thear edges ; and above eacbp oi^ » braBH-nail» 
hung as many custard-^lassea by thrar bandleok. 

On the seoond floor, tbe curiosities were 
sooie^bat reveraed. Tbe shelf receded in the. 
middle) and sweeping forward on botb ndes, pro- 
jeoted over the trays, which below were adom- 
ed with the tall spiralnstalked glassei; already 
described ; on each of these projections, two 
middle-sized punch-bowls were inverted» the 
bottom of each surmounted with a china tearpot 
of an antic and fiuitastical form ; in the centre 
was a vacant place, generally occupied by the 
silver tea-pot then upon the table : at each sid^ 
of it uBually Btood a lofty porcelain tower of 
tea-cups and saucers — ^but one of them was at 
this time demolished, and placed on the tray for 
the use of the Company, A variety of nuiiar 
bijoaterie and wine-glasses fiUed up the inter- 
stices. 

The centre of the third shelf again projected, 
and on it stood a stately crystalline structure, 
consisting of several stories of syllabub glasses, 
crowned with a large and lofty shallow goblet, 
which at the New-year's festival of Mrs Soor- 
ocks, when the whole power and splendour of 



cuAi>r£R üJixn, 289 

her cupboard were made effiective, was usually 
oocupied with a venerable preserved orange 
— a gift of some yeare anliquity firom one of 
her nieces, confected a priori to her own wed** 
ding. On each side of this glittering and fra-» 
gile pile, stood a miscellaneous assemblage of 
marrowless cups, cracked cream-pots and ale« 
glasses, flanked by two enormous gobletS) with 
the initials of the late Mr Soorocks engraved 
thereon« Like many of the other things, they 
were never used, save on the great annual ban- 
quet 60 often referred to; oh which occadony 
the one was filled with ale and the other with 
porter after dinner. 

The tea-urn having been brought in, Mrs 
Soorocks Said*- 

<^ As ye're the young leddy, Miss Girzie, ye'll 
mak' the tea ;" and so saying, she rose from her 
chair at the tea-table, and then came and seated 
herseif beside the Laird, while I drew my chair 
close to the left of Miss Girzie ; her sister also 
moved in echelon upon her right. 

Miss Girzie having lifted one of the little sil- 
ver tea-cannisters, began.to take out the ortho- 
dox quantity with a spoon, by one spoonful for 
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tbe te»-pot» and one for eaoh gaest. Döring this 
prooeas I heard the intended bride whispering«- 
ly say — '* Girzie, dinna be wasterfu', shake the 
spoon, and no heap every ane as if it were a 
cart o' bay/' 

Tea bcüog made^ the taak of handing it round 
was imposed upon the Laird, he being) as Mn 
Soorooks observed, the yoang man of the com- 
pany^ though this chronologically was not ex« 
actiy the fact. 

Döring the time the entertainment was being 
served, oor oonversation was of a general and 
ordinary description. Bailie Waft talked poK- 
tical economy, and argoed with the Laird against 
the corn laws ; Mrs Soorocks expatiated on the 
felicity of the married State ; while I said agree- 
able things to Sfiss Oiraie, interspersed with 
eshilarative allusions in parenthesis to her sis- 
ter. 

So passed the time tili tea was finished; and 
when the eqoipage was removed by Leecy» and 
the door shut, Mrs Soorooks thus began the 
proI(^ae to the matrimonial theme :•*- 

.** I have long wished to see sooh a meeting 
as the present. Time wears out all things» and 
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lairds and ladies are like the flowers that bloom, 
and plantB that perish — creatures of a day, and 
butterflies o' the sanshine. It has Otiten been 
a wonder to me how year after year shonid have 
passed away, and the afFection so long nouriah- 
ed in eecret atween — Fll no say wha — should 
never hae come to an issue.'' 

The Laird bemmed seeptically, and Miss Shoo- 
sie looked for her pocket^bole, that she inigfat 
no doubt be ready with her handkerchief. 

<< Bat,'' oontinned Mre Soorocks, ^^ whatever 
is ordained will sooner or later come to pass ; 
and seldom hae I erer had in my life a pleasanter 
reflection, than in seeing here twa young per- 
sons made for one another/' 

The Laird looked with the tail of bis eye to- 
wards Miss Sboosie, and seemed as if he smelt 
senna, or mandn^ra ; while she drew her band 
over her fiuse basbf ully, as if to oonceal the depth 
of her emotions. 

The Bailie interposed — 

<* There's nae need, cousin, to mak thrown- 
up warp o' the web we hae in han' ; the young 
couple understand one another ; and if tlie yam 
has been raveled for a time, it's weri redd noo. 
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The only thing that I would object to is tke de« 
lay, and for twa sound and sabstantial reasoiis 
— ^first, it's an auld byword and a trae, that 
delays are dangerons; and ander the seoond 
head, I would speak o' economy, and anent tbe 
expense o' wbat extravagant wasterfu' women 
ca* bridal braws," 

<< In that," Said I, interrupting bim, ^^ I agree 
vdtb you, Mr Waft ; on tbis occasion, such ex* 
pienditnre is qaite unnecessary/' 

^< Bat," rejoined Miss Girzie, *^ wouldna my 
sister, Mrs Soorocks, don't yoa think, reqnire 
a riding-babit for the wedding-jaunt ?" 

" It's verra true," was the answer, ** that mo- 
ny a young leddy that ne'er was on a horse's 
back, nor expects to be, gets a riding-habit at 
her marriage, the which is put tö nae ither trae 
after, than to be made up into claes for some o' 
.the balms ; and in that respect, there might be 
sometbing to be said for your sister getting ane ; 
but all things considered— " 

Here the Laird groaned from the depths of 
bis spirit, and the Bailie quietly interposed — 

<^ Bat if there is no marriage-jaunt, and I see 
no need of such a thing, where is tbe need to 
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mak an outlay for a ridiiig-habit at all ? — ^'Deed, 
my friends, if you'U be ruled by me^ you'll mak 
up for your loBt timet and declare a marriage 
at once, witbout fariher sommering or winter* 
ing about the matter." 

<^ Ob,'' cried Miss Girzie, lifting her hands» 
and spreading her fingers, << is't a possibility !" 

Miss Shoosie heaved a sigb. The Laird rose 
from bis seat, and Walking with bis bands be- 
hind bis back to the window, raised anotber in 
responsive echo; wbile Mrs Soorocks, before 
commeneing Operations, gave me a sly nod, as 
much as to intimate her ability and readiness 
to carry on the attack« 

^* Laird,'' said she, ^^ I'm no ane that is for 
burrying on a solemn business in a rasb mau- 
ner. Before we come to speak of the wedding 

seriously — ^tho' we'ire only joking yet " 

.. The Laird interrupted her tartly, and looking 
round nith a particularly sinister expression of 
countenance, concluded the sentence by adding 
-^" And I boup ye'U be lang sae." 

. <^ Weel, weel, Laird," replied the lady, ^* ye 
know it's all your ain doing ; tak your wall o't; 
it depends entirely on yoursell." 
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" On me ?" cried the Laird — " My gracioüs ! 
whae ever heard the equal o' Uiat ?" — Then faa 
muttered in an under tone, " If eveac there was 
a lee, that's ane." 

^^ Lee !" said Mrs So(»*ock8, catching &e 
Laird's aside — ^^ Every joke's a lee o' its kind. 
— ^But come, help youraell to a glass o' my old 
wine ; for ye seem to be in an unco low key, 
Laird. Ye see the Bailie requires neitber pre- 
cept nor example wi' bis tumbler, when the 
mercy's afore bim.'' 

For some time after Üiis, there was a vinUe 
embarraasment in tbe manner of all present. 
Mrs Soorocks, bowever, was tbe rnling spirit 
of the hour, and sbe presided with undismayed 
equanimity. 

After taking off bis first glass, tbe Lurd was 
persuaded by bis actire bostess to a second, and 
to a tbird; bat still matters loöked, to use her 
own expression, <^ anco dowie." Sbe then tried 
bim on a new tack« 

<^ Ye believe» Laird," sbe said, <^ tbiüi what- 

ever is destined to come in at ane's door 'ill no 

gang bye them ^" 

3 
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<< Doubtless," answered the Laird, << tliere is 
nae arguing against thae 

** Weel, if ye come that length, I mann just 
teil ye my mind, that for mony and mony a 
lang year it has aye Struck me, somehow or 
iÜier, that Providence, Laird, destined Miss 
Shoosie there and you for ane anither. Fm 
persuaded you're mair than half o' that opinion 
yoursell ?" 

<< Donbtiess, stränge wheemsies will enter 
intil leddies' heads," replied the Laird, turning 
his fiiee half away from the Speaker, like öne 
half unwilling to listen to unwelcome intelli- 
genee — ** If s neither your duty nor mine to 
dive sae deep into the hidden secrets o' nature/' 

<^ Na, but, Laird, just hear me a moment,'' 
sidd Mrs Soorocks, lifting up nüts from a china- 
plate on the side-table — '* seeing is believing all 
the World over. Now, ye see, if I was to take 
a pair of these nuts, and say to mysell, there's 
me and there's Mr Rupy, as I throwed them 
into the fire, ye wad see ihe ane fizz, and flee 
away frae the ither up the lum, or out at the 
ribs, like a bomb-shell ; for, ye observe, it's no 
in the course o' nature that the like o' him and 
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me should ever come thegither ; bat on the con- 
trair — sae deeply am I impressed wi' the truth 
o' what I am saying — ^that I could wager my 
life maistly, tliat were I to put in these twa, and 
say, as I do noo, ^ there goes you, Laird, and 
there goes Miss Shoosie/ — (all thß time Mrs 
Soorocks was suiting the action to the word,) — 
ye wad observe them burn to a white aizle lo- 
vingly together," 

' The two nuts, according to Mrs Soorocks' 
prediction, bumed together lovingly. 

^' It's gay curious, I allow,'* said the Laird ; 
*^ but dinna expect to throw cantrips in my een 
wi* ony o* your glaumrie. Whether I take or 
rejec, it mann be a free-will ^t." 

*^ Maist certainly," was the reply of Bailie 
Wafb ; ^* and from what I've seen and heard 
aboot ye, Laird, I aye jealoused where your 
guid taste wad land ye." 

Mrs Soorocks, though sorely put to her met- 
tle by the Laird's obduracy, yet was determi- 
ned not to leave the well-foughten field without 
gaiiiing her point ; so, with Mr Mailings's con- 
sent, she mixed for him a tumUer of punch, 
" the rum of which," as she told him, " having 
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been procured from Coniel Archy of Greenock^ 
was of a suavity as mild as its vender," 

The general jocularity was meanwhile on the 
increase, Mrs Soorocks from time to time ur- 
ging the gentlemen to use their freedoms with 
her bottles, and do a litde for the good of the 
house ; and, though tardy to relax, the Laird's 
features at length brightened up with congenial 
sympathy. The Bailie became garrulous, and 
hinted away from time to time to Miss Shoosie 
on the pleasures of housekeeping. Miss Girzie 
argued briskly with Mrs Soorocks for andagainst 
the propriety of irregulär and clandestine mar- 
riages, but with a tone of concession gradually 
softening into conciliation ; while the Laird, 
continuing to wax still more cheerfal and bold, 
boasted of his youthful sprees, and, as he snapped 
his thumbs, sang aloud a verse of the old bal- 
lad,— 

^^ The Carle he came ower the craft 
Wi* his beard new shaven. ** 

" Na," eried Mrs Soorocks, " if it*ft come to 
that wi' ye, Laird, it's time we should bring ye 
afore a magistrate, and hae your vows honour- 
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ably ratified. — Bailie Waft, I teil ye to put him 
to the question." 

Here the Bailie rose, and endeavouring to 
wipe the flush from his brow with his handker- 
chief, looked as grave as the oecasion woald let 
him, and said, " Mr Mailings, is this lady," — 
pointing to Miss Shoosie, — " your wife ?" 

" Ony lady's my wife,*' said the Laird, " that 
will condesceiid to tak me." 

The Bailie then turned to Miss Shoosie, — 
<^ Do you, madam, acknowledge this gentleman 
for your husband ?" 

^* Confess, confess," cried Mrs Soorocks, 
<* and dinna spoil our ploy." 

Miss Shoosie simpered, and said, ^' Sister, I 
canna reiuse ony langer/' 

Here there wasa general clapping of hands, 
and the health of Mr and Mrs Mailings was 
drank in bumpers by all but themselves. The 
bride acknowledged the courtesy with solemn 
propriety, and the Laird answered with a loud 
laugh ; but there was a ring in its sound wild 
and sardonic. Another tumbler, however, soon 
restored the hilarity ; and in a few minutes after, 
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supper, which Mrs Soorocks had prospectively 
prepared for the occasion, was announced. 

The fete passed over with all due humour and 
conviviality« The Laird warmed more and more 
towards his bride, and said many sweet things 
across the table, as much to the amazement as 
the amusement of the Company. Bailie Waft 
waxed eloquent in Glasgow stories, and forgot 
himself at length so far as to lose the solemnity 
of his official Situation in jocose song-singing. 

At a late, or rather an early hour, the happy 
party arose from table, and under a moon 

^^ Ploughing the azure depths, and looking down 
With sanctified benignity on man," 

sallied forth' for The Place, the bride hanging 
tenderly on the bridi^oom's arm. 

After taking off a glass of the Laird's canary, 
to the future felicities of the enamoured couple, 
we at length wished them a good night. The 
Bailie and myself, talking of matrimonial com- 
forts, conveyed Miss Girzie weeping to her now 
solitary home. 
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CHAPTER XXXIIL 

Early next moming I went over to Mrs 

»Soorocks, to assist her in the reveilie of the 

young couple ; bot on approaching the door, she 

chanced to observe me from the parlour win- 

dow, and let me in herseif. 

^< O/' Said she, in a voiee of serious aUrm, 
'* what have I no got to teil jrou !" 

I was thunderstruck at the earnestness of her 
exclamation, and cried, — 

^* My gracious ! has the brid^room run 
away r .; . . 

** Waur than that, waur ihan that; meikle 
hae ye to ansiTer for. — Nawaubpore yestreen, 
when we were at our daffin', — ^blind mortals we 
are, and little ken the perUs o' our Situation»^ 
Nawaubpore, as I was eaying, sent ower his 
London newspaper to read ; bat I was so taen 
up, that I neglecket it tili this moming, and 
what do you think was the first thing that met 
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my consternated eye — the marriage o' DrXoun- 
lans, and to whom ? — ^guess." 

^^ I hope yoor suspicions have not been veri- 
üedr 

'' Verified ! they have been dumbfounder'd. 
He's married, and married to Miss Clawrissy 
Chandos, the great heiress, and failing her mo- 
ther, the rightfu' leddy o' Barenbraes, — NoWx 
think o' that and weep." 

^^ This is indeed extraordinary news !" ».* 

<^ It's a thunderclap," said Mrs SoovQcks. 
<< It's an earthquake — 1 think. I fin' the World 
shooglin beneath my verra feet. We thocht the 
Nabob wad be an oppressor, but what has the 
puir Laird to expect frae the hauns o' Dr Loun- 
laiis, on his mother's aiccount ! Na — I canna 
think at a' about Mrs ^I$dl^gii. Na, i't was 
never ordained that she shou'd hae.been mar- 
ried! — O, sir, what have ya no to answer 
for!" 

" Upon my word,*Mrs Soorocks," replied I 
gravely, '^ it has been all your own work ; I 
have been but. an ' innocent speetator. I took 
no particplar part in the business. You first 
suggested it to me ; Tremember very well the 
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time and the place. It was in the avenne of 
Auldbiggings, Me, Mrs Soorocks ! no one can 
impate any Uame to me.'^ 

« Weel ! after that," cried the lady," TU fae 
surprised at nothing that man may say« Bat» 
hooseTer, I shake myself free o' them, and let 
you and them settle it as ye may ; for I hae lang 
promised Mrs Puncheons a visit, and TU be äff 
to Blythswood Place this blessed day« I de- 
clare I dinna ken whether I'm standin' on my 
head or my heels ; surely it's all a dream, and 
a Vision o' the night-season : Shoosie Minni- 
gaff mamed ! the thing's no possible, tho' it has 
taen place afore my ain een." 

** But, my dear ma'am, let us be calm — let 
US consider what is the next best to be done." 

" Consider yoursell; what have I toeonsider?** 
exclaimed the lady ; *^ I wash my hands — I have 
had nothing to dp with it from the beginning 
to the end. They'll be a cess upon us baith-* 
they'll be on the parish — Oh, oh, oh !" 

At this moment a knock was heard at the 
door, and Mrs Soorocks giving a hasty glance 
out, cried — 
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** Whare shall I hide mysell ? — ^here's puir 
misfortunate Girzie/' 

And she immediately began to compose her- 
seif} so that by ihe iime that dejeeted maiden wa« 
admitted, she had mustered fortitade enough to 
break ihe doleful tidings to her thus with gra - 
vity, composure, and decorum. 

*^ Have you had any letters by the post, Miss 
Girzie, for I have gotten the newspapers ?". 

" No," Said Miss Girzie, " not this morning ;" 
dwelling, as I thought, rather emphatically on 
tiiiSf which excited my attention. 

^^ Your sister is a luehy woman," rejoined 
Mrs Soorocks — ^^ a most lucky woman indeed 
— she has just been married in the verra nick o' 
time." 

** I hope she'U be happy/' replied Miss Girzie, 
composedly. 

<^ But do ye ken what has happen'd ? Dr 
Lounlans is married." 

*^ We expected that some iime ago, you 
ken.'' 

^< But wha has he married ?" cried Mrs Soo- 
rocks. '^ No less than — your niece and deadly 
enemy, Miss Clawrissy." 
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^^ So we have been informed." 

^^ Informed !" exclaimed Mrs Soorocks; ^^ and 
whan were ye informed ?" 

^^ Yesterday moming by the post, in a most 
kind letter from Dr Lounlans himself." 

<^ And did you know of that last ni^ht?-— 
Girade Minnigaff, you and your sister have long 
been known as twa sordid wretches ; bat such 
deception, ye deceevers, to practise on a worthy 
genüeman ! I think it's reason enougk for a 
divorce ; at ony rate, it canna fall to bring a 
jadgmcnt uponyou. — ^And what's to become o' 
you, Miss Girzie ?" 

<^ It was agreed between my sister and me, 
that I shou'd live with her." 

" What did ye say, Girzie Minnigaff?" 

^^ It was agreed between me and my sister, 
that I shou'd bide wi' her at Auldbiggings/' 

<^ It's a confess'd plot," eried Mrs. Soorocks, 
turningto me; adding, ^^ So, sir, a bonnyhaun 
ye hae made o't; the Laird's to be burthen'd 
wi' the twa ; but bide a wee tili I get my hat 
and shawl, and I'll gang ower wi' ye, were it for 
nae mair than to bid the misfortunate couple 
farewecl, before I leave harne." 
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In a Uttle time we had rung the Laird's door- 
bell, and Jenny ushered us intö the parlour, tili 
she had informed her master of our arrival. I 
was afraid from the biekering which was re- 
commencing between my two female wards, 
that some mortal rupture was threatening to 
take place. But at this critical juncture the 
young couple came into the room, seemingly on 
mach better terms with one another than I had 
ventured to expect. The lady had herself in- 
formed him of the event, at which, instead of 
expressing any feeling of apprehension for the 
consequences, he was only confirmed in stronger 
feelings of dislike against the reverend doctor, 
vituperating the whole body of the clergy, and 
considering the ambition of bis adversary as 
dictated by insolence, to mortiiy himself. 

Mrs Soorocks, who had neither anticipated 
the felicity of the new pair, nor the complacen- 
cy with which the Laird appeared to regard bis 
lot, Said, ^^ ButyMrMailings, tak thocht, remem- 
ber ye're a ruin'd man ; ye hadna left yourseU 
the means to maintean you alone,»how do ye 
think that ye can maintean other two ?" 

^^ I have made my calculation," said he ; ^^ I'm 
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going into Edinburgh* I'U publish my bock 
in numbers, and mak a monthly income by 
that« Miss Girzie's to bide wi' us, for, as my 
dawty bere says, (chucking Mrs Mailings ander 
the chin,) the house that can haud twa, can 
haud three ; tbe fire tbat can warm four feet, 
can warm six ; the same pot that boils for two, 
can boil for three» so that, you see, no to be 
entering into particulars, Miss Girzie can leeve 
wi' US at no expense, and she'U be Company to 
her sister, when Fm in my study concem'd wi' 
my work." 

Mrs Soorocks clapt her hands together, and 
turning up her eyes, said, with an ejaculatory 
accent, " Who cou'd have thocht o' this !" 

Breakfast was then announced, and which, 
considering the calibre of the respective parties, 
passed off with so much propriety, that my 
conscience began to be a little appeased. It 
really appeared to me that the part which I 
had taken in the business, (for I no longer now 
affected to deny, even to myself, that I had 
been instrumental to the completion of the mar- 
riage,) was rather commendable; so much are 
we pronc to judge of the rectitude and proprie- 
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ty of even our own actions by their results ; and 
the same sentiment seemed to strike Mrs Soo- 
rocks, for when we were returning from Auld- 
biggings afterbreakfast, sbe whkpered to me- 

" Weel, sir, I think we haena made ßae verra 
bad a job o't after a', only what's to become o' 
them? — we maun try what can be done by work- 
ing on the tender mereies o' Dr Lounlans ; and 
I hope Mrs Lounlans will be found to hae 
bowels o' compassion ; and if she has, Fm sure 
she'll be the first o' her kin, by the mother's 
side o' the house, that ever had ony. Cou'd ye 
hae ever imagined that the twa deceitfu' crea- 
tores wonld hae had the sense to do as they 
did yestreen ? Fll ne'er put trust in the coun- 
tenanee o' womankind again." 

Mach more of the same sort on both sides 
passed between us tili we separated, having pre« 
yiously arranged that we should watch the re- 
tum of the Doetor, and endeavour to eomplete 
our good work, by soliciting him to allow the 
three Graces, as Mrs Sooroeks ealled the Laird, 
the bride, and bride's sister, to enjoy the re- 
mainder of their days at Barenbraes. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

On returning to my own house» I was some- 
what surprised to find, that during my short 
absence, Mr Loopy, of the respectable house of 
Loopy and Hypothec, writers in Glasgow, bad 
been calling, urgent to see me ; and bad men- 
tioned to my housekeeper, he bad several places 
in tbe neigbbourbood to visit — among others 
Auldbiggings. 

As tbere bad been for some time a ramour 
tbrougb tbe country of an expected dissolntion 
of Parliament, I was at no loss to guese, from 
the connexions of my old friend Loopy, the 
probable motive of bis eivility in calling upon 
me, with wbom he bad no particular ostensible 
bosiness ; but I could not account for the cir- 
cumstance of bis intended visit to the Laird, 
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who in his political predilections had ever been 
opposed to those of the present ministry. 

Having given up the day to idleness, it oc- 
curred to me» that perhaps I might be able to 
intercept the worthy man of business, either on 
his way to or from The Place, and induce him 
to take a quiet dinner with me, for I have ever 
found his shrewd conversation particnlarly raey 
and relishing. Aceordingly, after giving orders 
for the leg of my last-ldlled five-year-old to be 
dressed, I sauntered along the high way towards 
Auldbiggings ; seeing nothing of the lawyer tili 
I was at the bottom of the avennOs where his 
post-chaise was waiting — the approach to the 
house being in such a state with rats and stones, 
that the postilion did not venture to take his 
carriage and horses to the door. 

I^went up to the house; but long before I 
reached the entrance, everything indicated that 
there was indeed a change of administration 
within. 

Jenny Clatterpans, bare-footed and bare-leg- 
ged, with her petticoats kilted, and her hair 
falling in masses from under her cap, was 
Standing on a stool whitewashing the lintels of 
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the lower i^ndowB with an old hearth-brash ; 
her whitening-pot was a handless and cri^le 
tureen. The cook, ghastly and piebald with 
goot and whitening, was rattling with the rem« 
nant of an old blanket in her hand, in the midst 
of a numerous assemblage of all manner of 
kitehen Utensils, brazen sconces, pewter trench« 
ers, that might for magnitude have been shi^ds 
to Ajax, copper lids of departed fish-kettles, a 
warming-pan, damasked with holes in the lid, 
and the handle of which had been lost beyond 
the memory of man, a brass basting ladle, a 
superannnated tormentor, a bright copper tea« 
kettle, the spout of which had long become 
loose by many sooarings, but still it was the 
pride and glory of the shelf on which it was 
wont to stand, Banking a long array of vari« 
ous sorts of brass candlesticks which were 
lying on the grass aronnd it. Beyond her, at 
a pictaresque distance, lay a mound of feather- 
beds, pillows, and bolsters, which Jock, witfa- 
out bis coat, was manfiilly thrasbing with a flail', 
raising such a dust that he could only be seen 
at intenrals like a demon in the cloads of a 
whirlwind. 



CÄAPT*R XXilV. äftfS 

Am it WBä impossibleio tMnk of infei^rtfptiii^ 
so many indications of tf mdical reibri^ I widk« 
ed into the house, mtemding to go up to tbe old 
gentleman's study, but the lobby was so crowd- 
ed with old casks, tubs, and firkiiüs, empty bii^f-' 
tles and boxee^ that I witb great difBcuHy tnade 
my way to tbo foot of tbe stidr, da whieh äief 
bride and her sister trere endeavotuing to brin^ 
down' a large worste^ wheel, whieh, from the 
death of the first Mrs Maflings, had beeH re- 
moved from the kitchen, and placed upon tbe 
great napery ark that stood at the stairbead, 
being the first sti^e on its way to the himber 
garret« 

Having assisted l!he bidies to bring fhis wool- 
len min round the tum of the stair, I at last 
r^bched the room where the Laird imd the Läw-^ 
yer were seated, engaged so eaMestly in cön- 
versation, that neitber of ihem hardly observed 
xfiee enter. Their topie wasr the impen^fing ge-^ 
netäl' eleetion, andf it soon appeared that Mr 
Loopy #äs ]!ibt ei^vassin^ fbr the t-ote, but for 
ibe puf chase öf fh^ supelnollty of Auldbiggings. 

« Thrfee hüüdi*ed ßomiäö,*^ Mr JLMpf i^aB 
säying an I eamic' in, ^ ^d of mbne^^ Sb^lm (60, 

V 
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no trouble bat to count it— -it is a very* large 
«um for my dient to give." 

*^ But your dient, Mr Loopy, is a capitalist, 
and kens hoo to mak his outlay productive,'^ 
rejoined the Laird; ^^ when he bad you ofFer 
me three hundred ponnds, he was thinking o' 
my agricultural distress; but this is no sie a 
niiny day as to cause me to sdl my hen below 
her marketable value. It's but the second, ye 
maun ken, o' my honey moon» and when will a 
man be croose if he's no then ? and isna my 
wife yin o' the heirs-portioners, as ye wad ca% 
in law, o* the estate o' Barenbraes ? But noo 
when I think o% Mr Loopy, TU no seil at a', 
for it may be a mean hereafter to help me to 
get a post in the govemment, or a cadetcy to 
Indy for one of our younger sons — ^Three hun- 
der poun*, Mr Loopy ! I wadna tak three thou- 
san* : the superiority is 120 pun' scots, auld ya* 
luation, and it wadna be kitüe to m^k a piedng, 
as ye wed ken hoo, that wad gie ye the poore 
and oapadty o' twa votes instoad o' ane.*' 

<< But, Laird, how could I be aware of that 
drcumstance ?' repliedMr Loopy ; << howei^er, 
that it does make a diSferenoa, I admhy yet 
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you should consider that votee are falling in 
value; for you know," and the lawyer appealed 
to me in yerification of the fact, ^^ that the great 
landholders in this county are Splitting their 
Buperiorities to the utmost extremity, and actu- 
ally giving them away for nothing; they are a 
drug in the market, that is to say in a manner." 

I now began to see the drift of Mr Loopy's 
visit to the Laird, and with the more satis&c- 
tion, as it never had oecarred to any of the 
helpless man's iriends, to think of the value of 
his vote for the county, as a means to lighten, if 
not to avert, the misfortune with whieh he was 
immediately threatened ; nor probably had it 
everbefore oceurred to himself, for such was the 
improvideneeand slackness in all his aflPairs, that 
nothing was ever done in them until it became 
absolutely necessary or inevitable. 

The Laird was touched on his weak side by 
reference to the multiplication of votes tending 
to reduce their value, and being evidently at a 
loss for an answer, I thought it my duty to in- 
terpose^ saying» ^^ That the making of so many 
new votes, was only a proof that the ensuing 
contest was expected to be a hot one, and tha^ 
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those who kept aloof from eUher party» tiU the 
proper time, could not fall to realize the füll 
value of their inflaence." 

" Oh !" exclaimed Mr Loopy, " it would be 
most abominable, and what no honest man like 
Mr Mailings could think of doing» to seil him- 
seif to the highest bidder — and besides, the ge- 
neral election is not expected before the £all^ and 
a Yote made at th]3 time» will, in that case, be 
of no use, for the infeftment must ruu year and 
day. Bat» Laird, ta mak ako^t work o% not- 
withstaai^ng all these disadvantages, I Üiink I 
could almost promise — toe my client is a liberal 
as well as a wealthy iQanr*T-I could almost pro- 
mise that he mg}^ be broiight to go the length 
of five hundred poiaids«" 

^^ I can say nae maür about it,'' xepUed the 
old man, << without Consulting my amiable 
spousct Mrs Mailings ;*' and he yociferated, 
<< Dawty» come be^ the house, dawty, and help 
me to mak a baj^gain wi' Mr Loopy/' 

The lady, howeyer, did not immediately ai^^ 
swer to the summons ; her labours had disheyel* 
led her dress, and discemposed her tempera» 
ture ; but when she had somewfaat aminged the 
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former, and cooled herself with a towel or 
handkerchief, after being again calied, she came 
into the room, followed hj Sfiss Girzie, whose 
complexion was eqnally heightened by her share 
in the toil, and her dress even still more dis- 
arranged. 

The Laird brieflj stated, that Mr Loopy had 
c^ome to bay, if he would seil, the superiority 
of Auldbig^ngs, and had offered fire hundred 
pounds« 

<< If he would speak about fifieen, it would 
be mair wiselike,'' said the leddy, looking as* 
kance at the lawyer, who pushed bis chair back» 
and regarded her with the otmost astonishment 
of features, gradually relaring into a sm9e ex- 
pressive of incredulous wonder. 

<< Mr Mailings,'' he exclaimed, *^ oh, ye are 
a happy man to have snch a wife ; and when 
you come to haire your ehildren round your 
table Uke olive plants, she will indeed be a 
fruitfiil vine !" 

<* Dawty/* said the Laird, quite delighted to 
hear such commendations bestowed on the lady 
of bis We, — ** Dawty, let us be reasonable, and 
not rigorous.'' 
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^^ Be just before you^re generous,'' said Ins 
spouse« 

^< Think o* wha's to come after you/' rejoin- 
ed Miss Girzie» 

<^ Consider your small family," cried I, '^ and 
your youngson, that you intend to send to 
India.'' 

*^ Mony a laird's daughter has been waur 
tochered than wi' her father's vote at a contest- 
ed election, Mr Loopy," interposed the Laird 
firmly; ^^your client may tak his five hunder 
pound and mak a playock wi' a whistle in its 
tail, or he'll either get heft or blade o' my vote 
for sie a trifle. Five hundred pound ! talk o' a 
thoosan', and TU maybe hearken wi' the hear* 
ing side o' my head.'^ 

^^ A thousand," exciaimed Mr Loopy, start 
ing up and aflPecting to move towards the door, 
^^ I never heard anything so unreasonable." 

** Weel, weel," cried the Laird, ** will ye split 
the " 

** Hold your tongue, Auldbi^ngs/' exchiim- 
ed Mrs Mailings, ^^ and dinna mak yoursell a 
prodigal son ; an ye wad part wi' your patri- 
mony in that gate, ye wad weel deserve to eat 
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draff wi' the swine ; na^ na, a tbousand pound 
is ower little !" 

^^ I wonder,'' said Mr Loopy, still etanding 
on the floor, ^^ I wonder, Mrs Mailings, that ye 
wadna say gnineas, when ye think there's such 
foob in the World as wad gie a üiousand pound. 
and for what ? " 

^^ For a Yote,'' said Miss Girzie, sedately, 
" and ye ken the Ml value o't, Mr Loopy," 
. The leddy shook her head significantly. ^^ I 
thank you for your gentle hint, Mr Loopy," cried 
she ; ^^ and we'U no take ae farthing less than 
a tfaousan' guineas." 

The lawyer tumed round, with a well-af- 
fected huff, and at that moment Mrs Soorocks 
made her appearance, puffing and blowing, cry- 
ing out, — 

^^ I hope I'm in time, — I hope ye hae na eon- 
cluded the bargain, — I hope, Mrs Mailings, ye'U 
protect your gudeman, — ^Mr Loopy, Mr Loopy, 
hoo could ye think after wheedling, as I hae 
heard this moming, auld Peter Ketheart out o' 
bis bit laun, for little mair than the half o' its 
value, to say naething o' the superiority, to come 
fleeching here to beguile Auldbiggings ; know- 
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iogi äs ye dO| Mr Loopy, ihat it'e a the veAäme 
left o' his patrimony, — but, leddieß, wbenl heard 
he w^ h«^^9 I «HHRe rupnmg like a maukin, to 
spi^fc^ yoH fU9 l»i1^pds QHt q' tbe bursing ; for 
be bi|fi A Ijopg^e thiit ymä wib» tb« b|rd äff tbe 

<< Fm no safe bere/' rejohied Mr Loopy, with 
II ^^^^e, aii4 tuming to tbe liaird, be added, 
<< As I w^ iQfitruet^ by my diant to gip a eer- 
(ain leagth, if you are wUUog to traat witb me 
l sbidl be liberal ; you sball ba^e a tbousaad 
poupds for tbe superiority down, if you cbooee 
to take it; and furtber I am Bot empowered te 

The l4aird waa evidently on die p<^t of ao* 
c^ptipg tbe otSeTf wheu Mrs Soorooka exclaiitt- 
ed, — 

<^ The emperiority o' Auldbiggings sell't for a 
tiio^sand pouiid% tbat i« sae weel wortb doobb 
tbe mpi^ey ! Ob, Mus Sbooaie, |ilrs Mailinga» 
^^^ I ehQuld ea' ye, tak tbat man o' yours lata 
your bed-room, and gie bim admonition, — ^i^a 
no for a sma' profit tbat my friend Mr Loopy^a 
8iQfi]nperia'£frae fian to Beersbeba. *' 

'^ l certainly tbink," vejomed I, '< tbat Mr 
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MaiihigB Oügfat to have some time to consider 
of the marketable value of his only remaining 
property." 

H«re Mrs IMboliogs eried, — 

<^ It woald be eheatry to bargain away a riglit 
aad ^^perty that Mr Loopy's sae ready to g^e 
« thonaaB' and fifty pounds for^-^na, a tboaaan' 
guineas !'' 

With that she turned round to the lawyer, 
and Said, with a mim mouth, and a dulcet ac- 
oent, — 

'^ If ye'U call the morn» Mr Loopy, maybe 
ye'll bae an answer/' 

** Deed»'' rejoined the Laird, << it's my solid 
opinion, that if the qualification o' Auldbig- 
gkigs be wortfa a thousan' g^oineas at this time, 
it ought, wi' discreet management, to be soon 
worth a great deal more ; because you see all 
trade is in a State o' panic and calamity, and 
folk will have nae other way o' making their 
bread, than by gettin' posts in the government ; 
so that if a vote noo be worth sae mickle, what 
will it no be worth when mair customers foi* posts 
come to deal in the market ; for you know^ Mr 
Loopyi that there's a Standard o' value by which 



314 THE LAST OF THE LAIRDS. 

the price of everything may be measured, and 
all we want to know is, what tkis natural Stand- 
ard is ?" 

'^ I doot, Mr Mailings," replied the lawyer, 
<^ tliat, like the otlier political economists, ye 
run some risk o' mistaking the elwand for the 
cloth ; but I observe you are not in a humour 
to deal with me to-day, so I will take Mrs Mail- 
ings's hint." 

Accordingly, he left the room, and I foUow- 
ed, to beg his Company at dinner, which, hotr- 
eyeVy he declined at first ; but seeing the con- 
fusion in which the house of Auldbig^ngs was, 
he Said at the time» ^^ Perhaps the Laird might 
be indueed to join me ;'' and he would look in 
upon US in the afternoon, on his retum to Glas- 
gow- 
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On retuming into tbe room, I found the 
Laird alone. The ladies had retired to an inner 
apartment, to determine^ as Iie informed me, in 
what manner he should deal with Mr Loopy. 

** Isna my wife/' said he, " a clever wife ? 
Weel does ahe ken how many blue beans it taks 
to mak five* Had I mairied her twenty years 
ago, I wouldna hae needed this day to stand in 
awe o* lawyers and naubobs, and sie like o' the 
clanjamphry — and she's sie a pleasant young 
creature that she blithens my Terra blood; I 
couldna hae thought it possible for matrimony 
to mak a man sae happy. It's true, I had an 
experienee before ; but then my first was a for- 
ced marriage, whereas this, my second, has been 
a free-will offering — ä' o' my ain instigation, the 
which maks an unco difference. I didna think, 
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when I teirt you in the garden that I would 
fain marry Miss Shoosie Minnigaff, that I had 
sie a Biocerity o' sound affection for her, as a' 
my friends had sae lang discovered ; but you 
know, it is written in the word, that we do not 
know ourselves ; and behold, I am a living il- 
lufilration of the text — Howeveri anent the 
thoosan' pounds for the superiority, what's your 
opiülm ?** 

I told him that I considered it a great god* 
iend ; but remarked, that> as it was not snffident 
to proeare for him any efflectual relief from 
his mortgages, it would be much better to give 
up the estate at once to the Nabob, and buy an 
annuity with the money on the Joint lives of him- 
self and Mrs Mailiogs. 

<^ Had we no aprospect of a family, what ye 
oounsel would be worth hearkening to." 

<^ I doubt, Laird, that's but a harten prospect ; 
and, besides, you ought to consider the great 
wickedness of äugmenting our national distress, 
by inereasing the population of the country, al- 
ready so redundant. I beseech you, Mr Mail- 
iiigs, te respeet the admonitions of eeonomieal 
philosophy." 
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<^ Hoots» kool4H--diii]ia talk faß Msiümmim 
havers to me. The oause o' ear national 4ecay, 
and agricultural distress, broken merchants, n^ 
velled manufacturers, and britüe baoikerB, <;ome 
a'tbegitber frae another well-ee. Were me ca« 
lamities ever heard o' in this reawkn befer« 
the tmmip farming came into vogne ? Answer 
me that. Weel do I mind that it was in' the 
ha'rst o' that verra year, when the first peck o^ 
tamips waa sawn in the shire^ that the sough 
eanie through the kintra o' the Ayr bank gaian 
to p^ and whistles» My auntie, wha Tvas then 
in the lan' o' the livin', and has since been sleep^ 
ing in Abraham's bosom, wi' the rest o' the pa- 
triarehs, said, on that melancholaons oeeasioH*— 
and she was a jndicioua womanr— iJiat to gar 
sheep and kye crunch tumips, was contraay to 
nature, their teeth being made for grass and 
kail-blades ; and that it woold be seen, that the 
];naking o' tümip-pastures wonld prove a sign 
o' something. Never did I forgether wordls o* 
warniag» though I was then bat abaim, a very 
habe and sackÜDg, in a sense ; and I hae'Xio» 
ted| year by yeaar, that her prophecy has been 
mair and laair coming tr poss ; for, wkk the^in^ 
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growth o' tuniip^anmiig, tfaere has aye been a 
corresponding smasherie amang the looms and 
8Ugar-*Iioggits. Last year, I was in a terror for 
what was to bappen, when I saw sae mony braw 
parks that used to be ploughed for vittle to man, 
sawn for fodder to beasts." 

** Your ßtory, Laird,". said I, " well deser^es 
the attention of bis Majesty's Ministers ; for 
some of them, in my opinion, have been finding 
similar effects, as legitimately deseended from 
caoses equally proximate. Bat if tnmip-fielda 
were sown witb corn, would the distress be 
abated ?\ 

^^ How can ye misdoot it ? — and the redun- 
dant population would be abated too, — ^for, as 
they baith came in wi' the turnips, wouldna 
they gang out wi' them? — Isna that atruth o* 
poUtical economy ?" 

At this crisis the ladies retumed intoiberoom, 
and the Laird addressing himself to bis wife, 
said, — , 

^^ Weel, dawty, hoo hae ye setded the govern- 
nxent anent the prioe o' the superiority ?" 

^^ We hae disposed o' it a' to Ibe best advan- 
tage," interposed Mrs Soorocks ; << and ye need- 
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na trouble your kead about it — ^We'il get Mr 
Loopy to lay out the money — ^far he's a clever 
man in his line— on a life-rent for you and Mrs 
Mailings ; and ye'U gang intil Enbro'^ and live 
eomfortable, like twa patriarebs. There, Laird, 
ye may spend the evening o^ your dayB in lown 
felicity ; andhammergaw frae momingto night 
wi' the advocates about com laws and circula- 
ting middims ; and my frien' Bailie Blackwood, 
he has a great respec for me — ^he'll, on my ac- 
count, let you write in the Magazine for your 
amusement." 

^^ Devil's in that woman," muttered the Laird 
aside — ^^ She's a torment to me, and to every 
other body. — But, dawty," he subjoined aloud 
to his lady, ^^ I hae a plan far better than the 
veesions o' life-rents that Mrs Soorocks would 
be-glanmiar us a' wi' — this godsend o' the thoii- 
san' ponnds " 

^^ Thousan' pounds !" exdaimed all the ladies 
with one voice — " Ye'll surely never tak afar- 
ding less than the twa thousan' T* 

'^ For which," continued Mrs Mailings sola, 
^< Mrs Soorocks teils me we may get mair than 
two hunner and fifity pounds a*year, paid down 
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bank-notes, wkhinit 0117 gtrciB» o' law^ and 
wonldna ämt be a grand tbiag ?" 

<^ Bot if the banks break/' cried tbe Laird. 

« If the üft fa's^ it'U smoor tbe laverockie^'' 
retorted Mrs Sooreehs ; at wfaicb tbe Laird 
botmced fron bis seat, atid gMog a stampwitb 
bn feoty «telaimed,-^^ 

^< ril Ike maBter i& my owh boöse-^FU be 
ruled by naebody-«— I'U bae a wifl o' nty owb ; 
aBd I will — ^The devil's in't, if a man o' mj sab- 
stanee ie to be snuled in tbis geiV* 

He tben turned round to bis wifej and said» 
in a softened accettt,— ^ 

*< Dinna be frigbtene^ dawty — Fm no in a 
paabon tri' ye^n, bat ye'li let me bae my ain 
way." 

*< And wbat'fi tbat \my?'* inqaired dawty, in 
a tone wbieb did not fai£cate an eatHre aeqnles* 
cence in tbe doctrine of passive obedienee.' 

<^ Fve bad a notion/' said ibe Laird, address- 
ing Hmself to me^ ^^tbat tbere's a mine o' eop- 
per ore aneatb tbe wbinny-knowes ; and don't 
you tbink it wonld be Very advisable for me to 
work it, and pay off tbe wfidsels wi' tbeprofits?'^ 

I partleipated in Aealarm and eonsl^niatikm 
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of the la^€S ai ihe propounding of 9Uoh a scheine. 
Miss Girzie clasped her honds in agony^ and 
sat ia a supplicating posture« Her sister stood 
erect> many inches taUer than her wont, with 
her arms extended, and her fingers spread out 
like the leaves of the palmetto ; while Mrs Soor- 
od^s burst into an immoderate fit of laugbing) 
exclaiming, *^ Did ye ever hear sie a goose wi' 
a golden egg ? — a eopper mine !— ^I wonder, when 
ye were at it, that ye didna dream o' a Potosi." 

^^ Weel, weel," said the Laird, nettled at the 
effect he had produced, ^^ mak a Idrk and a mill 
o't ; bat my plans will get justice some day." 

At this juncture,a rattling voice on the stair 
drew off our attention from the matter in de- 
bäte ; and Jock, with bis flail over bis Shoulder, 
and covered witb featbers, as if be had been in 
a snow-storm, rushed into the room, crying,-^ 

<^ Odsake, odsake, bere's ane o' the Minister'» 
lasses» wi' news that'U freeze your verra marrow. 
The minister's come harne wi' bis bridal-wife ; 
and they're awa in a cotch o' their ain-^set a 
Minister up wi' bis ain cotch — ^to had Ihe in£Eure 
at Barenbraes — Leddies — ^leddies — oh, my led- 
dy madam mistress, be'U tak possession o' the 

x 
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house and heritage— «nd what's far waur, here's 
likewise the Nawbob in a' bis glory, comin' nae 
doot to drive you and the Laird, like Adam and 
EyC) out o' this pleasant paradise and garden o' 
Eden, that it might be, for the sma' cost o' a lit- 
tle reparation." 

Mrs Soorocks was the first who broke silence 
after this portentous announcement. Address« 
ing herseif to the ladies, she said, — 

<^ Weel, Cousins, havena ye found at last the 
true prophecy o' my words ?" 

" Cousins !" said I to Mrs Soorocks ; " you 
told ine they were only distant connexions ?" 

** But near aneugb," replied she actively, 
<* to hae been a cess uppn me, had I no got them 
otherwise provided for ; and I thank you, sir, 
for the helping-hand ye hae been to me in tbe 
work.*' 

I feit much inclined to exciaim with the Laird, 
*^ Devil's in that woman, she's a torment to me 
and to every other body ;" but the sound of the 
NaboVs voice, as he forced bis way up through 
the chaos of chatteis, with which the st^rcase 
was encumbered, arrested the imprecation. 
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CHAPTER XXXVL 

The Nabob came in with weil-acted jocu- 
larity, and, totally regardless of bis sulky re- 
ception, began to rally the Laird on bis spirit 
in cboosing so young and so blooming a bride. 
Nor was he less lavisb of bis compliments on tbe 
lady. On Mrs Soorocks, to wbom be jusüy 
ascribed tbe entire merit of baving designed and 
aeeomplisbed tbe mateb, bis commendations 
were witbout end ; nevertbeless, in all tbis bas- 
tle of boisterons gesticulation, it was soon evi- 
dent, tbat be bad come for some otber purpose 
tban to felicitate tbe bappy pair. 

After tbe first rusb and frotb of bis merriment 
bad subsided, or run to waste, be began witb bis 
cbaracteristic straigbt-forwardness, seemingly 
unconscious of tbe abruptness of tbe transao 
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tion, to State, he had been informed that Mr 
Loopy was buying up the superiorities of sun- 
dry small parcels of land, witli the design, as 
it was conjectured, of uniting them together, 
so as to enable him to dispose of qualifications 
for the county election. <^ And I hear, Mr 
Mailings/' toid he, *^ that the snaky rascal 
has been with you. Have you sold yours? — 
if yoü have, recollect the purchase*money is 
mine/* 

<< We^U hae twa words about that," replied 
the Laird dryly. 

<< Is not my seeurity oVer all the estate ?'' 

<< Deed is'ti it's o'er the whole tot o' the 
lan'— but I may say, in the words of a reform in 
Parliament— ^ the whole land, and nothing but 
thehnd/" 

<< If that be th^ <^ase,'' cried the Nabob, 
piqued, <* and that the superiority tnay be sold 
by itself, I think you ought to have given me 
the first offer.*^A man has but the half of his 
estate, when he has not all the rights belon^ng 
toit'' 

<^ And for what should we hae gi'en you the 
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first offer?" emslabaed Jock with indignatioiiy 
M he irfill stoo^ In the middle -of tlie room, 
feathered, cap-a-p^ and with his flafl shotd- 
dered* 
The Nfdbob looked with a tygerlike soowl ; «od 

the^^oilar, and walkiag him to die deor, push- 
ed him headlong 4)ut, taiily i^plying his jfoot, 
at the same moment, to tibe sejat of Joek's he^- 
nour. Bot Jock was not to be so touehed with 
impunity. In the instant of his expulsion, he 
ran aftar Mr Loopy, and watdhing him jost as 
he was stepping into the chaise, wbich was wait- 
ing at the avenne gate, he worked upon hkn to 
retum. 

^^ I iske yott a' to witness, led£e6 «ad gen- 
Üemen," med Jock, as he retaraed with his 
man of -business ; ^^ I take ^very ane o' you to 
witness anent my bottomrie. There's the panel 
that did the deed, IMf Leopy— *deal with bim, 
as he has written on the bsod at the conier >d' 
his planting — ^ accordmg to the utmost rigonr 
of law/ Fll be even wi' you noo, Nawaul^re, 
for a' the -dule and sorrow that you and dleipy 
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Caption would sigh and wallywae about, for 
the bit clink I gi'ed wi' a harmless fishingrod ta 
John Angle's brazen whirligig/' 

Whether Jock had informed Mr Loopy of 
the immediate cause of quarrel, as he brought 
him back to the hoose, did not appear by any- 
thing in the manner of the lawyer ; but after 
Bome altercation, partly in good-humour, and 
pardy sparringly^ the assault which poor Jock 
had suffered was forgotten, and the man of 
business, with an equivocal deviation from the 
fact, reminded the Laird that he promised to 
seil the superiority to him ; waming him to be- 
ware of dealing with any other. 

" Hooly, hooly," cried the Laird; " ye ken, 
Mr Loopy, that if, for ceeveelity, I maunna, in 
my ain house, ca' that a lee, it would be the next 
thing till't, to say it wasna like ane. But since 
we hae gotten twa candidates on the leet, TU 
play even-down justice wi* you baith — ^A thoo- 
San' pounds Sterling for the superiority o' Auld- 
bigging»— wha bids mair ?" 

*^ Eleven hundred/' cried Mrs Soorocks. 

Mr Loopy looked at her, and raising bis out" 
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spreadhands in mirthful amazement, said, with 
more sincerity, however, than lie intended 
should be discovered, <^ And what would Mrs 
Soorocks do with a superiority ?" 

*^ Sell't to you for an advantage," replied Üie 
lady with a significant nod, and a smile to me. 

^^ Eleven hundred pounds Sterling for the su- 
periority of Auldbiggings," resumed the Laird 
— " wha bids mair ?" 

" Twelve hundred," said the Nabob with a 
perplexed and embarrassed look, as if he was 
not quite aware of the eonsequences of the bid- 
ding. 

" Mr Rupees, are ye really in earnest ?" 
. said the lawyer, with a shght inflexion of the 
Yoice, almost in the key of alarm. 

<< ril bid thirteen hundred," said Miss Girzie, 
with a giggle ; <^ for I hae heard o' a vote selPt 
for more than seventeen hundred pounds." 

<^ Thirteen hundred pounds for the superi- 
ority of Auldbiggiugs — ^going for thirteen hun- 
dred pounds" — ^resumed the Laird, drawing bis 
chair towards the table, and striking it with 
Iiis snuiF-box for a hammer. 
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<^ Nay, if ye're making a cByersion o%" sud 
the lawyer, ** I may as well giye a bode too — 
so I say foarteen handred, Mr Maüings — bat 
mind I liave no mtentioa of stasding to the 
bargain." 

<< The devil V exclaimed the Nabob; «<ihen 
I say fifteen hondred, Mr Mtdlingfis ancl I in- 
tend to stand by the ofiar/' 

<< Do as you like, Nawaabpore^'' interposed 
Mrs Soorocks ; << bat, Laird, if ye get a better, 
ye're free to take it; so I tsay saicteen hundred, 
Mr Midlii^Sy and I intend to stand to the 
offer." 

Mr Loopy was every moment -plainly beco« 
ming more and more excited ; he endeavoured to 
appear calm and to smile, bat bis eyes were 
eager and restless, and hk nether lip quivered. 
** This," Said he, ** is the most extraordinary 
proceeding I ever witnessed. Surely, Mrs Soo- 
rocks, you can häve no Intention of buying ; and, 
Mr Rupees, you eould neyer think of giving 
any such money ?" 

** Sixteen handred pounds Sterling for the 
superiority of Auldbiggings ! once'^'-^shouted 
the Laird, chuckling with delight. 
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I b^, Mr Mailings," cried tlie lawyer, 
<^ that you would allow me to say one word." 

<< Sixteen himdred poimds «terüng for the ' 
superiority o£ Atddbiggings — ^mind, Mr Loopy, 
it*8 pounds Sterling/' — ^was, however, all the 
answer he got, 

<< Seventeen hundred, and be damned to it !" 
roared the Nabob. 

<< Remember, Mr Mailings," interposed the 
the laif^Fer, in professional expostulation, — ^^ re- 
member, you bave no license to seil by public 
roup or auction." 

'^ Seventeen hundred pounds Sterling, Mr 
Loopy, for the superiority o' Aoldbiggings— 
wUl ye gi'e me anötherbode?» was the Laifd'« 
reply ; and rubbing bis hands in ecstasy, headd- 
ed, ^^ Seventeen hundredpounds, once — seven- 
teen hundred pounds, twiee — going, Mr.Loopy 
—going." 

<^ I know all this is but a joke," rejoined the 
lawyer, ^^ and to humour you — 1'll.go the length 
of eighteen hundred/' 

<' And just for the joke too," said MrstSoo- 
rooks, ^< ril'bid nineteen hundred, Mr Loopy." 
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<< I think/' cried Jock with a gufiaw like a 
cataract, <^ that it's cheap at twa thoosaa'." 

" Fll pve the money for it^ Laird," growled 
the Nabob, ** and end tbis foolisb competi- 
tion." 

<< Many a droll sight and sale have I seen," 
Said Mr Loopy ; <^ but never one like tbis. — 
Mr Rupees, are you in your senses?'' 

<^ If you are," was the empbatic answer. 

Tbe lawyer made no fartber observations, 
but tumingto theLaird, said, in an accent wbich 
could not be misunderstood — ^^ Tben I bid an- 
otber hundred." 

From that the contest lay between him and 
the Nabob, tili their respective offers reached 
six-and-twenty hundred pounds. 

<^ Going, onco— going, twice !" — shouted the 
Laird. 

<< Another fifty," fiaid Mrs Soorocks quietly, 
but slyly. 

*^ We're all mad," said the lawyer. 

<^ Twa thoosan' sax hun'er and fifty pounds 
Sterling," said the Laird. — << Mak it guineas, 
Mr Loopy, and the bargain's yours." 
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<< Guineas be't," exclaimed the Lawyer ; and 
in the same moment, the Laird Struck the 
table, and roared out, ^^ Thrice." — ^The ladies all 
screamed and rushed upon him, while the Na- 
bob made the house quake with bis stump ; but 
Jock, floarishing the flail in triumph, smashed 
a looking-glass into a hundred pieces, and fled. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

When Order was restored, the lawyer took 
out bis pocket-book, and drew from it a ready 
prepared minute of an agreement for the pur- 
chase, with a blank in it for the money. He 
then went to the mantlepiece» where an ink- 
«tand with pens stood, and taking one of the 
pens, looked at it between him and the light, 
and afterwards touched it with the tip of his 
tongue. 

<< You are a noble band at auciioneering, 
Laird,'' said he, as he spread the paper on the 
table. When he had filled up the blank, he laid 
it before the Laird, who, in taking the pen, tum- 
ed and addressed his wife, <^ Isna this, dawty, 
a gran' hanseil to our marriage ?'' 

•* Nawaubpore," said Mrs Soorocks, " ye hae 
lost a gude bargain." 
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The great man made her, however, no aiiswer, 
but inquired^ with more energy tfaan the ques- 
tion required, if I thought the aale valid. 

I excufied myself from giving any opinion, by 
remindhig him that I was no lawyer, npon which 
he wheeled abrupüy, and without the conrtesy of 
leäve-taking, quitted the room ; and ihö hiwyer 
8oon af ter, having finished his contract, also re- 
tired ; and although I had come on pnrpose, I 
neglected U> ask him to dinner as I had intend- 
ed. Indeed, the sudden change which had thus 
taken place in the condition of the Laird, was 
so extraordinary, that it engrossed my whole 
mind ; nor was the good fortune which so crown* 
ed his marriage confined that day to the success- 
ful sale of the barren superiority. Before the 
lawyer had left us many minutes, and while Mrs 
Soorocks was with indispntable justice lauding 
herseif for the part she had played in the bid- 
dii^Sy the arrival of Dr and Mrs Lounlans was 
announced« 

The Lair#s complexion changed at the name 
to the ashy paleness of fear and aversion. 

" What's brought them here," cried he, " the 
cheatrie dominie ! Is't no aneugh that he has 
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rookit my wife and my gude-sister out o' their 
father's heritage, but he maun come in triumph- 
ing chariots to trample us in the mire ? It's a 
bonny psuss the world's come to— the heiress of 
a honse like Barenbraes, and the dochter o' a 
bauronet, to marry a dominie ! No wonder that 
our auncient gentry are so fast weedit awa like. 
cumberers o' the ground." 

<^ Wheesht, wheesht, Laird," said'Mrs Soor- 
ocks — " Harken — they're on the stair." 

^^ m gar ding the door in their faces," ex- 
claimed the indignant Malachi ; but before he 
had time to put bis threat in force, the Doctor 
entered, witb bis kdy leaniflg on bis arm. - 

The effect of this apparition — for, by its im- 
mediate impression, it may as such be described 
— ^was instantaneous. Miss Girzie sat with her 
hands elevated, and her elbows pressing against 
her sides. Mrs Mailings, with more self-pos- 
session, went forward to receive the strangers ; 
Mrs Soorocks, who was seated beyond Miss 
Girzie, stretched forth her neck, and inspected 
the young lady with sharp and jealous eyes, her 
most peculiar and characteristic features ; and 
the Laird sat twirling bis thumbs, as if resolved 
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to take no heed whatever of his visitors. Every 
moment, howeyer, he stole a glance at them ; 
and in so doing, slackened his twirling, and then 
as often resumed it with redoubled vigour. — 
But the appearance of Mrs Lounlans was cal- 
culated to conciliate a kinder reception. 

She was one of those unaffected and prepos* 
sessing young ladies, who, without any particu- 
lar personal endowment, wear an air of so much 
good sense and natural gracefulness about them, 
as to attraet confidence and esteem at the first 
sight« When she withdrew her arm firom her 
husband's, and came forward to meet her aunt, 
Miss Girzie rose, and Mrs Soorocks put on a 
countenance of inefiable benignity. 

Doctor Lounlans having introduced the ladies 
to one another, turned to the Laird, and said» 
*^ Our next friend here is Mr Mailings.'' 

*^ They're a' friens that are na faes/' was the 
answer ; the sullen respondent endeavouring to 
sit erectly dignified, twirling his thumbs with 
accelerated veloeity. Mrs Lounlans had evi- 
dently, however, been prepared for an uncouth 
reception ; and being none dismayed by his un- 
gracious mood and repulsive manner, lifted one 
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of Uai hands, and with mach conciliation of 
aecent, felieitated hersrif on being numb^ed 
anumg his relations, — ^< My mother too," she 
added» <^ whoixi we have set down at my aunfa. 
— ^for we expected to have found them at home 
— ^was happy to hear of wliat has taken place, 
for she recc^ects yon as one of her early fnends." 

The Laird was subdued by the genüeness of 
this address^ and looked up with a snale» half 
indicative of pleasure and of incredulity^ winle 
Mrs Soorocks said to the Doclor,-^ 

<* And is't possible that Leddy Chandos haa 
ta'en actual possession ?''* — ^and she added with 
a significant sigh, ^^ Oh, Miss Girzie !" 

The Doctor replied, with more archness tfaan 
belonged to his grave and habitual equanimity^ 
<< You know, Mrs Soorocks, that the estate is 
entailed, and that Lady Chandos is the eider 
sister.'' Bat observing that the siaters mison- 
derstood him, he addressed himself to them, 
saying,— 

^^ Her ladyship waits impatiently to see yoiu 

Tired with her joumey, and deeply affected with 

the many tender reminiscences of youth and 

childhood, which every object in the scene of 

i 
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tlie early pleasures has revived, she found her- 
seif unable to come with us." 

By this time, Mrs Lounlans had so far ingra- 
tiated herseif with the Laird, that he drew a 
ehair towards his own, and requested her to sit 
down beside him. 

" Dawty," Said he to his wife, " I think she 
has a cast o' thee ; bat it will be late in the day 
before she'U can compare." 

Mrs Sooroeks here again addressed the Doc- 
tor, inquiring if Lady Chandos was come ^^ to 
spend her auld days amongher fore&thers ?" — 
adding, ^' but I needna be surprised at it, for 
she was aye a sweet sentimental lassie, a perfeet 
Clarissy Harlowe, though I mann say, it's no 
verra like a heroine in a novel to come and take 
possession — 'Deed, Miss Girzie, I feel for you. 
It's just like the cuckoo dabbing a wallydraigle 
out o' the nest ; but Fll reason wi' her." 

** Give yourself no uneasiness on that head," 
replied the Doctor ; " for to remove all anxiety 
from her sisters, she has settled the house and 
property on them during her life — She could do 



no more." 
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** Bat wben she dies?" said the anxious and 
affectionate lady. Tbe Doctor smiled, and then 
told her, that Mrs Lounlans had, before their 
marriage, confirmed and extended tbe settle- 
ment for ber life also. 

** Noo, tbat's Cbristianity, Doctor,'*— and sbe 
justly commended tha delicaey witb wbicb the 
settlement bad been made, ascribing it all to bis 
influence and advice. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

The Nabob, though a vain and ambitiouft) 
was by no means an unprincipled man, and 
when tbe identity of bis ward was fully made 
out, be set bimself seriously to render bim all 
duerestitution and fair play. The expense, bow- 
ever, in wbicb be bad unfortunately allowed bim- 
self to indulge since bis retum from tbe East, did 
not admit of bis doing tbis witb any comfort to 
bimself, witbout unavoidably trencbing on tbe 
comfortsoftbepoorLaird. In a sborttime notioe 
was conveyed to Malachi, in as delicate a man* 
ner as migbt be, tbat be must prepare, as speedily 
as possible, to leave tbe bome of bis ancestors. 

Perbaps none of tbe buman feelings are more 
extensive or powerful in tbeir Operation tban 
local associations; for early remembrances of tba 
fields wberein we roamed— tbe sebool wberein 
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we were tutored, and maybe flogged — ^the river 
wherein we bathed, waded, or fislied — the cherry- 
trees whose unripe fruit we plundered — the "old 
familiär faces," that frequented parlour or hall — 
the dog whieh we were wont to caress — and the 
room wherein we slept, form in progress of time 
almost a part of our very e^dstence, and find a 
chord that answers to their thrill, alike in the 
bosom of the cultivated and philosophic, as in 
the simple and untutored. 

That to the Laird nature had not been prodi- 
gal of her intellectual favours, it were vain to 
deny ; and that a long course of indulgence in 
the caprices, which his statio n permitted himto 
exercise, had blunted moral pereeptions which 
never were particularly vivid, admits not of a 
doubt ; yet eyen with his inveterate selfishness 
was occasionally mixed up a spiee of the more 
ennoblingingredientsof the human Constitution. 
Though prepared by the storm which he had 
long feit brewing around him, for its some day, 
and that not far distant, breaking on his head, 
yet the tidings that he must leave Auldbiggings 
came to him like a sentence of death to the crimi- 
nal^ who through the investigation of his crimes 
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still perceives a loophole or two, by which the 
sunshine of mercy may possibly descend on his 
fated head. — ^But we must to action — and a 
truce to sentimentality, and '^ the influence of 
local attachment/' which we leave in the com- 
petent hands of the Reverend Mr Polwhele. 

The Laird and I .were taldng a saunter about 
his premises ; and, obserring th» downcast, 
peevish melancholy of the old man, I lent in a 
Word or two, by way of soothing encourage- 
ment. 

" As Mrs Soorocks justly observed," said I — 

^^ Hang Mrs Soorocks !" interrupted the Laird 
pettishly ; ^^ I dinna want to hear ony thing about 
her, oronyo' the liketen-fingeredintermeddlers» 
What signifies a' that Mrs Soorocks has said or 
done, or can say or do, when I mann leave my 
auncient inheritance of Auldbiggings, and be 
driven out — ^an auld brohen-doun man wi' grey 
hair — into a wicked warld, without kenning 
where I am to find a hame, or where, I should 
rather say, I am to look for a grave to lay my 
banes in — for that date will no be lang !" 

^^ You take a black view of matters, Laird,'' 
said I, throwing as much cheerfulness into my 
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Yoice, 88 my really touclied feelings would per- 
mit ^* What signifies it» if we hav« a finug roof 
to Cover Qs, where we lodge 7 We have no abi- 
ding-place here, Laird*" 

<< Abiding-place here^ or abiding-place th^e» 
hoo can ye deave me wi' sie bavers, 89 trying 
to eonvinee me, that aiie sbuldna have a regard 
for the place where tfaey were bom, aaid bred» 
and brought up 1 Do ye see that saugh-tree at 
the comer o' the avenue ? I plaoted that fifty 
year ago wi' my ain band ; I dibbled the yeart]% 
and Btappit it in there, a thing no half as lang 
as this walking^staff ; and now it towers ower 
our heads by a hunder feet, and the birds o' 
heevan bigg their nests amang its branches. I 
wadna touch that tree, come oH what wad — ^tho' 
it was to buy a coat to my back ; bat feint a hair 
will strangers ken or care abont the like o' that ; 
and it will maybe be sawn down next week, to 
gie the new-comers a veesy in that airt, towards 
that cursed Nawaubpore house o' theirs." 

Trying to divert bis mind from the train of 
feelings, which had taken possession of it with 
more than ordinary force, I asked him, <^ if he 
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intended that foreaoc»! returning ihe visit of 
Dr and Mrs Lounlans/* 

<^ Deed wad I," answered he^ " fbr I freely 
confesB) he has behaved in a way I wad hae 
given him litüe credit for aetiiig in towards Mrs 
MulingB and her sister« Yes, yes, I'll no be 
sae thrawn as te deny he's having been kindev 
to me and mine, than we had ony reafion to ex-> 
pect ; bat woe's tbe day for Auldbi^ngs, and a 
puir pasB has the like o' a house such as our s coma 
to-^which in its time has feasted half the lords 
and leddies in the hind — ^when we are redoced 
to aecept of a godsend from Ihe like o' sie hands 
as those of auld Jock Lounlans' son, that I was 
änce obliged to roup out o' house and hall, for 
not having lefb the needful to pay bis just and 
lawf ol debts." 

^^ Oh, bnt, Laird/' said I, glad of any way by 
which I might break in upon bis heavy thoughti^ 
^^ ye surely cannot be displeased with him for 
repaying evil with good?'' 

^^ Eyil wi' good !" exclaimed the Laird, stand« 
ii^ still, and looking me in the face, leaning 
forward on bis staff as he propped his back 
with bis left band, ^< and have ye turned against 
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me in my hour of adversity like all the rest, or 
hoo come ye to aflront an auld man like me in 
the very wbirlpool o' my ealamities. I dinna 
gie a cnrse for Dr Lounlans, as they ca' Mm — 
set him up wi' Doctor ! — ^nor ony o' his kith, kin, 
or generation» bodies that wad have been glad 
of a nieTefu' out o' my faither's kitchen meal- 
ark. But them that were glad to find a wny 
into Anidbiggings by the back door lang ago» 
now venture proudly up its front steps in broad 
daylight, and ring our door bell, as if they had 
been bom and bred gentlemen. But what are 
we Standing palayering here for ? Let us away 
into the house, — ^for it will no be lang that Fll 
hae a house, so to speak." 

When we entered the lobby, the Laird took 
off bis hat — ^the unique artide of dress, already 
described — and as he hung it up on one of a 
ränge of wooden pins, the extremities of which 
were quaintly ^^arved into something grotesque- 
ly resembling cats' faces, he seized hold of me 
by the sleeve, and said, — " Hech-how, for sixty 
year — ay, sixty year, and mair silier, I have 
hung up my hat on that dividual same pin. 
That was aye calied my pin — naebody that^ent 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. ' 345 

it wad hae been sae forrit-some and impudent 
as to have made U8e of that piece o' wood for 
their hats, kenning that I reserved it for my ain 
peculiar use. If, whan I cam in, I fand anitihier 
hinging there — ^let it haye been headpiece o' 
gentle or semple, nae matter — I just scuffed it 
donn wi' the head o' my staflF, and left Jock to 
lift it up at his leisure, as he liket. Naebody 
daured to have nsed such liberty in Jock's pre* 
sence.^-But ye'U stop and tak a check o' din- 
ner with me, as it's now wearing on to dining 
hours ?" 

I endeavoured to make the best excose I 
couldy and pleaded an engagement at home. 

^' Deed and ye'U no stir a fit the day out o' 
this place, without tasting o' the hospitality o* 
Auldbiggings ; I'll likely never can ask ye 
again, and though I'm pressing ye the day, it's 
msiybe we'U no have ony great thing to ofFer 
ye." 

Jock here appeared with a towel below his 
arm, threading a transverse passage. ^^ HoUo, 
Jock, I say," cried the Laird, ^^ can we gie a 
stranger his dinner wi' us the day ?" 

'^ Brawly," answered Jock, rubbing down 



346 THE LAST OF THE JLAIRDS. 

bis towsy head with the flat of bis band ; << that 
18 a queetion to be affcer spearing, maister— no 
only this day, bat ony day of the year, from 
Joiie to Januar, I boap.'' 

*< Fm glad to bear't, Jock," said Auldbig« 
gings, with a smile balf natnral and balf sar- 
donicy in wbich pride and r^ret seemed equal* 
ly mingied; « bave ye kiUed tbe auld bubbly- 
jock, a8 ye tbreatened tbk moming?'^ 

'* Killed bim, ay, and wad bave billed hixtk 
an be bad twenty lives, afore I wad bare left 
bim to gang snoitering away wi' bis coulter^ 
and bis big umbrella of a tail, parading afore 
tbe window of ony atranger, tbat wad bae im- 
pudence eneacb to set fit witbin bounds, tbat 
bave descended to us from of auld, and tbatare 
oars yet, stick and staue, by all {he roles o' 
law and gospeL" 

^^ Aha, Jock," cried tbe Laird, actiiftg tlie 
bero in bis valet's presence, ^^ right noW-a-daya 
18 might, and ^ tramp' is tbe word; we maun bow 
before our betters — our betters ! tbe tbing mesi- 
ly sticks in my tbroat — ^but it's a' ae woo<*- 
^ tramp's the word, Jock. Büt wbat for," add* 
ed be, turning to me, ^^ are we standingbere, 
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condeecending to hold ^ confab wi' a jaekanapes 
of a servant ? Haigte yere ways, Jock, but the 
house to the seullery, and get yere knives cleaa- 
ed. We eanna take them wi' us to sican a braw 
toun as Edinburgh, all spatted with red rast« 
Bat holt, Joek, look up to the cloek in the stair, 
and teil me exactly what a cloek it is." 

Joek ran up a few steps, and, shading his 
eyes with his band, answered, not without a 
soruitiny of the horologe, which showed he was 
not particularly an adept at noting the record- 
ed fligfat of time,->^<< It wante, I think, maiBter, 
only nine minates of three — ^nine, did I say ? 
trofh, I daursay it only want« seven." 

The Laird had at the same instant drawn 
from liis fob a massy structore of emboBsed 
gold, whose face, chequered with Saxon figu* 
ring, proclaimed it a work not of ihis age, but 
pi*obably the descended heir-loom of some long 
deoeased progenitor, which had eome to the 
Laird in the regulär line of inheritance* ^^ Now 
i^n't a curious thing," said he to me, ^^ and 
Jock there oan bear witnesB to the fact, that 
this watch has gane like a regulawter for 
thirty year, without ever needing a touch in 
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the handle» ? Nine minutes, did ye say, Jock ? 
trotb) wi' me it wants only Beven. Where will 
y e find a piece of warkmanship like that now*a- 
days ? But haiste yere ways to the parlour, for 
Dawtie will be wondering we are sae lang in 
Coming in from our pleasant out-o'-doors ex- 
cursion/' 

On Coming away early in the evening, as 
Jock was chaperoning me down stairs, he gave 
a sly look, first up to the dock, and then in my 
face. I perceived there was something in the 
creature's noddle, so, as he was handing me my 
hat in the lobby, I said to him, *^ Jock, yon is 
surely a capital old watch of your maister's. 
He teils me you wind it up for him regularly. 
Has it never gone wrong for thirty years ?" 

** Thirty years,'' said Jock, with a loud guf* 
faw, as he gäve Ins hand a slap on his thigh — 
^^ Thirty year ! say ye? that beats cock-feight- 
ing; the auld tornip wadna gang thirty hours 
without losing a quarter, less or mair. But I 
aye tak it out cannily frae aneath his head every 
moming, and set it to a moment. I wish ye 
a good night, sir ; tak care o' your feet on the 
outer staps/' 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Perhaps if the faithful Jock had heard re- 
peated the thousand-and-one appellations of his 
Majesty of the Celestial Empire, he might hav^ 
been for a moment distarbed in the calm assa* 
rance of those thoughts, which reposed in his 
master, as indisputably the greatest of mankind ; 
bnt certainly none other could have had the 
smallest chance in the competitorship, ag we 
before have taken occasion to observe. Jock's 
ideas of terrestrial pomp, pride, and ambition, 
were grievously hampered in within the boands 
of his native parish, in which the family of Aald- 
biggings, as he had heard his .father and his 
grandfather asaeverate, were in the old times a 
sort of petty despots in their day, ** mling the' 
country from Dan to Beersheba," as Jock ex- ' 
pressed it, << like a wheen Solomons, and suf* 
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fering for the cause, sword in band, in the bluidy 
days of the martyrs." 

It was very evident, however, now, that 
change of times had brougbt change of circum- 
stances ; and tbat the baronial power of Auld* 
biggings was so circumscribed, as to deny of its 
extending any proteeting banamr over the last 
of its adherents. 

As I pondered on this, the thoaght of what 
was to become of poor Jock pressed on my 
mind ; for the State of the Laird's circomstaBces 
rendered the possibility of Jock's transference 
with him to^ Edinburgh a matter wholly out of 
the question« I spoke of this to Mrs Soorocks, 
and begged her opinion as to the best political 
move f<»r the fidthf ul creature during the pre* 
sent distresdbg erisis* / 

<< Silly body/' said Mrs Soorocks, ^ w&iit 
earihly thing is he good for, or eapaMkW^-'dKe 
faas been so long aceustomed to bis aia jq^drat, 
that it's a matter o' moonshine to bim iRSw the 
World wags, provided he be able to kectp^SimseU 
snug and easy. As to recommendilig |i9bl to a 
flunky's place in Renthrew, Greenock^ ^MGHb»- 
gow, or to mount guard wi' the spiey mush- 
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room>^bonnetted heatbend of Nawaubpore, is totaT- 
ly and entirely out of the question. I wish tbe 
poor cratnr mayna dee in a ditch yet ; for, like 
the attld rebel Jacobeets, be has stucken ower 
lang to a falling boase ; or tbe best that can come 
o't, is his landing on the parkh, or begging bis 
way (for Jock is weel liket) frae door to door 
tbrougb the world»" 

^< Could tbe man not find a remedy in matri- 
mony like bis master, Mrs Sorrocks ? It is a 
miserable tbing to see tbe poor fellow cast on 
Society utterly de»titate. He is a feasible enough 
looking dog) and I dare say some widow's com- 
fortable open door may be fonnd for bim.'' 

^* Weel/' replied the lady, <^ isn't it strai^ 
that a body hasna at all times their wits about 
them ? Ye have just bit the nail on the head. 
Bloss me ! and did such a tbing never enter into 
my stoidd bead ?— Cast bim on ibe World wben 
we have such a market for dtsposing of bim !-*^I 
really eanna see yet bow you and me have over- 
lookit tbis business tili tbis time o' day. Widow, 
did ye say ? Na, there is nae need of his ganging 
even that lengtb, by way of sacrifeese. There's 
Jenny Clatterpans» that has had a lang snug 
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time o't, and has a pose in her kist-nook, or I'm 
a mistaken woman. She'U be out o' place, too ; 
and I doutna will grup like a drowning creature 
at ony comfortable down-sitting. I'll have her 
sent for this very blessed afternoon, — for there's 
no time to be lost ; and I daur to say, that Jenny 
has mair gude sense than stand in the way of 
such a godsend of good fortune/' 

" Well, Mrs Soorocks," said I, " I leave the 
matter in your excellent hands, and have the 
strengest hopes that you will be able to bring 
the business to a speedy bearing ; for, when Mrs 
Mailings is gone, I am afraid Joek's slender 
funds would speedily show themselves ^^ like 
the moming dew, that soon vanisheth away." 

Mrs Sooroeks was not worse than her word, 
for the mercurial activity of the lady's Constitu- 
tion seemed expressly to have been given her, to 
counterbalance and remedy the listlessness of 
more saturnine neighbours; — the same call, 
which served as a parting one to the Laird and 
his lady, being appropriated at its conclusion to 
brightening up the promises and prospects of 
Joek's future life. Contrary, however, to ex- 
pectation, Jenny at first rode refractory, and re- 
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sented her being evened to Jock as a high iu- 
sult; but, calming down before the strong and 
subtle reasoning of Mrs Soorocks, she began at 
length to view the matter in another aspect. 

" Weel, weel," said Jenny, as Mrs Soorocks 
afterwards told me, ^^ what is ordeened for ane 
will never gang past them ; but onybody that 
wad, ance in a day, have telled me that our man 
Jock and me was to be buekled thegither, I 
should hae thocht had nae ither Intention than 
of making a fule o*^ me. But, for a' 4hat, I'm 
no denying that he is a good-natured soul ; and, 
in gude keeping, might through time come to be 
a eivileezed creature. A brokener ship nor that 
has come to land." 

Not long after partiiig with Mrs Soorocks, on 
that sfime day, I epcountered Jock on the road, 
with a band-box in bis band, coutaining proba* 
bly some article of fenfiale finery, for which, as 
he tpld me i^nsolicited, bis mistress b^^d sent 
bim in to RenireY^. On questioning bim on 
bis future prospects, and what he intended do<- 
ing after leaving the Laird's service, he inform- 
ed me, ^^ that he was just thinking of taking a 
stap ovroT bye to me, to se^ if I kent ony gentle- 

z 
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man or nobleman in tfae neibourhood in need of 
an active steady butler, for he wasna fond.o' 
travelling far frae harne ; and a place o' the kind 
of the Laird's getting for him in Embrongb, 
might leadhim gude kens where — ^maybe up to 
LoQon, which he had nae brew o'." 

I could not help smiling both at the humility 
of Jock's choice, and the confidence he seemed* 
to express of the Laird's interest being aMe to 
procure for him any settlement of this sort; 
but one minute's attention to the tones of Joek's 
Toice, and a single glance at the poor fellow'6 
nncouth and undrawing-room-like gestures, 
carried manifest testimony with them of the 
absurdity of such a proposilion. 

" Upon my word, Jock," said I, " it strikes 
me, that from the experience you have had in 
the World in the capacity of fac-totnm to tbe 
Laird, you are well entitled to shy for evermore 
the trammels of servantship» and commence 
head of a house on your own account»" 

" Me the head of a house !" cried Jock ; 
^^ Na, na, that will never sowther. I'm neither 
able in the capacity of purse or person for ony 
such upsetting, to say naething aboot being ye- 
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dicäted ; but I can baith read and vrite, for ^' 
that/* 

<^ I'm sure, Jack, you have long had a sweet*' 
heart somewhere or other, that is the apple dF 
your eye, and wliom you long to make the wife 
of your bosom ? It is nonsense denying the 
fact." 

^* As sure as death,'' said Jock, with his ut- 
most attempt at grayity and eamestness» '< I 
never had ony sweethearts in my life— deil<|| 
yane— ^exoept a bit wench, Matty Primrose^. 
tliat gied me the slip whan I least esq^ted it, 
and followed a dragoon regiment that lay in 
Hamilton. She gaed away to the wars wi' her 
gudeman, and, doubtless, baith him and her are 
doun amang the dead men lang ago." 

^< I've heard, Jock, that Leezie and you have 

I 

been drawing up of late — Is that true ?" 
" Whae ? Leezy, Mrs Soorock's maid ! No 

a Word o' truth in't, as I'm a leeving siQner. 

Na, na, she's ower young for the like o' me. I 

wad like a canny an' sedatt housekeeper. I 

wadna tak Leezie." 

'^ Well, Jock, perhaps Leezie has other fish 

to fry ; but Vm sure you can have no earthly 
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objections to Jehny Clatterpaiis ? If you and 
she were to come together, you would just find 
yourself as muefa at home as at Auldbiggings. 
How long have you beeh in tlie house toge- 
ther ?" 

" Let me see," answered Jock. ** Jenny — 
let me see, has been aboot us, ae way and an- 
ither, aboot aughteeh year. She was a gude 
wbile thie eitand lassie, but I spoke to tbe Laird 
to promote h^r to tbe cbarge of tbe kail-pat. 
Jenny and me ayc gree very weel, but it wad 
be condeseending in tbe like o' mie to bave öny- 
tbing to say to tbe like o' ber — me tbat's been 
Upper servant at The Place, ever sin' I was tbe 
height o* yere walking-stick. But TU do what- 
ever's thocbt best ; l'm no doure in tbe consti- 
tution, like some fo'k." 

" Perfectly rigbt, Jock. If I were iii your 
place, I would at once see what could be done. 
Maybe, if you arb not good at tbe courting, we 
may get somebody to help you a bit.'* 

** I'U be obleeged to ye ; but really, as I 
maistly never tried, tbere's nae saying hoc I 
might come on, — ^ faint heart never wan f^r 
leddy,* as tbe spaewife ancie vrote doun to me. 
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when the leeing fief tell't me t wad hae three 



wives," 



I could not help smiling ät Jock's Bamest- 
ness, as he deprecated the latltude to which 
the tether of the fortune-teller allowed Um to 
ränge ; and, as he added, — 

'* Bat, fbr a' that, I daur say yodr advice 18 
holesome — Jenny '11 be packing up bag and 
haggage immediately» to gang aWay äs isoon als 
the Laurd and his Leddy take the mail cdaeh, to 
her native» somewhere awa doun aboot Paisley. 
She's weel connectit, as Fve heard her say my* 
seil; and, though its stooping doun, I mann 
confess, for the like o' me to lift up sae little as 
her, yet folk are obligated to bow their back to 
the times, and it's a great chance but my lot- 
tery-ticket may come out a blank." 

^* Keep up your heart, Jock," I said to him ; 
^^ but whenever you get home, see what you 
can make of Jenny." 

^< rU do that, sir ; but it's time for me to 
be moving, for, if I dinna jealouse wrang, 
Geordie Joug, o' the Tanker and Tappit-Hen 
public, has a 8heep's*-ee after her ; but I daur- 
say she wad never be siccan a fiile as pit the 
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like o' me and Geordie Joug, wi' bis ringle-ee^ 
into a balance." 

As Jock moved on with his pavioar-Iike 
Steps and uncouth habiliments, ^^ whistling as 
he went for want of thought," his hat tumed 
up behind, and the band-box of his mistress 
suspended from bis left band by a blue ribbon, 
I could not help more than once turning to look 
after bim on the road, as I thought to myself, 
^^ There goes a veritable picture of Adonis^-r- 
the beau-ideal of a lover." 
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CHAPTER XL. 

LiTTLE remains to be added to ihis brief do- 
mestie tale, which we now hurry on to its con- 
closioiiy premising, howeyer, that the uniteddo- 
quence of Jock and bis able advocate Mrs Soor- 
ocks, eventually succeeded wonderfully witb 
Jenny Clatterpans ; and after being three times 
regularly proclaimed in cburcb — an acquies- 
cence witb propriety and cburcb-laws, wbich 
was more tban bis Laird and Leddy could 
boast of— Dr Lounlans joined them togetber as 
man and wife. To sucb as are interested in 
tbeir welfare, we bave tbe felicity of saying, 
tbat, assisted by Jenny, wbo is of a managing 
tum, Jock is now in a tbriving way, tbeir uni- 
ted funds bavinj; been sufficient to buy a cow 
or two, and a myriad of cocks and bens — tbe 
produce of wbieb in tbe shape of milk, eggs, 
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buiter, chickens» and cheese, enables them to 
enjoy all the necessaries, and a few of the luxu-> 
ries of life. To add to their connubial bliss, we 
have the greatest satisfaction in adding, that 
Jenny bas lately presented Jock with a fine 
boy, tbe very Image of bis falber. 

Stimulated by disap^intment, yet ander the 
pretext of doing justice to bis ward, tbe Nabob 
prosecuted witii ärdoiii* \h6 cläim which hte had 
on the landis of Auldbiggings^ tili the old Lidrd, 
like ä bird hovering rbund its desolatäd Aitol^ 
and loath tö takö bis leave, feirly finding him- 
self dtiven to bis wit's-end, and unable longer 
to retain possession^ abandoned the honie which 
for niany a generation had beeh the pride and 
sanetuary of bis ancestors, and lübved with bis 
Leddy änd her sistei* to EdinWrghi Bythe{>ur- 
cbaöe-moüey of the superiority, togfetbär with 
the ineome and gätherings^of thä two ladies, hie 
is enabled to liv^^ in great eomparative resfiect^ 
ability ; yet he is said to haVe been at first mach 
annoyed at finding himself only one of an im- 
mense crowd, tboughtless of hitii and bosy with 
their owiDi concerns, iüstead ^ the west conntry 
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Laird^ <^ tbe ädmired of all ädmirers," and tfae 
sovereign of his own petty domain. 

ReguläH^j whenevisr the seäsön is öVer, the 
Laird and his Leddy revitsit Barenbraes, redu- 
cing th^r cstablishment, and haining for the 
winter ; ibr, like the other Athäniah gentry, they 
make ä j)oint of retuming to town ^hen the 
Courtä open. The Laurd still talks of publishing 
bis Memoirs, though we häVe not lätely had op^ 
portunity of leaming what progress he is making 
in that eläborate, cürious, and erüdite work, con- 
sistency having obligied hiin tb caneel some parts, 
^nd remodel .others, on aecount of his alteration 
of opinion, having beeomie ä strenüoüs advocate 
for free trade in eorn, since h^ ceased to be in- 
terested in the fluctuations of agriculture« When 
the weather is calm and &ir, he is sometimes 
met with in Prince's Street, with one of the la- 
dies oü eäch arm* They seem particulärly fond 
of the wiüdows of the picture shops, opposite 
which they fläay be freqüently observed pausing ; 
nor do they disdain iäking a view of the " Hy- 
dras, Gorgons, and Chimaeras dire/' plastered 
up in front of the menägeries on the Mound, 
when the newspapers announce any fresh im- 
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portation of natural curiosities. In general, how- 
ever» he prefers to sit at home» watching the 
mutations of the doads from his window, or the 
shapes of Saracens, and Salamanders in the fire* 
In this pensive guise and solitary occnpation, 
he is allowed to spend many an unm<Jested 
honr ; for the ladies are great forenoon visitors, 
talking much of their sister Lady Chandos, and 
but rarely alluding to their niece Mrs Lounlans, 
of whom, when they do chance to make men«- 
tion, one of them makes a point of sighing, as it 
were to indicate how much they feel for her im^ 
prudence in having marred their pedigree by 
marrying so far below her own Station. 

We had almost overlooked the amiable domi- 
nie, Mr Tansie— so feures it often with unobtru- 
sire merit in this busy and bustling world — ^but 
the reader may not find it unpleasant to be told, 
that, with the equanimity of one of Plato's dis- 
cjples, he keeps the silent tenor of his way, 
" te^hing the young idea how to shoot" for his 
liveIihoo<^ contented with a Situation whose pri- 
vacy enables him to indulge in his philosophical 
day-dreams, with but few wants to supply, and 
having these amply satisfied. 

8 
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A pleasant time for bim is it dariag his 
Christmas vacation — ^tibe season of long starry 
nights, and wintry devastation-^to pay his an- 
nual yißit to thiB metropolis, when he never &ils, 
as in duty bonnd» to pay his respects to the 
Lurd, and the Ladies ; constantly carrying with 
him, from the faithful Jock to his master, some 
little token of his gratef al rememhrance, in the 
shape of a seasonable goose, or a pair of well- 
fed ducks, in the corner of his portmanteau. 

I was much pleased with Mr Tansie's descrip- 
tion of the Laird's town residence» and the re- 
marks to which it gave rise in his unsophisti- 
cated mind. 

" They dwell," said he, " in a fine double 
house, with two entrances. One opens to a 
eommon-stair that leads to the upper flat and 
attics, which certain of the lower orders inhabit. 
The other is a genteel door with pillars and 
architraves, such as befit the porch of a house 
for a family of rank and pedigree. 

^^ You cannot go amiss in looking for the 
house, for it has a brass plate on the door, with 
< Malachi Mailings, Esq. of Auldbiggings,' on't 
at füll length ; the which to observe caused me 
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mac)^ jkßrple^ity, far I could pot divine Mrbat 
the Lfdr^ \^. ^ 4o ^th a 9^. T^at doctors, 
advQoates^ fii^d wri^ers to the sigQet, should haye 
reooyrse to such brazei^ device^t to make them- 
selves notojious, and to bripg cui^tom, seems not 
upreafiion^ble ; but for landless lairds) and freer 
holdere of parchment) tq set themselves up ^ a 
titular nobility, and ^xpect fame and renown by 
inscribipgtheir t^etles as they c^l thems Qn hraiw» 
18, to siay the least o't) not ihe way that Horaoe 
took to raise himeelf a monument ; but \ dare- 
say U is done by the qaoi,dam 1^4 o«r friend, 
in a spirit of bravery, for I w^s told that he 
still refuses to sign or assent to any legal sur- 
render pf Auldbi^pgs to the Nabob, though 
he piay be bl^ought to trpuble for h^ ppntu« 
macity." 
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